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A  C  T   I.     S  C  E  N  E  L 

L  E  L  I  O.  [Sc/us.] 

WELL,  well,  Leander,  we  mud  try  this 
with  each  other,  and  fee  which  of  us  two 
will  fupplant  his  rival.  Exert  yourfelf,  be  well 
upon  your  guard  ;  for  depend  upon  it  Fli  leave  no- 
thing undone  to  traverfe  your  defigns. 

SCENE  IL 

Enur  MA  SCAR  ILL. 
L  E  L  I 

Ah!  my  dear  Mafcarill ! 

MASCARILL. 
Well,  what  fay  you  to  your  dear  Mafcarill  ? 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Here's  the  devil  and  all  to  do ;  every  thing  feems 
to  oppofe  my  paffion.  Leander  is  in  love  with 
C2elia  ;  and,  by  a  moft  cruel  and  unexpefted  ifroke 
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of  fate,  notwithlianding  I  have  changed  the  objeil 
of  my  paffion,  he  is  ftilJ  my  rival. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  .L. 
Leander  in  love  with  Cselia  I 

L  E  L  I  O. 

To  adoration  I  tell  thee. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  .1  L  L. 
So  much  the  v^orfe. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Ye>s  indeed,  it, is  fo  much  the  vvorfe ;  and  it  is 
that  which  diflradls  me  :  but  however,  I  need  not 
dcfpair,  fince  I  hai'e  thy  afTillance,  my  honed  Maf- 
c.  fill.  I  kr.ovv  your  ready  wit  and  fertile  brain 
lurmount  all  di-fficukies  j  and,  in  a  word,  that  thou 
hafl not  thy  fellow  for^.  

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Tiuce  with  your  compliments,  fweet  fir  !  Thus  it 
is  with  us  poor  devils,  when  our  mafters  ftand  in 
need  of  our  airiflsM^ce:  then  we  are  the  m.oft  hcnelt, 
worthy,  careful  lads  !  but  at  another  time,  we  are 
a  parcel  of  r^fcals,  that  are  fit  for  nothing  but  to 
put  g(^ntlemen  in  a  pailion,  and  deferve  to  have  our 
bones  broke. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Come,  come,  Mafcarill,  upon  my  foul  you  do 
me  injuiVice  ;  but  let  us  now  talk  of  the  beautiful 
captive.  What  heart  of  adamant  could  withftand 
the  power  of  thofe  charms?  For  my  part,  both 
her  perfon  and  converfation  convince  m.e  that  (he 
mud  be  of  an  illuftrious  extradlion  ;  and,  it  is  my 
opinion,  that  heaven  has  concealed  a  noble  origin 
beneath  fo  low  a  rank,  only  to — 

MASCARILU 
A  mighty  romantic,  and  mighty  pretty  conceit  in- 

dee4 !       P^^y  ^^^^       ^^^>  ^'^^^  ^'^^  PanduU 
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phOj  your  father,  for  I  think  he  calls  hlmfclf  fo, 
fay  to  all  thefe  fine  doings  ?  You  know  very  well 
that  the  old  gentleman  does  not  fpare  you  when 

you  do  any  thing,  he  difapproves.  He  is  now 

treating  with  mr.  Anfelmo  about  your  marriage 
with  his  daughter  Hypolitas  and  if  once  he  was 
to  find  out  that  you  had  entertained- a  paOion  for  a 
perfon  that  no  body  knows  any  thing  about,  and 
fufFered  your  foolifli  fondnefs  to  overcome  your 
reafon  and  duty,  here  would  be  fine  work  indeed ; 
lam  fure  I  tremble  at  the  thoughts  of  it. 

L  E  L  I  O; 

Oh!  for  heaven's  fake  have  done  with  your  mo- 
ralifing. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

Do  you  rather  have  done  with  this  behaviour  of 
year's.'  I  'alTure  you  it  is  none  of  the  beft,  and 
you  ought  to  endeavour  

L  E  L  I  a. 

Heark'e,  mr.  Mafcarill,  there  is  nothing  to  be 
got  by  making  me  angry  ;  I  pay  very  badly  for 
remonftrances  ;  and  a  fervant  who  takes  upon  him 
the  air  of  a  counfellor,  will  fucceed  very  badly  with 
me,  I  promife  you. 

MASCARILL.  [Afcle.] 
Zounds  !  his  cholcr  is  up. — Lord,  fir,  what  I 
faid  was  only  in  jell,  arid  by  way  of  trying  ycur 
temper.  Pray  do  I  look  like  one  who  would  ait 
the  rigid  cenfor,  or  fet  up  for  an  avowed  enemy  ta 
all  pleafure  ?  No,  no  ;  Mafcarill  is  no  fuch  a  per- 
fon ;  on  the  contrary,  my  greateft  fault  is  being 
too  good-natured.  Egad,  I  think  you  are  perfectly 
in  the  right  to  laugh  at  the  dull  fermonizing  of 
your  old  dad  :  give  a  loofe,  fir,  give  a  looie  to 
your  defires,  and  take  the  world  as  you  find  it. 
*Sdeath  !  1  have  no  patience  with  thefe  preaching 
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old  fellows  i  that,  becaufe  they  have  loft  all  tafte  of 
pleafure  themfelveSj  are  for  ever  condemning  them 
in  thofe  who  aie  younger  than  themfelves.  In  (hort, 
fjr,  you  know  my  talents,  and  they  are  moft  hear- 
tily at  your  fcrvice. 

L  E  L  I  O, 

Ay,  now,  this  is  talking  in  the  manner  I  like. 
But  to  come  to  the  point ;  when  I  firft  declared  my 
pafTion,  I, had  the  pieafure  to  find  that  it  was  not 
ill  received  by  the  lovely  author  of  my  flame.  ,Bi|t 
Leander  has  juft  now  been  with  me,  to  afTure  me,, 
that  he  is  dttermined  to  take  Caelia  from  me,  and 
he  is  now  adlually  preparing  to  put  his  defign 
in  execution  ;  therefore,  my  dear  Mafcarill,  thou 
mull  fct  thofe  wits  of  thine  at  work,  to  fall  upoa 
feme  fpcedy  means  to  fecure  me  the  pofFelTion  of 
that  adorable  crcatui'e  ;  invent  any  Ichemes,  de- 
ceit, or  falfhoods  to  fruflrate  my  rival's  pretenfions. 

MASCARILL. 
I  muft  take  fome  time  to  think  of  this  matter. 
Stay — I  have  a  thought  in  my  head — [A/jJe."^ 
What  fcheme  can  I  fall  upon  now  to  anfwer  upoxi 
a  pinch  ! 

li  E  L  I  O  . 
Come,  come,  the  fcheme,  the  fcheme. 

MASCARILL. 
'Sdeath  !  what  a  hurry  you  are  in.    My  brain  \^ 
not  fo  quick  at  conception. — Stay, — I  have  hit 
upon  it. — You  muft, — no,  that  will  not  do.— If 
you  was  to  go— — 

L  E  L  I  O- 
Where  ?  dear  boy,  where  ? 

MASCARILL. 
No,  that's  a  flimfy  trick  i— I  was  thinking  oft 
another. 


LELIO.. 
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L  E  L  I  O. 

What  is  it  > 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
That  will  not  do  either. — But  could  not  you— ^ 

L  E  L  1  O. 

What  ? 

IVTASCARILL. 
No,  you  can  do  nothing. — Talk  to  AnfelmOr 

L  E  L  I  O. 
And  what  muft  I  fay  to  him  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Nay,  that's  true  ;  that  would  be  falling  out  of 
the  frying  pan  into  the  fire;  and  yet  it  muft  be 
h^.— I  would  hiive  you  go  to  Trofaldin, 

L  £  L  I  O. 

What  to  do  ? 

MASCARILL. 

Faith  I  can't  tell, 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Zounds !  this  is  too  much,  you  will  put  me  out 
of  all  patience. 

MASCARILL, 

My  dear  fir,  if  you  had  but  plenty  of  monryV' 
we  need  not  be  beating  our  brains  in  this  mantief- 
to  find  means  of  comnafjing  our  wiihos  ^  for  in 
that  cafe,  we  lliould  have  nothing  more  to  do  than 
immediately  lay  down  the  price  for  this  fair  Have, 
and  fo  put  it  out  of  yom  livaPs  power  to  thwarc- 
your  inclinations.    I  know  that  Trufaldin  is  a  li;- 
tie  uneafy  about  the  Egyptians,  who  placed  her 
here  under  his  care;  and  if  he  could  but  finger  the 
ready,  he  would  gladly  difpofe  of  her  to  any  pur- 
chafer  ;  for  he  is  the  veriell  curmudgeon  living,  ard 
would  undergo  the  difcipline  of  the  cart's  tail,  if  he  ■ 
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thought  he  could  get  half  a  crown  by  it.  In  a 
word,  money  is  his  god.    But  the  worft  ofit  is — — 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Is?  What?^. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

That  your  father  is  as  covetous  an  old  hunk  as 
the  other,  and  will  never  fufFcr  you 'to  have  the 
fingering  of  a  Ihilling  of  his  money  ;  fo  that  in 
fhort,  r  do  not  fee  any  way  of  coming  at  cafti. 
However,  we  muft  endeavour,  if  poflible,^  to  get 
to  the  fpeech  of  this  fame  Caslia,  to  know  how  her 
fentiments  ftand,  I  think  yonder  is  her  window  ; 
I.'il^  

L  ELI  0^^ 

It  is ;  but  Trufaldin  is  perpetually  upon  the 
watch  ;  the  old  rafcal  patroles  about  the  houfe 
night  and  day,  fo  I  would  have  you  take  care  what 
you  do. 

MASCARILL. 
Soft !  flep  afide  a  little,  I  hear  fome  one  coming 
this  way.    By  good  luck  it  is  Ihe  herfelf. 

S     C  •  E     N     E  III. 

Enter  CJELIA. 
L  E  L  I  O. 

How  much  am  I  obliged  to  fortune,  lovely  Cx- 
Ma,  for  procuring  me  the  unfpeakable  fatisfa»^ion 
of  beholding  thofe  charms  ;  and  whatever  fufFer- 
ings  your  eyes  may  have  caufed  me,  I  cannot  but 
take  delight  in  beholding  them  in  this  place. 

C       L  I  A. 

I  muil  own,  fir,  that  I  am  greatly  furprized  to 
£nd  that  my  eyes  have  been  the  caufe  of  fuff^^ring 
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(0  any  perfon    and  if  they  have  been  (o  unhappy 
to  offend  you,  I  beg  leave  to  afTure  you  it  was  en-  - 
tireJy  without  my  knowledge  or  confent. 

L  E  L  I  O, 

Angelic  creature  !  the  wounds  they  give  are  to6  ' 
pleafing  for  me  to  wifh  a  cure  j  it  is  with  rapture  I 
hag  my  chains  J  and  

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Sir,  all  this  may  be  very  fine  in  time  and  place, 
but  it  is  not  at  all  fuitable  to  our  prefent  bufmefs  j 
make  the  beft  of  your  time,  and  come  to  a  proper 
^^lanation  at  once. 

T  R  U  F  A  L  D  I  N.  [PFIthin.} 

Cselia. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L,    [To  Lelio.] 
Well,  what  think  you  novv^  ? 

LELIO. 

Curfed  mifchance !  that  this  old  fellow  fliould 
interrupt  us  juft  now ! 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  - 
Away,  away.  Til  talk  to  him. 

[Lelio  retires  to  the  - corner  of  the  fioge\ 

S     C     E     N     E  IV. 
Enter  TRUFALDIN. 

T  R  U  F  A  L  D  I  N.    [To  Gaeliat.J 
^ell  \  what  bufinefs  have  you  out  of  doors  t 
Have  I  not  forbid  you  to  fpeak  to  any  body  ? 

C  ^  L  I  A. 
This  young  man  is  an  acquaintance  of  mine  ;  yoti 
have  nooccafion  to  be  under  any  appreheniions. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Is  this  feignof  Trufaldih  ? 
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C  ^  L  I  A. 

It  is  himfelf. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L 
Sir,  I  am  your  moft  devoted  humble  fervant ;  and' 
5t  is  with  the  greatefl  joy  that  I  find  this  opportunity 
of  paying  my  moft  humble  refpeds  to  a  perfon,  . 
whofe  name  and  charader  are  fa  extremely  wdl^ 
fpoken  of. 

T  R  U  F  A  L  D  I  N. 
Your  fervant,  fir,  your  fervant. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

I  am  troublefome,  perhaps ;  but  I  have  beea% 
acquainted  with  this  young  woman  formerly  in 
another  place  ;  and  as  I  know  her  great  fkill  in  di- 
vination, I  was  going  to  ask  her  fome  few  quef» 
ttons  

T  R  U  F  A  L  D  I  N. 
How  is  this  ?  Do  you  deal  in  witchcraft  ?  \ 

C  M  L  I  A^ 
No,  no^  mine- is  only  white  magic. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

The  matter  is  this.    The  gentleman  whom  I? 
iei  ve,  Janguifhes  for  an  object  to  whom  he  long^ 
for  an  opportunity  of  revealing  his  paflion.  But. 
a^  this  rare  treafure  is  ftridlly  guarded  by  a  watch-- 
ful  old  dragon,  he  has  not  been. able,  with  all  his 
alliduity,  to  come  to  the  fpeech  of  her  ;  and  what 
makes  him  fli  11  more  unhappy  is,  that  there  is  a 
powerful  rival  ftarted  up,  who  oppofes  his  preten- 
iions  :  now  I  come  hither  to  confuh  you  upon  this  > 
aiFair,  as  I  am  certain  you  can  inform  me  truly  of  v 
the  fuccefs  we  are  likely  to  meet  with.. 

C  i^:  L  1  A. 

Under  what  planet  was  your  mafter  born  ?  " 

M  A  S  C  A  R  1  L  L. 

Under  a  pLnet  that  wiU  never  fuffer  him  t« 
change  his  iove.        ^   ~  ' 
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C  ^  L  I  A. 

Without  a(king  you  the  name  of  the  obje£l  of 
your  mafter's  paffion,  I  can,  by  virtue  of  my  icience, 
afTure  you,  that  the  young  woman  has  a  becoming 
fpirit;  and  that,  in  the  midllof  adveriity,  (he  retains 
a  noble  pride;  She  is  not  fond  of  declaring  her • 
fentiments  too  freely;  but  I  know  them  as  well  as 
fhe  does  herfelf,  and  will  reveal  them  to  you  in  a 
tenderer  manner  than  ihe  perhaps  would  be  willing 
to  do  in  her  own  charadler. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  U 
Oh  !  the  wonderful  power  of  magic  ! ' 

C  ^  L  I  A. 
If  your  mafler  makes  a  merit  of  conllancy,  and 
his  pafTion  is  adluated  only  by  principles  of  virtue, 
let  him  not  be  fearful  of  fighing  in  vain*;  affure  him- 
from  me  he  has  room  for  hope,  and  that  the  for- 
trefs  he  is  defirous  of  gaining,  is  not  averfe  to  capi- 
tulatioM,  but  is  rather  inclinable  to  furrender. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
This  is  indeed  a  great  encouragement  5  but  thea 
this  fortrefs  depends  upon  a  governor  who  will  not 
eafily  be  brought  over, 

c  ^  L  I  a;;.. 
That  is  the  misfortune. 

MASCARILL.    [AJide,  ohJervingLzW^^l^ 

The  devil  take  that  marplot !  how  he  eyes  us ! 
I  will  tell  you-how  you  ihall  a6l, 

L  E  L  I  O.    [Coming  forward,]  ^ 
Seignor  Trufaldin,  make  yx>urfelf  no  longer  uit^ 
eafy  ;  this  trufty  fervant,  by  my  order,  comes  to 
offer  you  my  fervice,  and  to  fpeak  in  behalf  of  this- 
young  creature,  whofe  liberty  I  aq^  defirous  of  pur- 

chafing^. 
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chafing,  provided  you  and  I  can  agree  upon  thcr^ 
terms. 

MASCARILL.    [^^f.]  ; 
The  devil  take  the  ideot ! 

T  R  U  F  A  L  D  I  N; 
So,  To  ;  which  of  you  tw^o  am  I  to  believe  ?  Tht 
one  talks  in  a  very  different  Ibain  to  the  other. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Sir,  this  honeft  gentleman's  brain  is  a  little  turned  ; 
don'ryoa  know  him  ? 

T  R  U  F  A  L  D  I  N. 
I  know  what  I  know,  and  begin  to  fmell  a  rat. 
[71?  Caslia  ]  In  doors  with  you,  if  you  pleafe,  and 
let  me  have  no  mo:e  of  this  gadding  abroad.  And 
as  for  you,  if  I  am  not  much  miRaken,  you  are  a^ 
couple  of  downright  (harpers  :  however.  Til  give 
you  a  word  of  advice ;  the  next  time  you  attempt 
to  play  your  tricks  upon  me,  let  your  two  ftoriey 
hang  better  together.    Your  fervant. 

IJExit  Trufaldin  info  the  houfe. 

a   c        N  v.- 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

Admirably  well  done,  upon  my  foul  I  Now  do  I  ^ 
moft  heartily  wilh  that  the  old  gentleman  had  re- 
galed us  both  vv?th  a-  very  handfome  cudgelling. 
Zounds  !  ,what  bufinefs  had  you,  hke  a  blunderer 
as  you  are,  to  fiiew  yourfclf,  and  give  the  lye  to 
every  thing  I  had  been  faying? 

L  E  L  I  O. 

I  thought  I  was  doin-g  right.' 

MASCARILL. 
G  yes  !  extremely  right  to  be  fure.    But  lud  T 
why  fhoiild  I  wonder  at  any  thing  that  have  been' 
witnefs  tofo  many  fine  Itrokes  of  this  kind. 

LELIOi 
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L  E  L  I  O. 

Good  God  !  what  a  rout  is  here  about  a  trifling 
miftake  !  is  the  evil  To  great  that  it  cannot  be  re- 
medied ?  At  the  worft,  if  you  cannot  put  me- in 
po/TelTion  of  C^lia,  you  may  at  lead  contrive  means 
to  difappoint  my  rival's  defigns,  fo  that  he  may  not 
be  able  to  purchafe  her  before  me.  However,  left 
my  prefence  fhould  be  hurtful  to  you,  1*11  with- 
draw. [Exit  Lelioo 
M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L.  [.^/one.] 

Very  well.  To  fay  the  truth,  money  would  be 
the  furell  agent  in  this  affair ;  but  as  that  means  is 
wanting,  we  mufl  endeavour  to  find  out  feme 
other. 

s   c   E  N   E  vi; 

En/er   A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O; 
By  my  troth  this  is  a  ftrange  age  we  live  in.  P 
know  not  what  to  make  of  it ;  never  was  there 
greater  fondnefs  (liewn  for  money,  nor  fo  much  diffi- 
culty in  getting  one's  own.    Debts  now-a-days  are 
like  children  that  are  begot  with  pleafure,  arid* 
brought  forth  with  pain.    Every  one  is  fond  of 
putting  money  into  his  purfe ;  but  when  the  time 
comes  that  it  is  to  be  paid  again,  there  the  vexa- 
tion begins.    Let  me  fee, — -I  have  juft  received  five 
hundred  pounds,  that  have  been  due  to  me  upwards 
of  two  years    come,  I  think  this  is  no  fmall  fatis- 
fadlion. 

MASCARILL.  [^fiJe.] 
By  Jove  !  this  la  a  noble  mark  to  fhoot  flying. 
Soft,  let  me  fee  if  I  cannot  wheedle  the  old  fellow 
a' little  ;  Tthink  I  know  upon  what  ftring  to  touch, 
him.    [Coming  fornjoard\^  Servant  feignor  Anfelmo, 
I- have  juft  fcen— « 

ANSCLMO. 
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A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
Who  haft  feen,  Mafcarill  I 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L 
Your  Nerina. 

.   A  N  S  E  L  M 
Well,  and  what  does  ^he  little  tyrant  fay  ?  • 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L, 
Say  ?  that  fhe  is  dying  for  yoij^. 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O, 
She  dying  for  me  1 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
The  poor  creature  loves  you  fo,  that  it  grieves- 
my  heart  to  fee  her, 

ANSEL  MO. 
Odfo  !  how  happy  you  make  me  ! 

MASeARILL. 
I  am  afraid  her  pafiion  will  coft  the  poor  girl  her: 
life.    Oh!  my  deareft  Anfelmo  !  Ihe  cries  every ^ 
inilant,  when,  when  will  Hymen  unite  our  two 
hearts?  and  whenj  too  cruel  and  negledlful,  wilt-, 
thou  at  length  deign  to  fatibfy  the  v/arm  wifhes  of- 
thy  faithful  Nerina  ? 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
But,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  what  is  the  reafon 
Ihe  has  fo  long  concealed  her  paffion  from  me  ? 
Women  are  certainly  great  diflem biers,  what  think 
you,  Mafcarill  ?  Notwithftanding  I  am  a  little  llricken 
in  years,  I  have  fomething  ftill  about  me  that  pleafes 
the  fair-fex.    Ha  I  what  think  you,  I  fay  r 

MASCARILL. 
Very  true,  fir; — to  be  fure  your  face  is  not  the 
xnoft  beautiful  in  the  world  ;  but  thei\  there  is 
fomething  agreeable  J  taking—*  - 


ANSELMO. 
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A'N  S  E  L  M  O. 
Indeed  !    Why,  then  

MASCARILL,     [Endeavouring  to  Jieal  h'ls  purfe 

from  bi?n.] 

Why,  theii^  fir,  (he  has  fo  much  love  for  yoa, 
that  fhe  looks  upon  you  

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 

As  what  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Why,  as  a  man  who  is  to  be  her  hufband  :  and  : 
is  determined- 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O.  \ 
Determined  to  do  what  ? 

MASCARILL. 
She  is  determined,  let  what  will  be  the  confa-* 
^uence,  to  take  your  purfe. 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 

Haw? 

MASCARILL. 
Your  purfy-pouting  lips  clofe  to  her's, 

[^^r^Mafcarill  Jiea/s  the  purfe  out  of  his  hands., 
and  drops  it  behind  him  on  the  JiageTj 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
Ah  !  I  underftand  yau.  Come  hither,  Mafcarill, 
Gome  hither,  my  good  lad.    When  you  fee  her 
next,  be  fare  you  fay  as  many  fine  things  of  m€ 
as  you  poiTibly  can. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Let  me  alone  :  I'll  do  the  bufmefs,  never  fear* 

A  N  S  E  L  M  a 
Well,  adieu.  [Goings 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

Heaven  guide  you,  fir. 

ANSEL  MO^ 
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A  N  S  E  L  M  O.  [Returning,] 

Lord,  Lord,  how  forgetful  I  am  !    I  proteft  I  ' 
was  going  away  without  fo  much  as  thanking  thee 
for  the  good  fervices  thou  art  about  to  render 
me.    Stay,  111  give  thee  fomething  for  thy  good- 
news. — 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

Not  a  farthing,  fir.  ^ 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
I  infift  upon  it. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Not  a  foufe.    I  am  none  of  your  felfifli  perfons 
that  a^  only  for  intereft. 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
I  know  that ;  but  ftill —  

MASCARILL. 
Seignor  Anfelmo,  I  defire  you  will  defift     I  am 
a  man  of  honour,  fir,   and  any  further  offers  of 
this  nature  will  affront  me. 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
Well  then,  adieu,  Mafcarill.  [Gohg\-, 

MASCARILL.  [4ficie.'\ 
Damn  your  long-winded  compliments  ! 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O.  [Returning.] 

I  have  a  mind  that  you  (hall  carry  the  fair  ob- 
jedl  of  my  defires  a  little  prefent  from  me  ;  fo  I'll 
give  you  feme  money  to  buy  a  ring,  or  fuch  other 
trinket  as  you  may  think  will  pleafe  her  mofl. 

MASCARILL. 
No,  I  tell  you  keep  your  money ;  leave  me 
to  makie  her  a  prefent.  I  have  now  a  very  pretty 
faftiionable  ring  by  me,  which  I  will  prefent  her 
in  your  name,  and  you  may  pay,  me  for  it  v^ben 
it  fuits  your  convenieacy. 

ANSELMO; 
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A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
Well,  well,  be  it  fo — But  be  fure  you  manage 
matters  fo,  that  Ihe  may  dill  wifh  to  make  mc 
her's. 

SCENE  vn. 

Enter  L  E  L I  O.  \lVho  feeing  the  purfe,  picks  it  up,] 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Whofe  purfe  is  this  ? 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
Good  God!  it  is  mine.  I  have  dropped  it,  and 
fhould  have  thought  that  fome  one  had  picked  my 
pocket.  Sir,  I  am  extremely  obliged  to  you. 
You  have  faved  me  my  money  and  a  great  deal  of 
uneafinefs.  Til  carry  it  home  this  inftant,  and  Jock 
,  it  up  fafe.  [Exit  Anfelme. 

S     C     E.     N     E  VIII. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

Well!  this  is  being  officious  with  the  devil  to 
it,  or  1  am  much  raiftaken. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Faith,  if  it  had  not  been  for  me,  he  would  have 
loft  his  money. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

Gh,  you  have  done  wonders  \  This  llroke  ex- 
ceeds all  your  others!  Pray,  go  on,  and  yoar  z^f- 
fairs  will  fucceed  to  admiration. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

What's  the  matter  ?  What  have  I  done  now  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Done  !  Why,  you  have  play'd  the  fool,  fince  I 
muft  fpeak  plain.    Zounds!  I  (hail  lofe  all. pa- 
tience 1 
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tience !  He  knows  his  father  will  not  give  him  a 
fiarthing  ;  and  that  he  has  a  rival,  who  is  every 
moment  threatening  to  rob  him  of  liis  miftrefs ; 
and  yet,  when  I  am  ftriking  a  bold  llroke  to  re- 
lieve him  from  thefe  diftreffes,  and  even  hazard  my 
own  honour  and  fafety  

L  E  L  I  O. 

Well but,  pr'ythee,  what  is  all  this  ?  Sure, 
that  purfe  ;  

MASCARILL. 

Yes,  prince  of  blunderers!  yes!  That  money, 
which  your  damned  ojBiciournefs  has  juft  fnatched- 
from  us,  was  what  I  had  filched  to  redeem  your 
captive  miftrefs.    What  fay  you  now  ? 

L  E  L  I  G. 

Nay,  if  that  is  the  cafe,  I  was  in  the  wrong  to 
be  fare :  but  who  could  ever  have  thought-—-—^ 

MASCARILL. 

To  be  fure  it  required  a  great  deal  of  difcern- 
ment, 

L  E  L  I  O. 

You  fliould  have  given  me  fome  fign.- 
M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

What,  I  fuppofe  you  would  have  me  carry  eyed 
in  my  back — For  God's  fake  leave  me  alone,  and 
do  not  plague  me  any  more  with  your  nonfenfical 
excufes.  Another  fuch  blunder  will  ruin  us  en- 
tirely. However,  1  have  another  fcheme  upon,  the 
anvil,  which  1  think  a  malter- piece  in  its  kind; 
and  1  will  inftantly  fct  about  executing  it;  but  on 
condition—.  

L  E  L  I  O. 

I  promife  thee,  Mafcarill,  I'll  not  interfere  again, 
either  in  word  or  deed. 

MASCARILL. 
Away  then  I  The  frght  o^f  you  raifes  my^  choler. 

L  E  L I  a. 
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L  E  L  I  O. 

But,  pr'ythee,  mak^  halle,  lefl  the  defign  — 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

Well,  leave  me.  Til  about  it  inHantly.  [Exir 
Lelio.]  Now,  if  r  can  but  manage  this  projed^ 
rightly,  I  fancy  it  will  have  ail  the  fuccefs  1  could 

wifh.    ril  go  dircdlly,  and  But  here  comes  m/ 

man  in  the  very  nick  of  time. 

SCENE  IX. 

£nfer  PANDULPHO. 
PANDULPHO. 

MafcaHll  ? 

MASCARILL. 

Sir. 

PANDULPHO, 
To  Ipeak  freely^  I  am  greatly  diiTatisfied  with 
my  fon, 

MASCARILL. 
With  my  mafter,  fir  ?    You  are  not  the  only  one- 
who  complains  of  him.    I  a/Ture  you,  his  condudt. 
is  grown  fo  abominable  of  late,  that  it  drives  me 
beyond  all  patience. 

PANDULPHO. 
Indeed  f"    Why,  I  thought  you  and  he  were 
perfedly  well  agreed 

MASCARILL. 
Me,  f\T  ?  I  beg  you  will  lay  afide  any  fuch 
thought,  I  am  lure  I  am  always  putting  him  in 
mind  of  the  duty  he  owes  to  you  and  himfelf. 
Why,  we  arQ  every  moment  at  daggers  drawing. 
It  is  not  an  hour  ago  that  we  had  a  quarrel  about 
his  match  with  Hypolita,  to  which,  I  find,  he  hv^s 
a^ftrange  averfion     and,  withouL  confidering  what 


1 
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he  owes  to  paternal  authority,  h^as  the  boldnefs  to 
declare  he  will  never  confent  to  it, 

PANDULPHO. 
And  did  you  quarrel  with  him  for  this  ? 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  i  L. 
Marry  did  I,  and  pretty  handfomely  too. 

PANDULPHO. 
I  have  been  under  a  great  miftake  then  ;  for  X 
always  thought  you  encouraged  him  in  his  extrava- 
gance and  diiobedience. 

MASCARILL, 
Lord  !  Lord  !  fee  Vv'hat  this  world  is  come  to  ; 
and  how  innocence  is  always  flandered  and  oppref- 
fed  !  Sir,  if  I  may  be  believed,  was  you  to  pay 
me  for  being  his  tutor,  inftead  of  his  fervanr,  I 
could  not  fay  more  to  him  than  1  do,  to  make  hira 
behave  more  foberly  and  difcreetly.  Sir,  fays  I  to 
him  very  often,  in.  the  name  of  goodnefs,  do  not  Jbe 
carryM  away  thus  with"  every  wind  that  blows. 
Obferve  a  more  prudent  carriage  ;  and  confider  the 
worthy  gentleman  your  father,  as  the  reft  of  the 
world  does ;  and  no  longer  break  his  poor  heart 
with  your  behaviour,  but  take  up,  and  live,  as  ht 
does,  with  reputation  and  honour; 

PANDULPHO. 
Why,  that  was  very  well  faid.    And  what  an- 
fwer  could  he  make  to  this  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Anfwer  ?  a  pack  of  ftufF  that  almoft  made  me 
mad.  Not  but  that,  to  fay  the  truths  he  retains 
in  his  heart  the  feeds  of  honour  and  truth  you 
have  fown  there  :  but  alas  !  :his  reafon  has  no 
longer  any  power  over  him.  And,  if  I  might 
take  the  jiberty  to  offer  my  fentiments,  you  (houid 
£ad  that  he  might  foon  be  brought  to  order. 

PANDULPHO. 
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PANDULPHO. 
Well,  fpeak  freely. 

MASCARILL. 
What  I  am  going  to  fay  is  a  feCret,  that,  if  dif- 
covered,  would  hurt  me  greatly ;  but  I  am  fo  well 
acquainted  with  your  prudence,   that  I  dare  truft 
my  fafety  in  your  hands. 

PANDULPHO. 
You  are  in  the  right :  yo«  may  do  it  without 
fear. 

MASCARILL. 
You  mufl  know,  then,  that  your  views  for  your 
,fon  are  all  fruftrated  by  an  unworthy  palfion  which 
he  has  entertained  for  a  flave. 

PANDULPHO. 
I  have  heard  as  much  ;  but,  I  own,  it  furprifes 
me  greatly  to  be  informed  of  it  by  you. 

MASCARILL. 
I  leave  you  now  to  judge,  whether  I  am  the  fe- 
-cret  confident  of  his  follies,  or  

PANDULPHO. 

I  mufl  own  your  behaviour  at  once  amazes  and 
charms  me. 

MASCARILL. 

But,  to  come  to  the  point ;  are  you  defirous  of 
bringing  him  back  to  his  duty  ?  If  fo,  you  mull 
— I  am  in  perpetual  fear,  left  any  one  fliould  fur- 
prife  us  together ;  and  I  fhould  be  a  dead  man,  if 
my  mafter  came  to  the  knowledge  of  this  confe- 
rence — If,  as  I  was  faying,  you  have  a  mind  to 
break  the  neck  of  this  foolifh  proceeding,  you  muft 
abfolutely  lay  down  the  money  to  purchafe  this 
favourite  flave.  Anfelmo,  you  know,  is  very  in- 
timate with  Trufaldin.  Nov/,  employ  him  to  buy 
her  for  you  to-morrrow  morning,  and  then,  if 
you  will  put  her  into  my  hands,    I  am  acquainted 

with 
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'With  feveral  merchants,  and  will  engage  to  get  the 
iame  money  for  her  of  them,  that  Ihe  fhall  coll 
you  ;  and,  by  this  means,  we  may  fend  her  out  of 
the  way,  without  your  fon's  being  able  to  help 
himfelf.  For  the  truth  of  the  matter  is,  that  if 
you  have  a  mind  to  bring  him  to  liften  to  matrimo- 
ny, you  muft  abfolutely  remove  the  means  of  his 
indulging  this  new  paflion  :  and  befides,  even  fup- 
pofing  that  he  fhould  confent  to  your  will  on  that 
iead  ;  yet,  if  this  girl  was  left  in  the  way,  there  is 
no  telling  what  bad  eifedl  it  might  have  on  his  be- 
haviour in  the  married  llat€. 

PANDULPHO. 
Your  reafoning  is  very  juft,  and  I  much  approve 
of  your  advice.  Til  go  find  Anfelmo,  and  ufe  my 
utmoft  endeavours  to  get  this  troublefome  captive 
in  my  power ;  when  I  will  deliver  her  up  to  you 
to  finilh  the  reft.  [Exit  Pandulpho. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

Bravo  !  Now  will  I  to  my  matter  with  this 
gocd  news.  Well,  long  live  knaves,  and  knavery^ 
lay  I  ! 

SCENE  X. 

JEf^Ur    H  Y  P  O  L  I  T  A. 

H  y  P  O  L  I  T  A. 

Villain  !  is  it  thus  you  ferve  me  as  you  pretend- 
ed ?  ]  bave  overheard  all  you  have  been  faying, 
and  have  myfelf  been  a  witnefs  to  your  treachery. 
Had  It  not  been  for  this  inconteftable  proof  of  thy 
perfidy,  I  fhould  never  have  fufpe^ed  it :  but  I 
find  you  can  impofe  upon  me  as  well  as  upon 
others.  Say,  mifcreant,  did  not  you  make  me  the 
moft  folemn  promifes,  that  you  would  affift  me  in 
my  paffion  for  Leander?  That  you  would  find 

means 


I 


The   BLUNDERER.  23 

means  to  break  off  my  match  with  Lelio,  which 
is  fo  much  againft  my  inchnations  ?  That  you 
would  evade  my  father's  defigns  ?  and  here  you 
are  adling  and  faying  the  direct  contrary.  But  you 
will  find  yourfelf  miftaken  ;  bafe  wretch  !  you 
will.  I  know  a  certain  method  of  fetting  afide 
this  purchafe  you  have  been  perfuading  Pandulpho 
to  make.    I  will  go  this  inftant,  and — 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Hey  day,  lady  fair !  how  hafty  you  are.  Me- 
thinks  you  take  the  pet  mighty  quickly  ;  and 
without  giving  yourfelf  time  to  confider  whether 
^ou  are  right  or  wrong.  But  I  am  to  blame  to 
argue  with  you.  I  ought  to  make  you  confefs 
that  you  have  wronged  me,  before  I  take  a  ftep 
further.    Such  an  infult  is  not  to  be  put  up  with. 

H  Y  P  O  L  I  T  A. 
What  new  artifice  haft  thou  now  in  thy  head, 
to  perfuade  me  out  of  my  fenfes  ?    Traitor  !  have 
I  not  overheard  all  thy  converfation  ?  Would'ft 
thou  make  me  deny  

MASCARILL. 
No,  no,  I  want  you  to  deny  nothing.    But  you 
muft  know,  that  all  this  treachery,  as  you  call  it, 
was  meant  wholly  to  do  you  fervice.    That  the 
advice  I  gave  tne  old  man,  with  that  air  of  fince- 
rity,  tends  only  to  blind  both  him  and  his  friend 
Anfelmo,  and  make  them  inftrumental  to  our  pur- 
pofe.    That  my  only  reafon  for  getting  Csslia  into 
my  hands,  through  their  means,  is  to  fecure  her 
for  my  mafter ;  who,  feeing  himfelf  in  poffeffion 
of  the  objed  of  his  wilhes,  will  no  longer  keep 
any  meafures:   fo  that  Anfelmo,  finding  himfelf 
difappointed  of  his  fon-in-law,  will,  in  a  manner, 
be  obliged  to  make  choice  of  Leander.  What 
fay  you  now  ? 

HYPOLITA. 
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HYPOLITA. 
How,  Mafcarill  1  is  this  admirable  fcheme,  at 
which  I  took  fo  much  oiFence,  calculated  purely 
to  ferve  me  ? 

MASCARILL. 
And  for  no  other  purpofe.  But,  fmce  I  find  my 
good  offices  meet  with  fo  ungrateful  a  return,  and 
only  iubjedl  me  to  caprice  and  infults,  Dl  inftantly 
go  to  work,  to  repair  the  error  I  have  committed, 
and  break  off  the  intended  purchafe  ;  I  will  in- 
deed. To  be  called  traitor !  and  impoftor  !  and 
villain  !  and  

HYPOLITA. 
Nay,  pr'ythee,  dear  Mafcarill,  do  not  treat  me 
fo  cruelly.    Forgive  the  inconfiderate  fallies  of  a 
'fudden  paffion. 

MASCARILL. 
No,  no,  leave  me,  I  fay.  It  is  in  my  power  to 
fet  afide  the  fcheme  that  has  fo  vehemently  offend- 
ed you.  You  fhall  no  longer  have  any  occafion  to 
complain  of  my  officious  care.  Make  yourfelf  eafy, 
I  beieech  you  ;  you  fhall  have  my  mafter  j  I  pro- 
mife  you,  I'll  be  no  obllacle — — 

HYPOLITA. 
My  dear  Mafcarill,  calm  your  refentment.  I 
have  condemned  you  wrongfully,  I  muft  confefs ; 
but  fee,  here  is  wherewithal  to  repair  the  injury 
you  may  have  fuftained  from  my  too  rafh  judgment. 
[Pulling  out  a  purfe.']  Can  you,  Mafcarill,  can  you 
be  fo  hard-hearted  to  abandon  me  in  this  condi- 
tion ? 

MASCARILL. 
No,  I  cannot — I  find  I  relent— I  am  unable  to 

bear  anger  long  But,  after  all,  you  was  over 

hafty  ;  you  was  indeed.  Confider,  that  nothing  fo 
deeply  wounds  a  noble  mind,  as  any  imputation  of 
difhonour.  hypolita. 
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HYPOLITA. 

t 

That  is  very  true  ;  I  have  certainly  abufed  yoa 
greatly  ;  but  let  me  offer  you  thefe  pieces  as  a  balm 
for  the  wounds  of  your  bleeding  honour. 

MASCARILL. 
Lord  !  I  do  not  value  money  ;  but  I  cannot  hold 
out  againft  fo  tender  an  acknowledgment  of  your 
miftake.    I  feel  my  anger  fubfide.    In  fhort,  wc 
muft  bear  with  the  failings  of  one's  friends. 

HYPOLITA. 
But  tell  me,  do  you  think  you  can  bring  about 
what  I  fo  earneftly  wiih  for  ?  Or,  do  you  think 
that  I  (hall  at  length  fee  my  paillon  fuccefsful, 
thro'  that  maftcrly  invention  of  thine  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Never  torment  yourfelf  about  it     I  tell  yoa  1 
iiave  feveral  irons  in  the  fire  ;  and,  tho'  this  ftrata- 
gem  fiiould  fail  us,  I  have  another  that  will  anfvver 
:the  end. 

HYPOLITA. 
Depend  upon  it  I  will  not  be  ungrateful. 

MASCARILL, 
Pfha  !    I  am  not  influenced  by  the  hopes  of 
rprofit. 

HYPOLITA. 
But,  hold,  I  fee  your  mafter  coming.  He  makes 
figns  that  he  wants  to  fpeak  with  you.    I'll  leave 
you  for  the  prefenti  but  think  of  me,  and  do  thy 
beft.  [Exit  Hypolita. 

SCENE  XI. 

Enter    L  E  L  I  O. 
L  E  L  I  O. 

What  the  devil  do  you  fauntering  here  ?  I 
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thought  you  promifed  to  work  wonders  ;  but  your 
dilatorine'fs  furprifes  rae.  If  my  good  genius  had 
jiot  pronripted  me,  all  my  hopes  and  defires  would 
have  been  totally  deilroyed,  and  I  ihould  have  been 
left  a  prey  to  the  moil  bitter  and  unavailing  grief. 
P>ut,  to  make  ihort.of  the  matter,  if  good  fortiine 
had  not  brought  me  to  this  place  in  the  very  nick 
of  time,  old  Anfelmo  would  have  got  pofTelfion  of 
the  lovely  captive,  and  all  my  wifhes  would  have 
been  fruftrated  at  once.  He  was  carrying  her 
home  with  him  ;  but  I  ftept  in  ;  and,  by  what  I 
faid,  fo  worked  upon  Trufaldin's  fears,  that  he 
,fetched  her  back,  and  has  her  now  in  his  houfe. 

MASCARILL. 
So !  This  is  three  times — When  it  comes  to  ten 
we*ll  fcore.  Why,  thoa  mod  incorrigible  wrong- 
head,  thou  chief  of  all  marplots  ;  it  was  by  my 
contrivance  that  AnielmiO  undertook  to  make  this 
purchafe,  which  was  to  anfwer  all  our  ends  :  and 
here  has  your  damned  ofRcioufnefs  knocked  every 
thing  on  the  head  again.  .And,  1  fuppofe,  you 
expe£l  I  fhali  fiill  go  on  to  work  for  you  ?  Zounds ! 
I  had  rather,  a  thQufand  time^,  be  a  blind  beggar's 
dog,  a  hackney  horfe,  a  mule,  a  bead  of  burden, 
than  have  to  do  with  fuch  an  avowed  deftroyer  of 
all  good  projefts.  I  ferve  you  !  I  affift  you  1  No, 
ril  fee  the  devil  fly  away  with  you  firft.  Oh  !  'tis 
pad  all  bearing.  [  Exit  in  a  rage. 

L  EL  I  O. 

'Sdeath  !  I  mufl  take  him  to  the  tavern,  and  let 
him  vent  his  pafTion  on  the  bottles  and  glaifes. 
This  was  dev'lifh  unlucky,  faith  ! 

End  of  the  First  Act. 
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A  C  T  IL     S  C  E  N  E  L 
LELIO,  MASCARILL. 

MASCARILL. 

WE  L  L,  I  find  that  notwifhftanding  all  I 
have  fworn,  I  muft  at  length  yield  to  your 
entreaties,  and  embark  in  new  dangers  to  ferve 
you.  You  fee  how  eafily  J  am  won  ;  and  if  dame 
nature  had  made  a  girl  of  Mafcarill,  I  leave  you 
to  judge  what  fort  of  one  fhe  would  have  been. 
However,  do  not  build  upon  my  good  nature,  to 
^o  and  overturn  the  projedl  I  have  in  hand  by 
your  confounded  back  ilrokes.  We  may  excufe  you 
with  Anfelmo  notwithflanding  what  has  palled, 
and  engage  him  yet  to  affift  us.;  but  if  you  fulter 
your  imprudence  to  break  out  again,  adieu;  I 
ihall  have  done  with  you  for  ever,  I  afiure  you  ;  fo 
look  to  it. 

LELIO. 

Fear  not,  I  will  be  prudent  I  tell  thee;  only 
mark  how  circumfpedl  

MASCARILL. 
Well,  mind  that  you  keep  your  word  ;  I  have 
already  laid  the  foundation  of  a  bold  fcheme  in 
your  favour.  Your  father,  you  know,  has  been  very 
backward  in  dying  out  of  the  v\:ay,  in  order  to 
crown  your  wifhes.    Now  I  have  juft  killed  him  ; 
i)y  words  I  mean  ;  I  have  fpread  a  report  thathe  dy'd 
fuddenly  of  an  apoplexy.    But  in  the  Hiil  place, 
in  order  to  make  the  ftory  more  feafible,  I  con- 
trived to  draw  him  out  into  the  fields,  and  then 
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had  a  perfon  ready  to  come  running  out  of  breath, 
and  tell  him  that  the  workmen  who  are  building  his 
new  houfc  in  the  country,  had  in  digging  the  foun- 
dation found  a  large  treafure ;  upon  this  he  fet  out 
pofl  hafte.  Now  as  he  has  taken  all  his  fervants 
with  him,  I  have  made  ufe  of  this  opportunity  to 
kill  him  for  a  day  or  two,  and  intend  to  have  a 
wooden  figure  bury'd  for  him.  I  have  already  told 
you  what  I  exped  from  you  ;  fo  play  your  part  as 
it  fhould  be  I  and  as  to  mine,  if  you  find  me  faulter 
in  a  fmgle  tittle,  hang  me  up  that  moment  for  a 
fool .  [Exit  MafcarilLe. 

SCENE  II. 

L  E  L  I  O.  [So/us.] 
Well,  it  mull  be  confefTed  that  this  Fellow's  v^it 
£nds  out  ftrange  means  for  accomplifhing  my  de- 
fires  ;  but  when  love  is  in  the  cafe,  what  would  one 
nut  undertake  to  obtain  the  charming  objedl  ?  And 
farely  if  love  is  faid  to  be  an  excufe  for  the  greatefl 
crimes,  I  may  be  allowed  to  give  my  confenc  to 
this  ftratagem,  in  confideration  of  the  ineftimable 
bleflingit  is  to  procure  me.  But  whom  do  I  fee  ! 
by  all  that's  good  Mafcarill  and  Anfelmo  already  ; 
how  fpeedy  the  rogue  has  been  I — But  foft,  1  mufl: 
retire  and  prepare  to  play  my  part.      [Exit  Lelio. 


SCENE  III. 


E;2ter  ANSELMO  W  MAS  CA  RILL. 

MASCARILL. 
T  do  not  wonder  that  you  are  greatly  furpriz'd 
at  this  news. 

A  N  S  L  M  O. 

To  die  in  fuch  a  manner  ! 

MASCARILL* 
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M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

Oh !  he  was  certainly  to  blame,  and  I  can 
R€ver  forgive  him  fuch  a  trick. 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O  ". 
Not  fo  much  as  to  take  time  to  be  ill. 

Tvl  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Never  furely  was  a;ny  one  in  Tuch  a  hurry  to  die  I 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O.. 
But  what  Goei)  Lelio  fay  to  this  accident  ? 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

He  beats  his  breaft  and  tears  his  hair,  and  wilt 
not  fuier  a  creature  to  fpeak  to  him  ;  he  is  perpe- 
tually crying  out  that  he  will  follow  his  dear  father 
to  the  grave.  In  fhort,  he  took  on  at  fuch  a  rate^ 
that  I  was  obliged  to  bury  the  eld  gentleman  as  fall 
as  pofTible  ;  to  remove  the  body  out  of  his  fighr^ 
)eft  It  (hould  throw  him  into  a  deep  melancholy,  and 
perhaps  make  him  lay  violent  hands  upon  himfelC 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 

May  be  fo ;  but  however,  you  ought  not  to  have 
been  in  fuch  a  hurry  ;  you  might  at  leaft  have  kept 
him  till  night.  I  fhould  have  been  glad  to  have 
feen  the  body  before  it  had  been  interred  :  befideSy. 
I  have  often  heard  fay,  that  people  who  have  been 
feemingly  dead,  have  come  to  life  again  under 
ground  when  fo  quickly  bury'd  j  now  this,  you  know,, 
would  be  downright  murder,. 

MASCARILLr 
Oh  !  I'll  warrant  him  as  dead  as  a  door  nail;. 
But  to  return  to  what  we  were  difcourfjng  about 
juft  now.   My  mafter,  and  I  think  he  is  in  the  right 
of  it,  defigns  to  make  a  magnificent  burial  for  his 
father,  in  order  to  comfort  him  for  his  fudden- 
death,  by  the  honours  that  are  paid  to  hib  memory. 
You  know  my  maimer  is  left  very  rich,  but  as  he 
is  a  novice  in  bufinefs,  and  it  will  take  fome  time 
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4jerore  he  can  call  in  his  debts,  and  gather  together 
his  renta  from  ihe  edates  he  has  in  different  parts^ 
he  would  be  greatly  obliged  to  you  if  you  would 
lend  him  a  fum  lufdcient  to  defray  the  funeral  charges, 

-and  hopes  you-  will  excufe  his  prefling  you  on.  this 
head,  as  the  de^p  ferife  of  his  duty  to  his  deceafed 
father  

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
You  have  told  me  that  already,  and  I  will  go  to 
him  immediately.  [Exit  AnUlmo, 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L,  [So/us.] 
Hitherto  every  thing  goes  on  fvvimmingly.  If  we 
can  but  make  the  refl  keep  pace;  and  here  I  muft 
ad  the  Wilful  pilot,  and  watch  every  motion  of  oar 
bark,  till  I  have  condudled  her  fafe  into  port. 

SCENE  IV. 

Ri-e^Ur  ANSELMO,  LELIO /o//o^ir,g  him. 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
Come,  let  us  leave  the  houfe,  it  gives  me  great 
concern  to  fee  him  thus  flrangely  huddled  up. 
Good  God  r  in  fo  Ihort  a  time  too!  He  was  alive 
but  this  morning. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Ah  I  Lord,  fir !  one  may  travel  a  great  way  in  a 
ftiort  time. 

L  E  L  I  O.  [mepirg.^ 

Oh!  oh! 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
But  my  dear  Lelio,  confider  your  father  was  but 
a  man  after  all.    There  is  no  arreting  the  will  of 
heaven. 

LELIO.., 

Oh ! 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
Death  you  know  feizes  man  without  any  warn- 
ing.; he  is  an  inexorabJe  monlter. 

LEILO, 
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L  E  L  I  O. 

Ohf 

A  N  S  E  L  M 
An  implacable  creature  I  whom  no  tears,  no  pcr- 
fuafions  can  turn  afide  from  his  prey  ;  every  one 
muft  alike  feel  the  ilrcke  of  his  murdering  teeth* 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Oh  ! 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Lord,  fir  1  you  only  lofe  your  breathy  this  preach- 
ing will  do  no  good  J  you  may  as  well  turn  the  tid« 
as  talk  him  out  of  his  farrow. 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
But  if  no  reafons  can  have  any  weight  with  you, 
Lelio,  CO  call  afide  your  grief;   at  leait  behave; 
tke  a  man>  and  endeavour  to  moderate  it  a  little. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Ohf 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
No,  no  J  'twili  never  do ;  I  know  his  humour 
to  a  hair. 

A  N'  S  E  L  M  O. 
Agreeable  to  your  meiTage  by  yourTervant  here, 
I  have  brought  you  the  money  you  want,  to  per^ 
form  your  father's  funeral  obfequies.- 

LELIO. 

Oh!  oh!  oh! 

MASCARIL  L, 

Obferve  how  that  w^ord  encreafes  his  grief.  li^ 
is  death  to  him  to  think  of  his  lofs. 

A  N  S  EL  MO. 
I  know  you  11  find  by  the  good  man's  books  that 
I  owe  him  a  much  larger  fum  ;  but  that  is  not  the 
cafe,  if  1  did  not  owe  him  a  farthing,  my  purfe  (hould 
be  equally  ready  at  your  difpolal.  I  am  your 
friend,  Lelio,  and  I  mean  to  approve  myfeif  fuch.- 
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L  E  L  I  O. 

€h  !  oh  \  oh  f  oh  !  [Exit  crying  and  fobbing^ 

MASCARILL. 
My  poor  dear  mailer  I  What  a  ilrong  hold  has 
grief  taken  on  your  heart  ! 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
But  Mafcarill,  I  think  it  would  not  be  improper 
for  me  to  have  Tome  kind  of  acknowledgment  un» 
der  his  hand  y  a  receipt  

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
My  heart  bleeds  for  him.    Gh  I 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
This  life  you  know  is  uncertain  ;  befides>  no  one: 
knows  how  things  may  turn  out. 

MASCARLLL, 

Qh !  oh ! 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 

Perfuade  him  to  fign  a  note, 

MASCARILL. 

Lack  a- day,  how  is  it  poflible  to  afk  him  fuch  a 
queftion  in  the  condition  he  is  in  ?  Give  him  time 
to  mitigate  his  forrow,  and  when  his  grief  finds  a. 
little  interval,  Pll  take  care  to  procure  you  the  Tecu- 
rity  you  defire.  Your  fervant,  fir,  my  heart  is 
burfting  with  trouble  ;  Til  go  and  weep  with  my 
dear  mailer.    Oh  !  oh  ?  [Exit.. . 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
This  world  is  full  of  croffes ;  we  meet  with  them 
every  day  in  different  fliapes  j  and  here  below  we 
can  never  expert-— 
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SCENE  IV, 

Enter  PANDULPHO. 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 

Ha!  blefs  me !  I  tremble  from  head  to  foot?  l& 
this  Pandulpho  r  Has  he  been  only  in  a  trance  ? 
Mercy  on  us  !  how  wan  his  face  is  grown  fince  his 
death.  Come  no  nearer  I  befeech  you,  I  do  not 
chufe  to  have  any  dealings  with  a  dead  man. 
PANDULPHO. 

What  means  this  whimfical  rhapfody  ? 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
Keep  your  ciftance  I  befeech  you  I — fo  ; — now 
tell  me  what  brings  you  from  your  grave.  If  you- 
have  been  at  all  this  trouble  only  to  take  your 
leave  of  me,  you  might  have  fpared  the  ceremony, 
I  could  very  well  have  difpenfed  with  the  compli- 
ment. If  your  foul  is  reftlefs,  and  (lands  in  need 
of  prayers.  Til  promife  you  you  fhall  have  them 
but  for  God's  fake,  and  the  remembrance  of  our 
former  friendihip,  do  not  frighten  me  in  this  man^ 
ner,  unlefs  you  have  a  mind  to  make  me  lofe  ray 
wits. — So, — fo  ;  I  fwear  to  you,  upon  the  faith  of 
a  terrify'd  man,  that  L  will  go  thisinfta^it  and  pray* 
for  you  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  your  fpirit  (hall  be 
perfectly  contented  ;  therefore  I  befeech  you  to  va» 
nifh  as  quick  as  polfible :  and  may  heaven  of 
its  goodnefs  give  your  vvorihip  all  imaginable 
health  and  profperity. 

PANDULPHO.  \^Laughing,\ 
Notwithllanding  I  am  fo  much  vext,  I  €annot 
forbear  laughing  at  this  droll  fcene, 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
Methinks-  you  are  very  merry  for  a  dead  man* 
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PANDULPHO. 
Are  you  jefting,  or  are  you  downright  mad,  t©- 
treat  a  living  perfon  as  if  he  was  dead  ? 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O; 
Ah  !  my  dear  friend,  it  is  bat  too  true  that  you- 
are  dead*    Bid  not  I  fee  juft  now-  

P  A  N  D  U  L  P  H  O. 
See  !  whatdid'you  fee  ?  Zounds !  do  you  think  a 
3nan  can.be  dead  and  know  nothing  of  the  matter? 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
l  am  fdre  that  when  Mafcarill  told  me  the  ncwsr 
II  was  ready  to  die  myfelf  with  grief: 

P  A  N  D      L  P  H  O. 

But  ferioufly  fpeaking ;  are  you  dreaming  orr 
waking  ?  Don!t  you  know  me,?: 

A.  N  S  E  L  .M  O. 
At  prefent  indeed  you  appear  with  a  body  juft* 
like  your  own,  but  it  is  mere  air,  and  may  be- 
come quite  different  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye. 
Lord  !  I  tremble  for  fear,,  led  you  fhould  grow  as 
big  as  a  giant,  with  horns  on  your  head,  and  fright- 
ful liar  ing  faucer  eyes.    For  the  love  of  God  do  , 
not  take  any  hideous  form ;  you  have  feared  me 
enough  for  one  bout.- 

P  A  N  D  U  L  P  H  O. 

The  fimplicity  with  which  you  accompany  your 
credulity,  friend  Anfelmo,  would  at  any  other  time, 
afford  me  excellent  fpcrt,  and  I  (hould  not  care 
how  long  the  diverfion  lafted  ;  but  this  ftory  of  my> 
death>  and  of  the  cheat  which  has  been  put  upon 
me,  in  regard  to  a  fuppofed  treafure,  which  l.>have 
deteded  by  the  way,  gives  me  ftirewd  fufpicions 
that  that  fellow,  Mafcarill,  is  an  errant  impoftor, . 
one  of  tha  firft  rank,  d'ye  fee,  who  is  proof  againft 
all  fhame  or  remorfe  ;  and  who  makes  ufe  of  the.: 
aaofx  extraordinary  itratag^ms  to  compafs  his  ends. 
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A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
How  !  am  I  tricked  then?  bamboufeli'd  ?  de- 
frauded ?  Very  fine,  truly  ! — I'll  take  courage ; — I'll ' 
touch  him  and  fatisfy  myfelf. — By  all  that's  good 
'tis  he  himfelf,  the  real  Pandulphc;    Now  the  de- 
vil take  me  for  an  afs  !  a  gull  !  Let  me  befeech 
you,  my  friend,  not  to  divulge  this  ftory  j  I  ftiall 
be  laught  out  of  all  countenance.    But  heark'e, 
you  muft  help  me  to  recover  the  money  Llent  to  -' 
bury  you. 

P  A  N  D  U  L  P  H  O. 
Money,  fay  you  ?  Oh  !  ho  !  then -I  fmoak-tbe- 
bufmefs,  I  fee  the  aim  of  all  this.  Egad,  you  muft^ 
look  to  your  lofs  yourfelf ;  f6r  my  part  I  lhall  not 
trouble  my  head  about  it  i  but  will  go  and  get  a 
warrant  for  that  rafcal,  Mafcarill ;  and  if  I  can  lay 
my  hands  an  him,  he  fhall  be  hanged  coil  what  it 
will.  [Exi^, 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 

And  I  like  an  oaf!  a  puppy!  muft  give  credit  ta- 
the  idle  ftories  of  a  rafcal,  and  lofe  both  ray  fenfe 
and  my  money.    Very  pretty  !  it  becomes  one  of  ■ 
my  years  mightily  to  be  thus  bubbled  without  exa- 
mining the  matter.    But  foft,  who  comes  here? 

r 

S-    C     E     N     E  V. 

Enfer   L  E  L  I  Oo 
L  E  L  I 

With  this  pafTport  I  may  boldly  make  Trufalditt 
a«  vifit. 

ANSEL  M  O. 
I  am  glad  to  fee  your  grief  fo  well  fubfided. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Subfided,  fay  you  ?  Alas  1  it  will  never  be  rooted 
from  my  heart ;  no,  never,  never* 

AKS£LMOt« 
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A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
I  am  come  back,  to  acquaint  you  of  a  millake  I 
made  in  the  money  I  gave  youjuft  now  ;  there  are- 
fome  pieces  among  it  which  I  am  afraid  want, 
weight,  and  are  bad,  therefore  I  come  to  change 
them.  The  infupporiable  villainy  of  thefe  debafers- 
of  our  coin  prevails  fo  in  this  kingdom,  that  there  is 
no  receiving  a  fum  of  money  without  danger  of; 
being  impofed  upon.   It  were  a  good  turn  all  thefc 
fcoundrels  were  hang'd  up.  ^ 

L  E  L  I  O; 

I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  friendly  and' 
upright  behaviour ;  for  really  I  did  not  obfervc: 
there  were  any  bad  pieces  among  

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
Let  me  fee  the  money  j  let  me  fee  it;  I  fhalll 
know  them  again  :  is  here  all  ?  the  whole  fura  ?. 

L  E  L  10. 

Every  piflole. 

ANSEL  M  Oi 
^'  So  much  the  better.  Ah!  have  I  got  you  once  again^ 
in  my  pofreffion,  my  dear  money  1  — there, — go 
into  my  pocket :  and  as  for  you,  my  young  (harper, 
you  have  ktn  your  laft  of  it.  What !.  you  kill  peo- 
ple in  full  health,  do  you  ?  What  was  I,  your  poor 
old  decrepit  father-in-law,  to  exped  ?  I  was  going. 
to  make  a  fine  piece  of  work  here!  I  lliould  have 
had  a  mighty  difcreet  fon-in-Iaw  in  you  to  befure ; 
a  noble  prop  for  my  old  age.  Go,  rr.kehell !  go 
and  hang  yourfelf  for  fhame  and  vexation. 

[Exit  Anfelmo* 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Zounds!  I  am  taken  in;  bit, by  the  Lord  !  Was^ 
there  ever  any  thing  fo  furprizing?  How  the  devil 
could  he  come  to  the  knowledge  of  our  trick  fo 
foon  ? 

SCENE 
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SCENE  VII. 
Enter  MASCARILL. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
What  are  you  here  ?  I  have  been  hunting  for 
you  every  where.  Well !  is  our  bufinefs  done  at 
laft  ?  I  defy  the  befl  (harper  in  Paris  to  came  near 
me  for  contrivance.  Come,  come,  give  me  the 
money,  that  I  may  go  and  buy  the  flave.  ZookerSj. 
how  this  llroke  v/ill  confound  your  rival ! 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Ah  !  my  poor  Malky,  the  tables  are  flrangel/ 
turned  1  Can  you  conceive  what  a  damn'd  unlucky 
afFair  has  happened  to  me  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Hey  day  !  what*s  the  matter  now  ? 

L  E  L  I  O. 

A  difmal  one,  I  afTure  thee.  That  curfed  An- 
felmo,  having,  by  fome  means  or  other,  come  tO' 
the  knowledge  of  the  trick  we  had  put  upon  him, 
has  got  ail  the  money  he  lent  as  out  of  my  hands,, 
by  pretending  to  change  fome  of  the  pieces  whick 
he  faid  were  falfe,  and  wanted  weight, 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Pflia  !  you  jeA  ! 

L  -  E  L  L  O. 

It  is  but  too  true. 

MASCARILL. 

Serioufly  ? 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Serioufly.  lam  ready  to  hangmyfelf.  I  know 
you  are  going  to  be  in  a  furious  pallion. 


MASCARILL*. 
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MASCARILL. 
I>  fir?  I  in  a  pafiion  ?  No,  no,  not  I,  I  give 
you  my  word  ;  pafTion  is  the  moft  hurtful' thing  in- 
life ;  and  fo  I  (hall  take  care  not  to  fuffcr  by  it. 
Let  Cxlia  be  a  flave,  or  a  free  v/oman,  what  is  it 
to  me  ?  Or  if  Leander  buys  her,  or  Ihe  ftays  where 
fhe  is,  I  do  not  care  thatj.  dye  fee.  [SnappiTrg  his 

L  E  L  I  O. 

For  heaven's  fake  don't  be  fo  indifferent ;  fhew 
a  little  indulgence  to  my  want  of  prudence.  Had 
it  not  been  for  this  curfed  mifchance,  you  yourfelf 
muft  have  confefTed  I  did  wonders ;  and  that  in 
the  farce  of  the  death  I  play'd  my  part  fo  well,, 
and  counterfeited  grief  fo  admirably,  that  the  moft 
knowing  muft  have  been  taken  in. 

-  MASCARILL.. 
Truly  you  have  great  reafon  to  boaft. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Well,  well,  I  am  in  fault,  and  I  confefsit;  what 
would  you  have  more?  Eut  if  ever  you  valued  ray 
happinefs,  endeavour  to  repair  this  miftake,  and 
aflift  me  once  more. 

MASCARILL. 
Gh  !  no;  I  muft  beg  to  be  excufed  there.— Be* 
fides,  I  can't  fpare  time. 

L  E  L  I  O. . 

Mafcarill !  dear  Mafcarill. 

MASCARILL. 

No. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Oblige  me  thus  far. 

MASCARILL^. 

No,  I  tell  you, 

L30LSv 
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L  E  L  I  O. 

If  you  continue  inflexible,  Til  kill  myCclf  btforc 
your  eyes. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Do  To  ;  you  are  quite  at  your  liberty. 

L  E  L  1  O. 
You  will  not  take  pity  on  me  then  ? 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L, 

No. 

L  E  L  I  O, 

Do  yoa  fee.  my  fword  ready  ? 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  LL, 

r  do. 

L  E  L  I  O;. 
ril  plunge  it  in- my  breafl'. 

MASCARILL.. 
Jufl  as  you  pleafe  for  that. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Can  you  have  the  heart  to  be  the  caufe  of  my^ 
death-?. 

MASCARILL. 

Yes* 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Farewell,  Mafcarill. 

MASCARILL. 

Farewell,  mafter. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

What  ?  

MASCARILL. 

Why  don't  you  kill  yourfelf?  You  are  a  long, 
while  about  it,  methinks. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

I  know  you  would  be  glad  that  I  Ihould  play  the 
fool  and  kill  myfelf,  if  it  was  only  to  have  nay 
cloaths. 

MASCARII^L*. 
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MASCARILL. 
Pfha !  I  knew  it  was  all  a  fham  ;  people  may 
threaten  as  they  pleafe  ;  but  no  one  is  fo  ha%  to- 
kill  themfelves  now -a  days. 

SCENE  VIII. 

TRUFALDIN  WLEANDER  appear  at  the  far^ 
ther  end  of  the  fage,  'uohifpering  to  each  other ^ 

L  E  L  I  O. 

What  do  I  fee  ?  my  rival  and  Trufaldin  toga, 
ther  in  clofe  conference  !  He's  going  to  buy  Caelia  I 
I  tremble  for  fear. 

MASCARILL. 
You  may  depend  on't  he'll  do  all  he  can  ;  and  if 
he  has  money  he  can  do  what  he  will  too.  For  my 
part,  Pm  very  glad  of  it ;  you  are  rightly  ferved 
for  your  blundering, 

L  E  L  I  O. 

What  fhall  I  do  ?  for  heaven's  fake  advife  me, 

MASCARILL. 
Lord,  how  fhould  I  tell. 

L  E  L  I  O. 
Leave  me,  I'll  pick  a  quarrel  with  him.. 

MASCARILL. 
And  what  goodwill  that  do  ? 

L  E  L  I  O. 

What  means  have  I  left  to  prevent  his  buying, 
her!  Oh!  Mafcarill  ;  hard-hearted  fellow! 

MASCARILL. 
Well,  well,  I  forgive  you  ;  I  will  yet  caft  an  eye 
of  pity  upon  you  ;  leave  me  alone  to  watch  him  ; 
I  believe  I  (hall  be  able,  by  fair  means,  to  come  at 
the  knowledge  of  what  he's  about.      {Exit  Lelio. 
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T  R  U  F  A  L  D  I  N.    [To  Leander.] 

When  you  fend,  it  (hall  be  done.  [Exit. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L.  [^J^Je.] 
J  muft  put  a  trick  upon  him,  worm  myfelf  inta 
his  confidence,  and  get  to  the  bottom  of  his  defigns, 
in  order  to  fruftrate  them,       [Exit  into  the  Houfe^. 

SCENE      X.  ' 

LEANDER.  [Solus.\ 

I  thank  heaven  my  happinefs  is  now  compleat,  T 
have  fecured  it  beyond  the  reach  of  prevention ;  and 
now  let  my  rival  attempt  what  he  will,  it  is  no 
longer  in  his  power  to  do  me  an  injury. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L.    [In  the  houfi.] 
Oh  !  oh  !  oh  !  help,  murder  !   help,   murder  t 
help,  for  god's  fake  I  oh  I  oh  !  will  no  one  come 
to  my  affiilance  ?  ah  !  traytor  !  barbarian !  will  yon 
take  away  my  life  ?  help !  help  I 

SCENE  X. 

Inter  MASCARILL>  running  out  of  breathe 

LEANDER. 
What's  the  matter,  friend  I  What's  the  meaning 
^f  all  this  outcry  ? 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Oh,  fir  !  he — he — he  has  beaten  me  to  ajelly^ 

LEANDER. 

He  !  what  he 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

Mr.  Lelio,  fir,  my  mailer. 

L.  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
For  what,  pray  ? 

MASCARILLft. 
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MASCARILL, 

Oh,  for  nothing,  a  mere  trifle  ;  he  has  beat  me 
moft  unmercifully,  and  turned  me  out  of  doors. 
Oh,  my  poor  bones  !  oh  !  oh  I 

■    L  E  A  N  D  E  R, 

Indeed  he  is  greatly  to  blame. 

MASCARILL. 

I  fwear,  if  it  is  ever  in  my  power,  I'll  be  re- 
ven^'d  on  him  for  this  barbarous  treatment :  I'll  let 
him  know  that  people's  bones  are  not  to  be  broken 
for  nothing  ;  and  that  tho'  I  am  no  better  than  a 
poor  fervant,  yet  I  have  a  fenfe  of  honour  in  me  as 
well  as  other  people ;  and  that  after  ferving  him 
faithfully  by  day  and  by  night,  for  upwards  of  four 
yeaxs,  1  am  not  to  be  beat  in  this  manner,  like  a 
dog.  But  let  me  tell  you,  mafter  o'mine,  I  fliall 
find  a  way  to  be  revenged  on  you  for  this  ufage, 
I  fhall  indeed  ;  you're  in  love  with  a  pretty  flave, 
you  know,  and  you  have  been  wanting  me  to  get 
her  for  you,  but  Til  be  hang'd  if  I  don't  get  her  for 
another,  and  help  yourfelf  how  you  can.  Curfe 
catch  his  hand  1  how  he  has  belaboured  me. 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 

Mafcarill,  moderate  your  panion,'"and  liflea  to 
what  I  am  going  to  fay  to  you  ;  I  had  always  a 
liking  to  you,  and  have  often  wifn'd  to  have  a 
fervant  of  your  wit  and  fidelity,  whofe  zeal  and 
abilities  might  have  proved  of  the  greateft  fervice 
to  me:  In  a  word,  if  you  are  inclinable  to  fervc 
me,  it  is  in  your  power, 

MASCARILL. 

Sir,  I  accept  the  offer,  and  the  more  readily,,  as 
good  fortune  furniOies  me,  in  ferving  you,  with  an 
opportunity  of  being  revenged  ;  and  that  in  doing 
you  a  plealure,  I  fhall  at  the  fame  time  punifh  that 

inhumaa- 
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inhuman  wretch.    In  a  word,  I  hope  to  get  Cxlia 
for  

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 

My  love  has  already  provided  for  that,  I  have 
juft  now  bought  her  but  heavens  I  how  much  be- 
low her  reai  value  ! 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

What!  is  CxUa.  your's  ?  adlu^lly  your's  ?' 
L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 

A6lually  and  efFedually,  my  lad  ;  and  you  fhouM 
fee  her  this  minute,  if  I  were  the  raafter  of  my  own 
adions  ;  but  alas  !  they  are  under  thi^  diredlioti  of 
a  rigid  father,  who,  as  I  am  informed  by  a  letter,  is 
refolved  to  have  m.e  marry  Hypolita  :  I  would  not 
have  this  affair  come  to  his  knowledge,  and  there- 
fore I  deal  with  Trufaldin,  from  whom  I  juft  now 
parted,  as  it  were  for  another  perfon  ;  and  my  ring 
is  to  be  the  token,  on  the  fight  of  which  he  is  ta 
deliver  Caelia  to  any  perfon  I  lhall  fend  ;  but  before 
1  fend  for  her,  I  want  to  be  provided  with  fome 
retired  place,  where  I  may  keep  her  fecure  from 
the  pfying  eyes  of  the  world,  and  indulge  my 
transports  in  uninterrupted  fecrefy. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
'Odfo  !  it's  lucky  enough  ;  I  have  a  kinfman, 
who  lives  a  little  way  out  of  town,  and  whofe 
houfe  1  believe  I  may  take  upon  me  to  fay,  will  be 
at  your  fervice,  there  ycu  may  fafely  lodge  her, 
and  not  a  creature  know  any  thing  of  the  matter. 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
The  very  thing  I  wanted.    Here  then,  take  this 
ring,  and  bring  the  Icvely  creature  to  me  this  in* 
ftant.    As  focn  as  Trufaldin  fees  the  token,  he  will 

deliver  her  to  you,  and  then  but  fofc !  here 

comes  Hypolita. 

*  SCENE 


44^       The  BLUNDERER. 

s   c   E   N    E  xr. 

Enter  H  Y  P  O  L  1  T  A.  ' 

H  Y  P  O  L  I  T  A. 
I  have  news  to  tell  you,  Leander  ;  but  will  you 
be  pleafed  or  difpleafed  with  it  ? 

LEANDER. 

I  cannot  anfwer  that  queflion,  till  I  know  what 
it  is. 

H  Y  P  O  L  Y  T  A. 

Give  me  your  hand  then  to  the  church,  and  Til 
tell  you  as  we  go. 

LEANDER.     [To  Mafcarlll.] 

Go,  and  do  as  I  bid  you.    [Exit  ^ith  Hypolita* 
SCENE  XL 

MASCARILL. 
Ay,  ay,  and  Til  ferve  you  a  difii  of  my  drefiing^. 
What  a  lucky  fellow  am  I  !  Oh  L  mafter  Lelio, 
what  a  happy  m.an  will  you  be  I  To  fee  your  mif- 
trefs  fall  plump  into  your  arms,  by  the  very  means 
which  you  thought  had  biafled  all  your  hopes  !  and 
your  rival  to  procure  you  this  happinefs  too  !  Well, 
after  this  exploit,  I  (hall  exped  to  be  painted  like  a 
hero,  my  brows  encircled  with  laurel,  and  at  the 
bottom,  this  infcription  in  golden  letters, 

Longli^^e  MASCARILLy  the  Prince  of  Cheats, 

SCENE  XIIL 

Enter  TRUFALDIN,  from  the  houfe. 

TRUFALDIN. 
Wko  knocks  ?    What's  your  bufinefs,  friend  ? 

MASCARILL^ 
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MASCARILL. 

Do  you  know  this  ring  ? 

T  R  U  F  A  L  D  I  K. 

I  do. 

MASCARILL. 
Well,  that  will  tell  you  my  bufinefs. 

T  R  U  F  A  L  D  I  N. 
I  underhand  you.    Stay  here  a  little ;  ril.  fetch 
yoQ  the  flave.  [Going. 

SCENE  XIV. 

Enter  a  Meflenger. 

MESSENGER. 
Pray,  fir,  can  you  inform  me  where  one  rar* 
Trufaldin  lives  ? 

TRUFALDIN". 
I  am  he  ;  what  do  you  want  ? 
^  MESLENGER. 
Only  to  deliver  this  letter,  fir. 

TRUFALDIN.    [Takes  the  letter,  and  reads. \ 
*^  I  have  lately  heard  that  my  daughter,  who 
was  ftolen  away  from  me  when  an  infant  of  only 
•*  four  years  of  age,  is  now  a  Have  to  you,  under  the 
*^  name  of  Ccelia.    If  you  ever  experienced  paren- 
tal  tendernefs;  if  you  are  not  altogether  a  Uran- 
*^  ger  to  the  ties  of  blood  ;  let  me  entreat  you  to 
"  keep  my  beloved  child  for  me,  and  treat  her  as 
•*  if  Ihe  were  your  own.    I  am  preparing  to  fct 
"  out  for  Meffina  in  order  to  fetch  her  ;  and  your 
care  of  her  fhall  be  rewarded  in  fuch  a  manner, 
that  you  (hall  have  reaion  to  blefs  the  day  that 
you  was  the  author  of  the  happinefs  of, 
"  Don  Pedro  de  Gufman, 

«  Mar<juis  of  Montalcana.  * 

«  From  Madrid. 

T«.L  paldin* 
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T  R  U  F  A  L  D  I  N. 
Thofe  of  his  nation  do  not  merit  much  credit ; 
yet,  they  who  fold  her  to  me,  told  me  Ihe  would 
foon  be  redeemed,  and  that  I  fhould  have  no  reafon 
to  repent  of  my  patience  in  waiting  feme  Httle  time: 
and  here  was  I,  over  haftily,  going  to  Jofe  the 
fruits  of  the  moft  promifing  hopes.     Had  you 
come  one  moment  later,  honeft  man,  your  journey 
had  been  in  vain.    1  was  juft  going  to  deliver  ihs 
}TDung  woman  in  queflion  into  this  man's  hands. 
But,  'tis  well,  I'll  take  care  of  her.    [To  Mafca- 
rill  ]    You  hear,  friend,  what  this  letter  fays  ;  fo 
you  may  tell  the  perfon  who  fent  you,  that  I  can- 
not keep  my  word  with  him  ;  and  he  is  at  liberty 
to  come  for  his  money  again. 

M  A  S  €  A  R  I  L  L. 
But,  confider,  fir,  this  is  doing  the  gentleman 
an  injury,  that  

T  R  U  F  A  L  D  I  N. 
No  words !    I  tell  you  I  m  determined.  [^Exif* 

SCENE  XV. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L.  [So/us.] 
Curfed  packet  f  How  has  fortune,  by  one  un- 
expedttd  ftroke,  fruftrated  all  my  hopes !  In  what 
a  damned  unlucky  time  did  this  mefl'enger  arrive] 
ivlay  the  devil  convey  him  into  his  curfed  country 
again.  Sure,  never  had  fo  promifing  a  beginning 
io  bad  an  ending. 

S     C     E     N     E  XVI. 

Enter    L  E  L  I  O,  Laughing, 
MASCARILL. 

Pray,  what  may  be  the  caufe  of  all  this  mirth  ? 

LELIO. 
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L  E  L  I  O. 

Ob  1  Pr'ythee  let  me  laugh  a  little  longer,  and 
*hen  rJl  tell  thee. 

MASCARILL. 
Well  well,   laogh  your  belly-full  ;   you  have 
^reat  caufe  if  you  knew  all. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Now,  I  think,  I  fhall  be  no  longer  the  butt  of 
your  abufe  or  complaints  ;  nor  will  you  have  any 
more  caufe  to  twit  me  in  the  teeth  with  marring 
your  fchemes.  I  myfelf  have  fallen  upon  the  moft 
admirable  one  that  ever  entered  into  the  brain  of  a 
man.  To  be  fure  I  am  fometimes  rather  too  hafty, 
over  fanguine,  or  fo  ;  but,  when  I  have  a  mind  to 
it,  my  imagination  is  as  lively  as  any  one's  ;  and 
you  yourfelf  (hall  be  forced  to  acknowledge,  that 
what  I  have  done  is  the  eifedl  of  a  degree  of  wit 
hardly  to  be  paralleled. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Well,  pray  let  us  hear  what  this  .very  lively 
imagination  of  your's  has  produced  ? 

L  E  L  I  Q. 

Why,  then,  you  mull  know  that,  being  ftruck 
with  a  dreadful  apprehenfion  at  feeing  Trufaldia 
in  fuch  clofe  conference  with  mv  rival,  I  call  about 
for  fome  means  to  obviate  the  evil  that  threatened 
my  love  ;  when,  calling  all  my  invention  to  my 
aid,  I  conceived,  digelled,  and  produced,  a  ftra- 
tagem,  fuch  a  ftratagem,  that  all  your's  Malkyi 
iiowever  vain  you  may  be  of  them,  inuft  ftrike  to. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
And  this  very  extraordinary  invention  is  . 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Nay,  pr'ythee,  have  a  little  patience— — I  haflily 
feigned  a  letter  to  Tiufaldin,  as  from  a  great  Spa- 
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niih  nobleman,  importing,  that  having  fortunateljr 
difcovered,  that  a  flave  he  had,  under  the  name 
of  Caelia,  was  this  nobleman's  daughter,  who  was 
itolen  from  him  when  an  infant,  he  was  com- 
ing hither  in  perfon  to  fetch  her,  and  conjured  the 
old  man  to  take  the  greateft  care  of  her,  and  that 
hQ  would  acknowledge  his  civility  by  an  handfome 
prefent;  fo  that  h-e  fhould  have  no  reafon  to  repent 
of  being  the  means  of  making  him  happy,  by  re- 
iloring  him  a  dear- loved  and  Jong-loll  child. 

MASCARILL. 

So! 

'  L  E  L  I  O. 

Nay,  but  hear  me  out.  The  letter  I  am  fpeak- 
ing  of  was  delivered  to  him  :  but  do  you  know 
what  ?  Egad,  in  the  very  nick  of  time  !  for  the 
porter  I  employed  to  carry  it  told  me,  that,  if  it 
iiad  not  been  for  this  droll  device,  a  man  was  wait- 
ing ready  to  take  her  away  that  very  moment. 

MASCARILL. 
And  did  you  do  all  this  without  the  help  of  the 
idevil? 

I-  E  L  I  O. 

Could  you  have  believed  me  capable  of  fuch  a 
•witty  llroke  ?  Why  don't  you  praife  my  cunning, 
that  has  fo  happily  overturned  all  my  rival's  de- 
iigns  ? 

MASCARILL. 
I  want  eloquence  to  praife  you  as  you  deferve. 
Yes,  my  powers  fail  when  I  would  difplay  this  fu- 
biime  adl,  this  heroic  deed  ;  this  great,  this  never 
to  be  paralleled  effed  of  an  imagination,  that,  for 
fmartnefs,  yields  to  none  alive  My  tongue  wants 
words,  and  I  would  I  were  pofTeilcd  of  the  abilities 
of  the  moit  exqnifite  fcholar,  to  exprefs,  in  noble 
verfe,  or  learned  proTe,  that  you  will  always  be, 
in  fpite  of  fate— —what  you  ever  have  been — 

the 
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the  very  fpirit  of  contradidlion;  a  perplexer  ;  a  mar- 
all  ;  a  blundering,  hair-brain'd,  boobily  afs.  I 
can  fay  a  hundred  times  more.  This  is  only  a 
fhort  fpecimen  of  your  panegyric. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

What  the  devil  are  you  in  fuch  a  paffion  with 
me  for  ?    What  have  I  done  now  ?  Tell  me. 

MASCARILL. 
Done  ?    Oh,  you  have  done  nothing  at  all ! 
But,  I  defire  you  will  not  follow  me. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

But  I  will,  the  world  over,  till  I  know  this 
myllery. 

MASCARILL. 
Will  yoa  fo  ?  Then  make  ready  your  legs,  for 
I'll  lead  you  a  dance.  [  Runs  of, 

L  E  L  I  O. 

He'll  get  from  me.  O  misfortune  !  What  can 
he  mean  ?    What  harm  can  I  pollibly  have  done  ? 

[Exit  after  MafcarilL 


End  of  the  Second  Act. 
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ACT    III.     SCENE  I. 

MASCARILL.  [Salus.] 

SILENCE,  my  good  nature ;  no  more  en- 
treaties ;  you  are  a  fool ;  I'll  not  hearken  to 
you.  But  you,  my  wrath,  you  are  in  the  right. 
It  is  unfupportable  to  be  doing,  over  and  over 
again,  what  a  blockhead  undoes.  I  ought  to  be 
patient  no  longer,  after  this  iaft  well-concerted 
icheme,  which  his  officious  folly  has  marred.  But 
let  us  argue  coolly.  If  I  Ihould  now  give  way  to 
my  juft  refentment,  the  world  will  fay  that  I  funk 
under  difficulties,  and  that  my  cunning  was  all  ex- 
haufted  :  What  then  becomes  of  public  efteem, 
which  has  hitherto  placed  me  foremoft  in  the  rank 
of  the  moft  renowned  cheats  ?  a  fame  that  I  have 
acquired  by  fo  many  happy  ftratagems,  in  no  one  of 
which  I  was  never  known  to  mifs  my  aim  ?  Ho- 
nour,  Mafcarill,  honour  is  a  fine  thing!  do  not, 
then,  difcontinue  your  noble  labours ;  and,  what- 
ever your  booby  of  a  mailer  may  have  done  to 
provoke  you,  refolve  to  complete  your  defigns, 
jiiore  for' your  own  glory  than  to  oblige  him.  But 
then,  on  the  other  hand,  what  fuccefs  can  you  ex- 
pedl,  while  he  is  for  ever  croffing  you  like  your  evil 
genius  ?  You  fee  he  is  perpetually  fruftrating  all 
your  expectations  ;  and  that  you  may  as  well  hold 
water  in  a  fieve,  as  pretend  to  flop  that  refiftlefs 
torrent,  which,  in  an  inftant,  overturns  your  beft 
contrived  edifices.  Well,  once  more,  I'll  do  him 
a  piece  of  fervice  ;  and,  if  he  continues  to  coun- 
Xer-work  my  defigns,  I'll  e'en  give  up  all  intentions 
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of  ferving  him  for  the  future.  Yet,  after  all,  our 
affairs  are  in  no  very  ill  poflure  ;  if  we  can  but 
fupplant  our  rival's  hopes,  and  if  Leander,  weary 
of  the  purfuit,  will  leave  a  clear  field  for  my  in- 
tended operations,  I  have  an  admirable  plot  in  my 
head,  from  which  I  exped  a  glorious  fuccefs,  if  we 
can  but  remove  that  obftacle.  But  here  he  comes. 
Now  we  fliall  fee  if  his  love  is  fo  obflinate.  - 

SCENE  IL 

Enter  LEANDER. 

MASCARILL. 
Sir,  I  have  loft  my  labour.    Trufaldin  will  not 
keep  his  word. 

LEANDER. 
I  have  heard  the  whole  bufinefs  from  his  own 
mouth.  But,  what  is  more,  I  have  difcovered  that 
all  this  fine  ftory  of  a  ftolen  child,  and  a  great  lord 
who  is  fetting  out  from  Spain  to  come  hither  to 
fetch  her,  is  nothing  but  a  trick,  a  device,  raifed 
by  Lelio  in  order  to  prevent  my  getting  pofieffion 
of  Caslia. 

MASCARILL. 
Zounds !   This  is  a  trick  with  a  witnefs. 

LEANDER. 
It  is  fo  ;  but  Trufaldin  is  fo  pofTefTed  with  a  no- 
tion of  the  truth  of  this  idle  tale,  fo  greedily  fwal- 
lows  the  grofs  bait,  that  he  will  not  fuffer  himfelf 
to  be  undeceived. 

MASCARILL. 
So  that,  for  the  future,  I  prefume,  he  will  keep  ► 
fuch  a  clofe  watch  over  her,  that  we  may  lay  afide 
all  hopes 
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L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
If  at  firft  I  thought  her  amiable,  I  now  think 
her  adorable ;  and  I  am  ready  to  attempt  every 
thing  to  gain  her ;  change  her  deftiny  by  giving 
her  my  hand ;  and,  in  a  word,  convert  her  prc- 
fent. chains  into  thofe  of  the  matrimonial  flate. 

MASCARILL. 
Why,  could  you  entertain  a  thought  of  marry- 
ang  her  ? 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
I  am  not  abfolutely  determined  ;  but,  tho'  there 
anay  be  fome  obfcurity  in  her  birth,  her  virtue  and 
jiumberlefs  accomplilhmejits  are  powerful  attrac- 
tives. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L, 
Good  !    Her  virtue] 

L  E  A  T»I  D  E  R. 
Ha  !  What  is  it  you  mutter  ?    Explain  yourfelf. 
What  do  you  mean  by  repeating  that  word  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Sir,  you  feem  troubled  ;  perhaps  I  had  better  be 
f  lent. 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
No ;  I  charge  thee,  fpeak. 

MASCARILL. 
Well,  then,  out  of  charity,  PU  difabufe  you — 

That  girl  

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
Well,  what  of  her  I  Proceed. 

MASCARILL. 
Is  far  from  being  cruel :  fhe  makes  no  fcruple  of 
obliging  fome  people.  She's  no  flint,  I  afTure 
you,  to  thofe  who  know  how  to  deal  with  her. 
She  affefts  an  air  of  innocence,  indeed,  and  would 
fain  pafs  for  one  who  has  a  diftafte  to  the  world  ; 
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but,  if  I  may  venture  to  fpeak  the  truth,  and  you 
know  I  am  Ikillful  enough  in  a  certain  trade  to* 
know  fuch  fort  of  gertry.— 

L  E  A  N  D  £  R.. 
Caslia,  then  - 

MASCAR^LL. 
Is  a  downright  hypocrite,  who  only  wear.'  the; 
mafk  of  virtue,  without  having  one  grain  of  it  in 
her  heart ;  and  whofe  pretended  coldnefs  melts  in- 
to the  moft  lufcious  foftnefe  at  the  jingling  of  a 
well-filled  purfe. 

li  E  A  N  D  E  R  . 
Am  I  to  give  credit  to  all  this  ? 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Nay,  fify  it  is  no  bafinefs  of  mine,  you  know  ; 
you  may,  or  you  may  not,  as  you  pleafe.  Do 
not  let  what  I  fay  have  any  influence  on  you. 
Follow  your  inclinations ;  redeem  her ;  marry  her ; 
give  her  your  hand  I  the  whole  city  will  thank  yota^ 
for  it  I  and  in  her  you'll  wed  the  public  good. 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
This  is  beyond  expreffion  furprifing! 

MASCARILL.  [J/de.] 
He  has  fwallowed  the  hook.    Courage,  Mafca- 
rill !    If  this  takes,  we  fliall  get  rid  of  an  ugly 
bufmefs. 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
This  afFedls  me  in  a  tender  point. 

MASCARILL. 
I  am  furprifed  at  you,  fir.    How  can  you— — 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
Run  to  the  poft-houfe,  and  fee  if  there  is  any 
letier  for  me.    [Exit  Mafcarill.]    Who  but  might 
have  been  deceived  by  her  ?    If  what  this  fellow 
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fays  is  true,  never  did  woman  carry  deceit  to  fuch 
a  length  ! 

SCENE  IIL 

Enter    L  E  L  I 
L  E  L  I  O. 
What  can  make  you  fo  fad  ? 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R.. 

Me? 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Yes,  you. 

L  E  A  N  D  E 
I  have  no  caufe  to  be  fa. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

I  perceive  how  it  is ;  Caelia  is  the  caufe, 
L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 

Indeed  !  my  head  does  not  run  upon  any  fuch 
trifles. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

And  yet  you  had  defigns  upon  her.  But  yoa 
are  in  the  right  to  put  on  this  indifference,  fince 
you  have  been  difappointed  in  your  views. 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
If  I  were  weak  enough  to  have  a  paflion  for  her, 
I  fhould  laugh  at  all  your  plots  to  traverfe  it. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

My  plots  ?  What  plots  ? 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R, 
Come,  come,  I  know  all. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

All  what  ? 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
Why,  all  your  proceedings  ;  the  whole  of  your 
pretty  devices., 

L  E  L  la^ 
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L  E  L  I  O. 

This  is  all  Hebrew  to  me  j  I  cannot  comprehend 
a  word  of  it. 

L  E  A  N  D  E  jR. 
•  You  may  pretend  as  much  i^norariCe  as  yoa- 
pleafe  ;  but  take  my  advice,  and  do  not  be  con- 
cerned about  an  happinels  that  I  fhould  be  Corry  to 
difpute  with  you,  I  affure  yoa  :  I  have  no  taile  for  a 
fully 'd  beauty,  a  call-ofF  mifs. 

L  E  L  I  O. 
Soft  and  fair,  LeandeF. 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 

Nay,  pry'thee  don*c  be  ferious  ;  you  may  ferve 
her  without  fufpicion,  and  reckon  yourfelf  a  happy 
man ;  for  her  beauty  is  not  common>  tho*  the  rell 
of  her  is, 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Leander,  no  more  of  this.  You  may  endeavour 
as  much  as  you  pleafe  to  get  her  from  me,  but  I 
can  not  hear  her  abufed.  Any  infult  offered  to 
ter,  I  muft  and  will  refent.  She  is  my  earthly 
deity;  I  can  much  better  bear  your  rivalfhip  than 
,  any  word  that  tends  to  blaft  her  difhonour. 

LEANDER. 

What  I  fay  I  have  from  good  authority. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Whoever  told  you  fo  is  a  villain  ;  envy  itfelf 
cannot  fix  a  (lain  upon  her  charader.  I  know  her 
heart,  it  is  the  throne  of  virtue. 

LEANDER. 
And  yet  I  (hould  imagine  Mafcarill  was  a  com- 
petent judge  i  it  is  he  who  condemns  her, 

L  E.  L  I  O, 

Who !  Mafcarill  ? 
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L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 

Yes,^  he  I  fay. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Execrable  wretch  I  thus  impudently  to  flandjer  & 
woman  of  honour ;  the  villain  thought  perhaps  I 
(hould  onJy  laugh  at  it.  Til  lay  you  a  wager  he 
4enies  it. 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
I'll  lay  he  don't 

L  E  L  I  O. 

ril  break  his  bones  if  he  aflerts  any  fuch  falfi» 
ties« 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 

And  ril  cut  off  his  ears  if  he  offers  to  deny  what 
he  told  me. 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L, 

L  E  L  I  O. 
Oh  !  are  you  there,  mr  rafcal  ? 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
What's  the  matter  now  ? 

L  E  L  I  O. 

DamnM  ferpent !  fruitful  in  lyes  !  how  durft 
you  fpit  your  venom  at  Caslia  ?  Or  endeavour  to 
traduce  the  moft  exalced  virtue  that  ever  added  lu- 
Are  to  misfortunes  ? 

MASCARILL.  [^/T^^.] 
Held  your  tongue  ;  it's  a  trick  of  mine. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

None  of  your  winks  and  fhrugs,  firrah ;  Tm 
blind  and  deaf  to  all  you  do  and  fay;  had  my  bro- 
ther thus  ufed  me,  he  fhould  have  fmarted  for  it; 
for  to  afperfe  her  whom  I  adore,  is  wounding  me  in 

the 
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the  moft  tender  part ;  no,  no,  I  tell  you  your  figns 
wilJ  do  no  good.  Pray  what  have  you  been  faying 
to  this  gentleman  ? 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
For  God's  fake  don't  begin  to  quarrel ;  if  yoa  do- 
Ill  leave  you.  [Going. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Hang  dog !  you  (han't  efcape.  [Layi/ig  hold  on  him.']' 

MASCARILL. 
Oh  !  youll  fqueeze  my  arm  to  pieces. 

L  E  L  I  O. 
Speak  then  !  confefs. 

MASCARILL.  [Afidi,\ 
Zounds!  let  me  alone  ;.  I  tell  j'oa  once  more  'cis 
all  a  trick,  a  flratagem. 

L  E  L  I  O, 

None  of  your  muttering  ;  come,  what  did  you 
fay  ?  You  mull  clear  up  the  difpute  between  us, 

MASCARILL. 

I  faid  what  I  faid  j  don't  put  yourfelf  in  a  paf- 
fion. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

•Sdeath  !  villain !  Til  make  you  talk  in  another 
ft  r  ai  n .  \_D  rawing  bis  /word,  j 

L  E  A  K  D  E  R. 
Moderate  your  pallion,  I  befeech  you>s  [HoUinghim.J 

MASCARLLL. 
Was  there  ever  i'uch  a  blunderbufs  f 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Let  me  get  at  the  rafeal^  Pflv  refolved  to  be  re*^ 
venged  on  him. 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 

You  muft'not  beat  him  in  my  prefence. 
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L  E  L  I  O. 

How  !  muft  not  beat  him  ?  Why  is  it  not  in  my 

power  to  chaftife  my  own  fervant  ? 

E  A  N  D  E  R.  ^ 

Your  fervant  ? 

MASCARILL.  [4/ide,1 
Ay,  ay,  he'll  difcover  all ! 

L  E  L  I  O. 
Boubtiefs  i-  wbo^s  fervant  fhould  he  be  f- 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
He^s  mine  at  prefent. 

L  E  L  I  0» 

Your's  r  that*s  merry  enough.  How  the  devil' 
came  he  to  be  your's  ?  Surely  

MASCARILL.  [So/ily.] 
Will  you  hold  that  confounded  tongue  of  your's^ 
©r  not  r 

L  E  L  I  O. 
What  are  .you  whifpering,  rafcal  ? 

MASCARILL.  [^Jid^.] 
Oh  !  the  incorrigible  afs  !    he'll  overturn  my 
whole  fcheme ;  he  will  not  underftand  one  of  my 
%ns. 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
Did  you  not  turn  him  out  of  doors  after  havings 
given  him  a  moll  unmerciful  beating  ? 

L  E  L  I  O. 

I  turn  him  out  of  doors  !  I  beat  him !  I  don't 
onderfland  what  you  mean.    I  never  . 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Goon!  thickfcuil,  go  on!  you'll  further  your 
affairs  mightily. 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R.    [To  Mafcarill.] 

So  theathis  cudgelling  was  all  imaginary  ? 

»  MASCARILL. 
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MASCARILL. 
Lord  I  fir  1  he  don't  know  what  he  fays.  His 
memory 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
Come,  come,  all  thefe  figns,  and  winks,  and 
whifperings  were  not  for  nothing  ;  I  fmell  a  rat,- 
but  I  forgive  you  for  the  ingenuity  of  the  inven- 
tion.   It  is  enough  for  me  that  I  have  difcovered 
the  trick  :  and  confidering  how  open  I  laid  my(c\f 
to  your  hypocritical  zeal,  I  may  look  upon  myfelf' 
as  very  well  oit.    A  word  to  the  wife  is  enough,.  . 
Adieu,  fignor  Lelio,  adieu,  Leander. 


SCENE  V. 

MA  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Bravo,  mailer,  bravifiimo  !   we  fail  before  the 
wind  i'faith  !  Why  you  are  a  perfed  drawcanfir,  at 
fcheme  murdering. 

LELIO. 

Why,  he  a<:cufed  you  of  afperfing  the  charader 
of  

MASCARILL. 
And  you  could  not  fee  through  the  artifice,  and- 
let  him  remaiir  in  his  error,  which  had  well  nigh 
extinguifhed  his  paffion,  and  brought  you  to  the 
completion  of  your  wilhes.    No,  honeft  foul,  he 
can't  bear  diiTimulation.  I  cunningly  got  into  the  con- 
fidence of  his  rival,  and  fhould  have  gained  his  mi- 
ftrefs  for  him  ;  he  very  dexteroufly  invents  a  tale  of- 
a  tub,  and  overfets  all.  I  endeavour  to  damp  the  ar- 
dour of  his  competitor's  flame,  and  in  comes  my- 
hero,  and  very  gravely  undeceives  him.  I  try  every 
imaginable    method   to  make  him  comprehend 
that  it  is  a  contrivance  of  mine  ;  he  is  deaf  and 
blind  to  all  hints  and  figns,  and  boldly  pulhes  hi^ 
point  till  he  difcovers  the  whole.    This  is  a  itrctch 

of 
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of  imagination  that  has  not  its  equal!  Ah  T 
thou  art  a  curiofity  1  fit  for  the  cabinet  of  an  em- 
peror. 

L  E      I  O. 

Is  it  to  be  wondered  at  if  I  mar  your  defigns, 
when  you  never  let  me  into  the  fecret  of  what  yott 
intend  to  do.  Zounds !  while  you  keep  me  in  the 
dark  thus,  I  (hall  be  for  ever  making. miilakes. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  t  £. 
I  am  forry  for  it ;  poor  innocent  Y  you  would 
certainly  make  an  excellent  fencing  mailer ;  yoa 
are  fo  ready  at  making  feints,  and  parrying  off  a 
thruit. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Well,  what's  done  is  donCj  *tis  too  late  to  talk 
of  it  now  ;  but  let  the  worft  come  to  the  worft,  my 
rival  will  never  be  able  to  fucceed  againft  me,  if 
you  will  but  exert  the  endeavours,  which  I  know 
yoa  are  capable  of  

MASCARILL. 
Gh  !  no  more  of  that,  for  heaven's  fake  ;  letV 
$alk  of  fomething  elfe ;  I  am  not  to  be  fo  eafily 
pacify 'd;  you  muft  firft  do  me  a  piece  of  fervice, 
and  then  we  ihall  fee  if  I  may,  with  reafon,  once 
more  undertake  the  management  of  your  affairs. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

If  that^s  all,  ril  do*t;  fay,  what  do  you  expert  of 
me  ?  My  fword,  my  life,  is  ready  for  thy  fervice. 
MASCARILL. 

'Pfha  1  (luff!  you  are  like  the  reft  of  the  rattling 
rakehelly  blades  that  are  always  more  ready,  to 
draw  their  fwords  than  their  purfes, 

'  L  E  L  I  O. 

What  can  I  do  for  thee  ? 


The    BLUNDERER.  6i 


MASCARILL. 
Why  you  mull^  without  delay,  endeavour  to  ap- 
peale  your  father's  anger. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Oh!  that's  done  already;  I  am  reconciled  to 
him. 

MASCARILL* 
May  be  fo,  but  I  am  not.  I  was  at  the  pains  to 
kill  him  this  morning  to  ferve  you  ;  the  remem- 
membrance  of  it  fticks  with  him  flill.  Your  old 
fellows  cannot  bear  to  hear  talk  of  death  ;  it  makes  ' 
them  refledl  too  much  upon  what  is  drawing  near. 
The  good  man,  notwithftanding  his  age,  is  as  fcnd 
of  life  as  if  he  was  in  the  full  vigour  of  youth  ;  he 
can't  bear  jelling  on  this  fubje^  :  and  I  hear  he  is 
fo  enraged  at  me,  that  he  has  apply'd  for  a  warrant 
to  feize  me  as  an  impoftor.  Now,  I  am  afraid  if  I 
fhould  be  lodged  within  four  ftone  walls,  I  fhould 
not  find  it  a  very  eafy  matter  to  get  out  again; 
There  are  feveral  little  things  of  this  kind  again  ft 
me  already.  Virtue,  you  know,  is  always  en- 
vy'd  and  perfecuted  in  this  vile  age.  Therefore 
go  and  make  my  peace  with  your  father. 

L  E  L  I  O. 
I  will ;  but  you  mud  promife  me  then 

MASCARILL. 
Well,  well,  we'll  fee  what^s  to  be  done  (Exit 
Lelio  ]  But  let  us  reft  a  little  after  fo  many  fatigues. 
Flefh  and  blood  can't  fupport  this  perpertual  labour 
of  the  brain  ;  plotting  day  and  night,  and  always 
to  no  purpofe.  However,  Leander  cannot  well 
hurt  us  for  the  prefent,  Cajlia  being  detained — 
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SCENE  vr. 

Enter   E  R  G  A  S  t  U  S. 

E  R  G  A  S  T  U.S. 
r  have  been  hunting  for  you  high  and  low,  Maf- 
carill ;  I  have  an  important  fecret  to  communicate 
to  you  J  which  it  may  be  of  great  fervice  to  you  to- 
know. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

What  is  it  ? 

E  R  G  A  S  T  U  S. 
Are  we  alone?  Can  no  one  overhear  us?-  * 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

Not  a  foul. 

E  R  G  A  S  T  U  S. 
We  are  intimate  friends  you  know;  l  am  not 
unacquainted  with  your  defigns  and  your  mafler's- 
love ;  I  am  come  to  caution  you  to  look  to  your- 
felves.  Leander  intends  to  carry  off  Caelia  ;  he  de- 
figns to  get  into  Trufaldin's  houfe  in  mafquerade, 
knowing  that  feveral  women  of  the  neighbourhood 
often  vifit  him  in  malks. 

MASCARILL. 
Does  he  fo  ?  Mighty  well !  but  as  he  has  not 
yet  carry 'd  his  point,  I  may  chance  to  throw  a  rub^ 
in  the  way  of  his  hoped-for  happinefs  ;  I  have 
ftratagem  in  my  i  head,  that  I  fancy  will  difappoint 
him  of  his  aim.    He  is  not  thoroughly  acquainted 
with  my  talent  yet.    For  the  prefent,  my  friend,  I 
mull  bid  you  farewell  i  we'll  take  a  cup  together 
next  time  we  meet.  [Exit  Ergaftus. 
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SCENE  VII. 

MASCARILL.  [Selus.] 

Sits  the  wind  in  that  corner  ?  Why  then  our  bu- 
finefs  is  to  turn  this  projcdt  to  our  own  advantage ; 
and  by  a  dextrous  counterplot,  endeavour  to  make 
the  fuccefs  our  own,  without  running  the  rifk  of 
any  of  the  bad  confequences.  Suppofe  I  fhould 
mafk  myfelf,  and  get  to  Trufaldin's  before  him ; 
mafter  Leander  will  then,  I  think,  have  no  gjeat 
reafon  to  laugh  at  us ;  we  may  fecure  the  prize 
before  he  can  come  in  fight,  and  fo  he'll  be  at  the- 
whole  charge  of  the  expedition,  and  we  ihall 
reap  the  fruits  of  it ;  for  as  his  defign  has  already 
taken  air,^  the  fufpicion  will  light  upon  him,  and 
we  be  fafe  from  all  purfuits.  An  admirable  thought, 
ifaith  ;  therefore  I'll  inftantly  go  and  difguife 
myfelf,  in  company  with  two  or  three  honeft  fel- 
lows of  my  acquaintance,  for  there's  not  a  moment 
to  be  loft.  I  love  to  ftrike  while  the  iron's  hot ;  and 
am  none  of  your  lazy  fchemers,  that  fufFer  their 
wits  to  grow  mouldy  for  want  of  ufe.  No,  no;  as 
IVe  received  the  gift  of  tricking  in  fo  fuperlative  a. 
degree,  I'll  not  fuffer  my  talent  to  be  hid  in  a  nap- 
kin. [i&A:// MafcarilL 

SCENE  VIII. 

Enter  LELIO  WERGASTUS. 
L  E  X-  I  O. 

So  you  fay  he  intends  to  fteal  her  away  in  maf- 
querade  ? 

ERGASTUS. 
The  thing  is  as  I  tell  you,  fir :  one  of  his  own 
people  informed  me  of  his  defign  ;  upon  which  I 
inftantJy  acq^uainted  Malcarill  with  it,  who  is  re- 

folved 
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iblved  to  fpoil  their  fport,  by  a  counter  fcheme 
which  his  faithful  brain  fuggefted  to  him  in  an  in- 
ftant ;  but  as  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  meet  with 
you,  fir,  I  thought  it  beft  to  acquaint  you  how 
matters  flood. 

L  E  L  I  Oi 

I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  it,  and  fhall  re- 
member your  readinefs  to  ferve  me. 

lExit  ErgaHuy. 

S    C    E     N     E  IX. 

L  E  L  I  O.  [Solus,] 

My  droll  rafcal,  will,  I  warrant  him,  play  them 
fome  trick  :  but  I  think  it  will  not  be  amifs  to 
lend  him  a  little  lift ;  for  it  (hall  never  be  faid 
that  I  flood  indolently  by  in  an  affair  which  fo 
deeply  concerns  me.  Odfo  f  why  did  not  I  think 
of  taking  fomebody  with  me  for  a  fecond  ?  But, 
no  matter  ;  I  have  got  two  good  piftols  and  a 
fword — {Going  up  to  Trufaldin's  door  and  knocking,']^ 
So  ho,  within  there.  A  word  with  you,  mr.  Tru- 
faldin,  if  you  pleafe. 

SCENE  X. 

TRUFALDIN.  [Looking  out  of  his  ivindoiv^J 

TRUFALDIN. 
Who  knocks  fo  ?    What's  the  matter  ? 

L  E  L  I  O. 

I  come  to  advife  you  to  take  good  care  of  your 
doors  to-night. 

TRUFALDIN. 

Why  I  Has  any  one  a  defign  upon  me  ? 
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L  E  L  I  O. 

Yes  they  have.  Certain  people  intend  to  come 
in  mafquerade  with  a  defign  to  fteal  Caelia  from 
you, 

TRUFALDIN. 
Mercy  on  us  !    What  do  you  tell  me  ? 

L  E  L  I  O. 

And  I  make  no  doubt  but  they'll  foon  be  here. 
You  may  obferve  them  fafely  from  this  window — 
Will  you  believe  me  now  ?  Here  they  come  ! 
Hold  ;  you  fhall  fee  Vil  detedl  them  before  your 
face.    We  fhall  have  pure  fport  if  this  holds. 

SCENE  XI. 

£nter   MASCARILL.    [J/id  t^o  or  three 
others^  difguijed  as  mcijkers.'] 

TRUFALDIN. 

Are  thefe  the  merry  blades  that  think  to  play 
mc  a  trick  ? 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Hold,  maCcers,  whither  fo  faft  ?  May  I  zfk 
where  you  are  going?  Seignor  Trufaldin,  pray 
ftep  down  and  open  the  door  to  thefe  gentry,  they 
defign  to  entertain  you  with  a  comedy  of  their 
own  compofing.  [Gohg  up  to  Mafcarill,  <who  is  in 
a  njoomarCs  drefs  ']  Elefs  me  !  what  a  pretty  creature 
we  have  got  here.  How  genteel  1  how  fmart  fhe 
is  I  Nay,  nay,  my  dainty  lady,  no  grumbling; 
fure  we  may  have  a  peep  at  that  handfome  face  of 
your's  without  any  olFence. 

TRUFALDIN. 
Troop,  knaves,  troop  !    Sir,  I  wiih  you  a  good 
night,  and  return  you  many  thanks  for  this  difco- 
vcry.  [Tiufaldin  Jhuts  doixn  the  ivindonu. 
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L  E  L  I  O.    [Pulling  off  MafcarilPi  majk.^ 
Zounds  f  is  it  you,  Mafcarill  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Oh,  no ;  it  is  fomebody  elfe. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Was  there  ever  fuch  a  crofs  accident  ?  In  my 
eonfcience,  I  believe  fortune  is  fet  upon  plaguing  me. 
How  the  devil  was  I  to  conceive,  that  you  fhould 
take  it  into  your  head  to  difguife  yourfelf  in  this 
manner  ?  What  an  unlucky  dog  am  I  to  have 
thus  broken  in  upon  your  defigns  ?  'Sdeath  !  I 
could  find  in  my  heart  to  knock  my  own  brains 
out. 

MASCARILL. 
Farewell,  thou  nonpareil  of  wits !  thou  mafter- 
piece  of  difcernroent  and  contrivance  ! 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Wretch  that  I  am  !  If  you  (hould,  in  your  paf. 
fion,  withdraw  your  affiftance  from  me,  what  good 
genius  muft  I  implore  ? 

MASCARILL. 

Beelzebub. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

If  thou  haft  not  an  heart  of  adamant,  thou  wilt 
excufe  this  unlucky  imprudence.    How  (hall  I  win 

upon  thee  ?  Muft  I  throw  myfelf  at  thy  feet  ?  

If  fo,  behold  me  ready— 

MASCARILL. 

Pfha  !  Damn  your  nonfenfe  Come  along, 

friends,  come  along.  I  hear  fome  one  coming ; 
let's  decamp. 

[Exeunt  Lelio,  Mafcarill,  and  the  other  mojks^ 


SCENE 
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SCENE  XII. 

Enter  L  E  A  N  D  E  R,   and  his  friends y  majked, 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
Softly,  gentlemen,  Ibftly;  let  us  not  make  a  noife. 

TRUFALDIN.  \At  the  ivitidcnv,] 
What  is  the  meaning  of  this  ?  Is  my  door  to 
be  befet  all  night  with  thefe  revellers  ?  Gentle- 
men, dear  gentlemen,  you  will  really  catch  cold  : 
'tis  fomewhat  too  late  to  fleal  away  Caslia  ;  there- 
fore ihe  begs  you  vvill  difpenrfe  with  her  waiting  on 
you  to-night.  She's  a  bed,  and  cannot  conveni- 
ently get  up  to  give  you  the  rendezvous.  I  am 
very  forry  it  happens  fo  j  but,  that  you  may  not 
be  at  all  this  pains  for  nothing,  ihe  begs  you  will 
be  pleafed  to  accept  of  this  pot  of  effenee. 

\Emptys  a  pot  upon  them, 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
Fogh  !  what  a  ftink  is  here  !    I  am  bedaubed 
from  head  to  foot.    Let's  be  gone,  comrades ;  we. 
are  difcovered.    Zounds !  what  a  pickle  I  am  in. 

[Exeunt  Leander,  and  his  follo'wers^ 


End  of  the  Third  Act. 
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ACT  IV.   SCENE  I. 

Enter    L  E  L  I         drejfed  like  an  Armenian  ^ 
MASCARILL,  following  him. 

MASCARILL. 

WELL,  may  1  die  if  you  arc  not  comicairy 
bedizened  ! 

L  E  L  I  O. 

My  dear  Mafcarill,  you  have  revived  my  dying 
hopes  J 

MASCARILL. 
Ay,  ay,  Tm  too  quickly  paclfy'd— I  cannot 
hold  out  let  me  fwear  it  never  fo— 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Be  affured,  that,  if  ever  it  lies  in  my  power,  you 
fhall  be  nobly  rewarded.  And,  if  i  had  but"  a 
fingle  morfel  of  bread  in  the  world  

MASCARILL. 

Lord !  no  proteftations.  All  I  defire  of  you  is. 
to  take  care  how  you  a^l  your  part  in  this  new  de- 
fign.  However,  if  you  do  commit  any  folly,  you 
cannot  pretend  to  excufe  it  by  faying  you  was  takea 
unawares  ;  for,  by  this  time,  you  ought  to  know 
the  whole  of  what  you're  to  do  by  heart. 

L  E  L  I  O. 
But  how  did  Trufaldin  receive  yoa? 

MASCARILL. 
Oh,  I  impofed  upon  the  old  fellow  with  a  coun- 
terfeited zeal  for  his  fervice.    I  told  him  1  was 

come 
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come  to  acquaint  him,  that,  unlefs  he  was  well 
upon  his  guard,  he  would  be  furpriz'd  ;  for  that, 
to  my  knowledge,  there  was  a  defign  hatching 
againft  him,  in  order  to  get  poflelTion  of  the  flave, 
whofe  birth  that  letter  had  given  fo  falfe  an  ac- 
count of:  that  they  would  fain  have  drawn  me 
into  the  confederacy,  but  I  dexteroufly  evaded  it : 
and,  as  I  had  a  great  regard  for  his  interefts,  came 
to  give  him  this  timely  notice,  that  he  might  be 
prepared.    Then,  with  a  mighty  grave  face,  I  be- 
gan to  moralize,  and  complained  of  the  cheats  and 
impoflures  which  are  daily  pradifed  in  this  vile 
world.    I  told  him,  that  being  quite  weary  of  iuch 
infamous  doings,  I  was  refolved  to  work  out  my 
own  falvation,  retire  out  of  the  way  af  double, 
and  fpend  the  reft  of  my  days  in  peace,  with  fome 
worthy  honeft  man  ;  and  that,  if  k  was  agreeable 
to  him,  I  fhould  efteem  myfelf  fingularly  happy  to 
be  received  into  his  fervice  ;  that  J  had  taken  fuch 
a  liking  to  him,  that,  without  afking  or  defiring 
any  wages,  I  was  ready  to  put  into  his  hands  what 
little  money  my  father  had  left  me,  together  with 
what  I  had  earned  in  fervice  ;  the  whole  of  which, 
I  added,  fhould,  in  cafe  I  died,  be  his.    This  was 
the  only  way  to  gain  his  heart :  and,  being  defi- 
rous  to  procure  you  an  interview  with  your  miftrefs, 
in  order  that  you  may  agree  on  fome  way  of  at- 
taining your  wilhes,  he  himfelf  furniihed  me  with 
a  moft  excellent  method,  whereby  you  may  lodge 
under  the  very  roof  with  her.    Happening  to  talk 
to  me  a-bout  a  fon  he  had  loft,  and  whom  he  dreamt 
laft  night  was  returned,  he  told  me  the  following 
hiftory,  upon  which  I  build  my  ftratagem. 

L  E  JL  1  O. 

Very  well ;  I  kaow  it  all ;  you  have  told  it  xnc 
twice  already. 


MASCARILL, 
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MASCARILL. 
May  be  fo :  but,  if  I  had  told  it  you  ten  times, 
it  is  probable  you  might  be  out  in  fome  circum- 
fiances. 

L  E  L  I  0« 
But  this  is  lofing  time- — ' 

MASCARILL. 
Softly,  mafter  o'  mine,  no  more  hafte  than  good 
fpeed.  You  have,  with  all  due  refpeft  be  it  fpo- 
ken,  a  fcull  that  is  fomewhat  of  the  thickeft : 
it  is  therefore  nece/Tary  you  Ihould  be  perfedlly  well 
intruded  in  this  adventure.  Trufaldin  is  of  Naples, 
and  his  right  name  is  Zanobio  Ruberti.  Being 
fufpeded  of  having  an  hand  in  an  infurredion  which 
happened  in  the  city,  though,  heaven  knows,  he 
has  not  the  look  of  a  plotter,  he  was  obliged  to 
fly  privately  by  night.  Soon  afterwards  he  re- 
ceived news  that  his  wife  and  daughter,  whom  he 
left  there,  were  dead  ;  and,  in  this  perplexity,  be- 
ing defirous  to  fettle  fomewbere,  in  order  to  fecure 
his  wealth,  and  a  child,  the  hopes  of  his  family, 
whofe  name  was  Horatio,  he  wrote  to  Bolonia,  to 
which  place  this  fon  had  been  carry'd  by  a  tutor 
named  Alberto,  in  order  to  perfedl  his  lludies.  But, 
as  one  misfortune  feldom  comes  alone,  notwithftand- 
ing  that  he  wrote  feveral  letters  at  different  times, 
he  could  get  no  tale  or  tidings  either  of  fon  or  tu- 
tor, for  two  whole  years :  therefore,  believing 
them  dead,  he  came  hither,  where  he  has  lived 
ever  fince  by  the  name  of  Trufaldin  ;  and  twelve 
years  are  now  expired  without  his  having  received 
any  news  from  either  Alberto  or  Horatio.  This  is 
the  fubftance  of  his  hiftory,  as  he  related  it  to  me, 
and  which  I  repeat,  in  order  to  imprefs  it  more 
ftrongly  on  your  niemory.  Now,  you  are  to  per- 
fonate  an  Armenian  merchant,  who  has  feen  them 
both  in  good  health  in  Turky.    You  mull  fay  you 

heard 
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'heard  the  ftory  of  their  misfortunes  from  their  own 
mouths,  and,  being  greatly  afFeded  with  it,  lent 
them  money  to  pay  their  ranfom  ;  but  urgent  bu- 
finefs  obliging  you  to  fet  out  before  them,  Horatio 
entreated  you  to  make  a  vifit  to  his  father,  whofe 
ill  fortune  he  had  been  made  acquainted  with,  and 
with  whom  he  has  requefled  you  to  ftay  till  his  ar- 
rival. You  have  now  your  leiTon,  if  you  can  but 
remember  it.. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Never  fear ;  thefe  repetitions  are  needlefs :  I  can 
comprehend  the  whole  at  the  firft  hearing, 

MASCARILL. 
Well,  then,  I'll  go  and  prepare  the  way. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Stay,  Mafcarill ;  one  thing  perplexes  me.  Sup- 
pofe  he  fhouhi  enquire  what  ibrt  of  a  perfon  his 
ion  is  ? 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
A  fine  difficulty  to  flart  indeed .!    Have  not  I 
told  you  he  parted  with  him  very  young  ;  and  time 
and  flavery  may  have  greatly  changed  him. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

True,  true :  but  what  if  he  fhould  know  me  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Have  you  no  memory  ?    I  told  you,  jufl  now* 
that,  as  he  hardly  ever  law  you  clearly,  your  beard 
and  drefs  alter  you  fufficiently  not  to  fear  a  detec- 
tion. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Right ;  I  did  not  think  of  that,  Turky,  you 
fay,  is  the  place. 

MASCARILL. 

Ay,  ay  ;  Turky  or  Barbary  ;  'tis  all  one; 
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L  E  L  I  O. 

But  what's  the  name  of  the  city  I  faw  them  in  ? 

MASCARILL, 
Tunis.    I  think,  you'll  keep  me  all  night,  with 
your  idle  queftions.     He  tells  me  repetition  is 
fuperfluous,  and  I  have  already  named  the  city  to 
him  a  dozen  times. 

L  E  L  I  O. 
Well,  well ;  in  and  prepare  matters  ■ 

MASCARILL. 
Now,  I  defire  you  will  be  prudent,  and  mind 
how  you  behave,  and  do  not  go  to  put  any  of 
your  curious  imaginations  in  praftice, 

L  E  L  I  O. 

How  plaguy  miftruftful  you  are  !  Truft  to  me,  I 
fay,  once  more. 

MASCARILL. 
Obferve,  Horatio,  a  fcholar  in  Bohemia  ;  Tru» 
faldin,  his  true  name  Zanobio  Ruberti,  born  in 
Naples;  the  tutor,  Alberto. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Pr'fthec  have  done  with  your  ridiculous  Drama- 
tis Perfonae.    Do  you  take  me  for  a  fool  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Not  many  degrees  removed  from  one ;  and  fo 
your  fervant.  l^^'f- 

SCENE  II. 

L  E  L  I  O.  [Solus.] 

When  I  do  not  Hand  in  need  of  this  rafcal,  he^s 
as  humble  as  a  fpaniel ;  but,  becaufe  he  knows 
how  neceflary  he  is  to  me  at  prefent,  he  fets  no 
bounds  to  hi^  Inlblence — But  let  me  think  a  little 
of  my  approaching  happinefs !    I  lhall  bafk  in  the 

fun(hine 
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funfliine  of  thofe  lovely  eyes,  which  hold  me  in  fuch 
fvveet  captivity.  I  may  now,  without  fear  or  in- 
terruption, tell  her  the  tortures  I  feel  ;  implore,  her 
to  pronounce  my  fate,  and — But  here  comes  my 
rafcal  and  Trufaldin. 

SCENE  III. 
£«/^r  MASCARILL,  WTRUFALDIN. 

TRUFALDIN. 

Gracious  heaven,  accept  my  thanks  !  At  length 
my  cruel  deftiny  begins  to  relent.  [To  Lelio.]  What 
acknowledgment,  what  reward,  can  I  bellow  on 
you,  fir  ?  you,  whom  I  may  juilly  HiIq  the  angei 
of  my  happinefs  ? 

LELIO. 

Thefe  compliments  are  fupeifluous.  I  can  dif- 
penfe  with  them. 

TRUFALDIN.    [To  Mafcarill.  j 
If  I  am  not  greatly  miftaken,  I  have  feen  a  face 
like  this  Armenian's,  though  I  cannot  call  to  mind 
where. 

MASCARILL. 
So  I  thought:   but,  you  know,  one  often  fees 
two  faces  alike,  that   "^v^ 

TRUFALDIN.    [To  Lelio.] 
And  fo,  you  have  feen  my  fon,  fir  ?  that  fon  on 
whom  I  reft  all  my  hopes  ? 

LELIO. 

Yes,  feignor  Trufaldin,  I  have  feen  him  ;  and 
I  lef:  him  in  very  good  health. 

TRUFALDIN. 
He  told  you  the  hiftory  of  his  life,  did  he  ?  and 
talk'd  of  me  ?  of  his  poor  old  father,  who  dies 
till  he  fees  him  ?  hey  I 
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L  E  L  I  O. 
Talk  of  yoa  ?    He  talked  of  nothing  elfe. 

TRUFALDIN. 

Yes,  yes ;  he  muft  talk  upon  other  fubjefts  fome- 
times. 

I,  E  L  I  O. 

He  defcnbed  you  to  me,  juft  as  I  now  find  you; 

your  face,  your  mien,  your  gait,  your  

TRUFALDIN, 
T  .rA  hlefs  us  I  How  can  that  be  ?  Why,  the 
.earty  w  sl"t  feven  years  old  when  he  faw  m. 
f,ft  His  tutor  would  hardly  know  me  again  ;  this 
IS g  abfence  has  fo  altered  me.  Then,  how  fhould 
he/'poor  child  ! 

MASCARILL- 
Proximity  of  blood  preferves  the  i^^^^^^  of  our 
relations  in  a  furprizing  manner.    I  am  fure,  my 
father-  

TRUFALDIN. 

^    Prav    fir    where  did  you 
Hold  your  tongue-^i  ray,  ur,  wiic  ; 

leave  my  fon  ?       ^  ^  ^  ^  ^ 

At  Turin,  in  Turky. 

TRUFALDIN. 
Turin,  in  Turky !     Why,  I  always  thought 
that  city  was  in  Piedmont. 

MASCARILL. 

derftand  him.  {^^^-J  ^^ASa'ns  have  a  certain 
leftyout  fon     P'"'  ^^.^^^^^  ^-hich  makes  them 

f„,  "fample,  Tmb  in.o  T..... 
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TRUFALDIN. 
This  is  a  necelTiry  hint  for  unde  manding  him. 
Pray,   what  means  did  he  fay  he  had  uied  for 
finding  his  father  ? 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L.  [yfjitle,] 
Zounds !  he  flands  as  if  he  had  lofl  his  tongue— 
[^Making  fe-jeral  fiourijhes  about  the  Jlage  n,vith  his 
fivord.']  Egad  I  have  a  mind  to  rub  up  my  fencing 
a  little.  Time  has  been  when  few  could  match 
me  at  that  fporc.  lia  !  ha  1  there's  a  longe  ! 
Many  and  many  a  fchool  have  I  made  echo  wi  h 
my  praife, 

TRUFALDIN. 
What  a  plague  have'we  to  do  with  that  ?  What 
ether  name  did  he  fay  1  fliould  go  by  ? 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Ah,  feignor  Zanobio  Ruberti !  what  joy  heaven 
now  fends  you. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Ay,  Zanobio  Ruberti  ;  that's  your  true  name ; 
the  Other  is  only  feigned, 

TRUFALDIN. 
But,  where  did  he  fay  he  was  born  ? 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Naples  is  a  mofi:  delightful  place,  that's  certain  ; 
but  you,  fir,  have  no  great  occafion  to  be  fond 
of  it. 

TRUFALDIN. 
Why,  is  the  devil  in  the  fellow  \    Cannot  we 
fay  a  word  but  you  mult  be  perpetually  interrupt- 
ing us  ? 

L  E  L  I  O. 
In  Naples  he  firft  drew  his  breath. 

TRUFALDIN. 

Whither  did  I  fend  him,  when  he  was  very 
young,  and  under  vvhofe  care  ? 
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MASCARIL  L. 
Well,  the  fidelity  and  afFedion  of  mafter  Alber- 
Tto  cannot  be  fufficiently  commended  ;  to  accom- 
pany, all  the  way  from  Bologna  to  Tunis,  the  fon 
you  had  committed  to  his  care. 

TRUFALDIN. 

Again  ! 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  LL.  [AJ^de.] 
We  are  ruined  if  this  converfation  holds, 

TRUFALDIN. 
Methinks  I  (hould  be  glad  to  hear  their  adven- 
tures from  your  mouth.    In  what  fhip  did  my  ad- 

verfe  fate  

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

I  don't  know  what  ails  me  ;   but  I  do  nothing 

but  gape.    But,  feignor  Trufaldin,  perhaps  this 

gentleman  may  have  occafion  for  fome  refrefliment; 

iefides,  it  grows  late. 

L  E  L  I  O.  ^ 

None  for  me,  I  thank  you. 

MASCARIL  L. 

Lord,  fir  !  you  are  more  hungry  than  you  ima- 

Vme. 

TRUFALDIN. 
Pleafe  to  walk  in. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

After  you,  fir. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L.    [To  Trufaldin.] 
In  Armenia,  you  muft  know,  fir,  the  mafter  of 
the  houfe  always  fhows  his  guefts  the  way.  [Exit 
Trufaldin.]    [To  Lelio.]   'Sdeath  !    have  you  not 
a  word  to  lay  for  yourfelf  ? 

LELIO. 

I  was  a  little  furprifed  at  firft  ;  but,  never  fear, 
rii  pluck  up  a  good  heart,  and  you  fliall  hear  mc 
hold  forth  like  an  orator. 

MASCARIL  L. 
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M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Well,  well  ;  in  wiih  )ou.    Yonder  k  your  rival 
who  knows  nothing  of  this  fchemc. 

^They  go  in  t'o  the  hoiife, 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  A  N  S  E  L  M  O  W  L  E  A  N  D  E  R.  f 

A  N  S  E  L  O. 
Stay,  Leander,  and  hear  from  me  a  thing  whicli 
concerns  your  repofc   and    honour.     I  do  not 
fpeak  to  you  now  as  the  father  of  Hypolita  ;  as  a 
man  interefted  for  his  own  family ;  but  as  your  fa- 
ther, moved  for  your  good  ;  and  who  declares  the 
truth  without  referve  or  flattery  ;  and  as  I  would 
be  very  glad  any  one  would  a<5l  by  a  child  of  mine 
in  the  like  fituation,    I  muft  tell  you,  young  man, 
that  every  one  cries  out  lhame  on  you,  for  this 
fcandalous  pafTion  in  which  you  are  embarked ; 
and  the  ridiculous  choice  you  have  made  of  a 
wife.    An  outcaft  of  -^gypt !  a  wanderer  I  one 
whofe  nobleft  occupation  was  begging  or  cheating! 
Your  ycflerday's  expedition  is  pretty  loudly  talked 
of  too.    For  fhame  !  for  fhame,  Leander  !  I  blufh 
for  you,  and  I  blufh  for  myfelf  likevvife,  that  I 
fhould  be  fo  blinded  to  promife  you  a  daughter  of 
mine — Call  reafon  to  your  aid,  Leander  reflect 
on  thefe  difgraceful  follies  ;   open  your  eyes  at 
length  :  for,  though  nobody  is  wife  at  all  times, 
yet  the  ihorteft-lived  error  is  the  beft.  When  beau^ 
ty  is  the  only  portion,  remorfe  treads  upon  the 
heels  of  the  Hymeneal  rites ;   and  the  moil:  lovely 
wife  has  but  a  weak  defence  againft  that  coldneis 
which  follows  enjoyment.     Let  me  repeat  it  to 
you  again,   that  the  tranf.ent  pleafures,  which 
youthful  heat  and  vigour  may,  at  firil,  convey  to 
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'^fc^he  imagination,  foon  evaporate  ;  and  leave  be- 
hind them  corroding  cares,  trouble,  anxiety,  the 
lofs  of  paiental  afFcdlion,  and  the  difTolution  of 
every  tender  tye  of  nature. 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
Seignor  Anfelrao,  what  I  now  hear  from  you, 
is  no  more  than  what  my  reafon  has  repeatedly 
fiiggcfled  to  me  in  private.  I  am  not  infenfible  to 
the  honour  you  are  inclined  to  do  me  ;  and  of 
which  I  muft  confefs  my felf  unworthy.  And,  power- 
ful as  may  have  been  the  fway  of  my  paFions,  I 
have  ever  retained  a  juft  fenfe  of  your  daughter's 
'  virtue  and  merit.    I  am  therefore  determined  to 

ufe  my  beft  endeavours  to  

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
That  door  opens.    Let  us  retire  to  a  greater 
diflance,   left  fome  fecret  contagion  fhould  iffue 
from  thence  that  may  infed  you. 

[Exeunt  Anfelmo  and  Leander. 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  LELIO  and  MASCARILL. 

MASCARILL. 
We  fliall  quickly  be  difcovered,  if  you  go  on 
thus  foolifhly. 

LELIO. 

^Sdeath  !  Muft  I  be  eternally  telz'd  with  your  re- 
primands ?  What  fault  have  you  to  find  with  me  ? 
Have  1  not  done  admirably  ever  fince  

MASCARILL, 
Oh,  moft  admirably  indeed — Witnefs  the  Turks,, 
whom  you  called  Heretics ;  and  whom  you  fwore 
worlliipped  the  fun  and  moon.  But,  this  is  no- 
thing :  what  angers  me  the  moft  is,  that  your 
giddy  pafHon  makes  you  forget  yourfelf  in  fuch  a 

manner^ 
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manner,  when  in  prcferce  of  your  miftrefs,  that 
you  are  for  ever  overleaping  the  bounds  of  reafon 
and  decency. 

L  E  I.  I  a. 

I  am  fure  no  one  could  keep  a  llri^^ler  guard 
upon  their  actions  than  1  did,  1  hardly  fpoke  to 
her. 

MASCARILL. 
Pfha !  that  is  not  ib  much  the  thing  ;  but,  you 
had  not  been  a  moment  at  table,  when  your  mo- 
tions gave  more  matter  of  fufpicion,  than  anyothe^f 
would  have  done  in  a  year, 

L  E  L  I  O. 

How  fo? 

MASCARILL. 
How  ?  why,  every  one  might  perceive  it.  All 
dinner-tim^e  you  did  nothing  but  flare  at  her, 
blufh,  look  filly,  and  ogle,  without  ever  minding 
what  was  faid  to  you.  You  never  called  for  drink, 
but  when  fhe  did  ;  and,  when  fhe  drank,  yoa 
catched  the  glafs  out  of  her  hand,  and  greedily 
fwallovved  iip  every  drop  fhe  left;  ay,  and  affedled 
to  drink  on  that  fide  which  her  mouth  had  touch- 
ed. Then,  if  - fhe  left  a  bit  upon  her  plate,  you 
was  fure  to  fnap  it  up  as  greedily  as  a  cat  would  a 
moufe.  Befides,  you  kept  a  perp<;tual  noife  of  tie* 
tac  with  your  feet  under  the  table.  And  then  you 
kick'd  the  old  man's  fhins  half  a  dozen  times  at 
leaft,  and  made  him  twice  beat  a  couple  of  inno- 
cent dogs  for  it:  and  yet  you  will  pretend  to  fay 
you  behaved  very  circumfpedtly.  For  my  part,  I 
fat  upon  thorns  all  the  time ;  and,  cold  as  it  is, 
I  fweated  at  every  pore  with  the  pain  I  was  in  for 
you.  I  kept  my  eyes  perpetually  upon  you,  a  nd 
endeavoured  to  give  you  the  proper  items,  by  a 
thoufand  diflortions  of  my  face  and  body. 
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L  E  L  I  O. 

Lord,  Lord  L  how  ready  you  are  at  finding 
fault  with  things  when  you  don't  know  the  agree- 
able caufes  of  them:  however,  to  pleafe  you  for 
once  

SCENE  VL 

E;iter  TRUFALDIN. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L 
We  have  been  difcourfing  of  your  fbn's  adveu- 
tures. 

TRUFALDIN. 
Was  you  fo  I — Very  well — But,  fir,  I  muft  beg 
your  permilTion  to  have  a  word  or  two  in  private 
with  this  young  man. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

By  all  means,  fir.  Far  be  it  from  me  to  put 
any  reflraint  upon  you.  [^ExU  Lelio. 

SCENE  VII. 

TRUFALDIN. 
Do  you  know  what  I  have  juft  been  doing  f 

MASCARILL. 
No  ;  but  I  Ihould  be  glad  to  know,  if  you- 
pkafe. 

TRUFALDIN. 
Why,  I  have  juft  now  cut,  from  a  large  oak,  of 
about  three   hundred  years  old,   an  admirable 
branch,  culled  with  the  greateft  care,  and  of  a 
reafonable  bigneis ;  whereof  I  have,  in  all  hafte, 

made  a  club,  about  about — ay,  about  this  big- 

nefs,  d*ye  fee  [Shouuing  his  ami]  a  little  fmaller  at 
one  end  than  the  other ;  buc,  for  that  reafon,  much 
fitter  to  duft  a  jacket  than  thirty  of  your  flender 
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fwitches ;  for  it  fills  the  hand  well,  is  green,  knot- 
ty, and  heavy. 

MASCARILL. 
But,  pray,  who  is  all  this  preparation  for  ? 

TRUFALDIN. 
For  your  worfhip,  in  the  firft  place  ;  and,  next, 
for  this  pretended  Armenian,  this  Hiam  merchant, 
who  would  fain  gull  me  with  a  tale  of  a  cock  and 
a  bull ;  and  Turin  for  Tunis  ;  the  man  with  the 
vicious  pronounciation,  you  know. 

A  S  C-  A  R  I  L  L. 
Why,  furely,  fir,  you  do  not  believe  

TRUFALDIN. 
Nay,  nay,  never  go  about  to  excufe  it.  Luckify, 
for  me,  he  himfelf  difcovered  the  triek,  by  whif- 
peiing  C^elia,  with  a  fqueeze  by  the  hand,  that, 
for  her  fake,  he  came  hither  in  this  difguife  :  and 
fo  eager  was  he,  that  he  dkl  not  perceive  my  little- 
god  daughter,  Jenny,  tho'  flie  ftood  clofe  by  kis 
elbow,  and  overheard  every  word  he  faid.  Andp 
though  your  name  was  not  mentioned,  y^t  I  am- 
very  fure  yoa  have  had  a  £nger  in  this  pye. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

I  fir  ?  Really  you  do  me  great  injuftice.  If  you 
have  been  impofed  on,  as  you  fay,  I  am  fure  I 
was  the  firll  who  was  deceived  by  his  artful  tale. 

TRUFALDIN. 
If  you  would  have  me  believe  you  are  innccentj. 
you  muft  alfirt  me  in  giving  him  a  found  drubbingj  = 
and  lay  it  on  without  favour  or  afFedlion; 

MASCARILL. 
With  all  my  foul:  and  I'll  do  it  fo  heartily,  that 
you  ihall  be  convinced  I  am  none  of  his  accom- 
plice,   rfaith,  mr.  Armenian,  ;^ou  (hall  get  your 
battings, 
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SCENE  VIII. 

Enter    L  E  L  I  O. 

TRUFALDIN.     [Kt^ochs  at  the  doof,  a  fervanSr 
bringi  him  tivo  Jiicks,  one  of  ivhich  he  gii'es  to  Mafcarill.] 

Heark*e,  fjr,  [To  LeVio.']  a  word  with  you,  if 
you  pleafe.  Did  you  think,  mr.  cheat,  to  impofc 
on  an  honefl:  man,  and  laugh  at  his  credulity  ? 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
And  to  pretend  to  have  feen  his  Ton  abroad,  ift 
order  to  get  the  more  eafily  into  his.  houfe  I 

TRUFALDIN. 
Come,  fir,  troop,  or  your  quarters  will  be  bcat^ 
€n  up.    [Beati?2g  Lelio  ] 

L  E  L  I  O. 
'Sdeath,  fir,  what  d'ye  mean  ? 

M  A  S  e  A  R  I  L  L. 

Thefe  are  the  wages  that  fharpers  [Beating- 

him.'] 

LELIO, 

Infolent  villain  ! 

MASCARILL. 
Receive  at  our  houfe.    Pleafe  to  keep  this  for 
my  fake. 

LELIO. 
What !    am  I  to  be  

MASCARILL.    {Beating  hm,"] 

Troop,  troop,  unlefs  you  have  a  mind  to  have 
your  bones  broken. 

TRUFALDIN. 

Enough,  enough.    I'm  fatisiied.    Let  us  in. 
[Trufaluin  goes  inta  the  houfey  Mafcarill  follows  him,1 

LELIO. 


The    BLUNDERER.  83 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Confufion  !  To  be  thus  afFronted  by  a  fervant ! 
Can  ic  be  pollible  the  villain  Ihould  dare  — 

MASCARILL.    [Jppears  at  the 'window,'] 

May  I  afk  how  your  worfhip's  back  does  ? 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Abominable  varlet !  Have  you  the  impudence-— 

MASCARILL. 
Now,  you  fee  what  comes  of  not  keeping  a  dif- 
creet  tongue  in  your  head,  nor  minding  who  is  at 
your  elbow  to  overhear  you — The  little  girl  Jenny 
for  that — However,  1  am  not  angry  with  you  thi* 
time;  J'li  fcold  you  no  more:  the  fmarting  of 
your  fides  lhall  atone  for  the  imprudence  of  your 
actions. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Depend  upon  it,  I  will  be  amply  revenged  for 
this  outrage. 

MASCARILL. 
Nay,  nay;  you  have  no  one  to  blame  for  it 
but  yourfelf. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Myfelf? 

MASCARILL. 
Yes,  yourfelf;    for,  if  you  had  had  a  grain  of 
fenfe  about  you,  you  might  have  perceived  Jenny 
behind  you,  who  liltened  to  every  word  you  faid. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Not  a  fy liable  that  I  fpoke  to  Csslia  could  be 
overheard. 

MASCARILL. 
What  the  devil  do  you  think  you  was  driven 
from  hence  for  ?    You   might  have  been  here 
ftill,  but  for  that  plaguy  tongue  of  your's. 
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L  E  L  I 

am  an  unfortunate  wretch  I  But  that  you 
ihould  be  the  inftrument  

MASCARILU 
I  had  no  other  way  of  clearing  myfelf  of  all 
fufpicion^ — What  is  do^ne  is  done — However,  if 
you  will  promife  me  to  lay  afide  all  thoughts  of 
revenge  againft  me,  I  promife  you,  by  help  of  my 
prefent  llation,  I  will  crown  your  wifhes  within 
ihefe  two  nights. 

t  E  L  I  O. 

That  promife  will  make  me  forgive  every  thing, 

M  A  S  C  A  R  r  L  L. 
You  promife,  then  ? 

L  E  L  I  O. 

r  da.. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
But  that**s  not  all.  You  muH  give  me  your  word',, 
diat  you  never,  for  the  future,  diredly  or  indired- 
ly,  meddle  in  any  of  my  fchemes. 

L  E  L  I  G. 
Well,  I  promife  that  too. 

M  A  S  C  A  Pv  I  L  L. 
That^s  enough.     Now,  go  and  anoint  yoar 
back,  and  change  yoiK  cloaths. 

L  E  L  I  O.  [Muftng.] 
Will  my  ill  fate  for  ever  perfecute  me  ? 

MASCARILL.     [Lea'ves  the  window,  and  comes 

out  of  the  houje.^ 

What  do  you  {land  muttering  here  for  ?  De- 
camp, I  tell  you  ;  but,  be  fure  you  don't  trouble 
your  head  about  anything  relating  to  this  bufinefsj 
be  fatisfied  with  having  me  on  your  fide,  and  do 
not  pretend  to  help  me  out  with  any  of  your  con- 
trivances— Be  quiet,  and  patiently  wait  the  ifTue. 
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L  E  L  I  O. 

I  will.  i^xit  Lelio* 

MASCARILL. 
I  rauft  now  fludy  w-hat  courfe  to  fleer  next. 

SCENE  IX. 
E^i/er    E  R  G  A  S  T  U  S. 

E  R  a  A  S  T  U  S., 
Friend  Mafcarill,  I  am  come  to  inform  you  oF 
a  thing,  which  throws  an  ugly  rub  in  your  way. 
There  is  this  moment  arrived,  a  young  gypfy  ; 
though  he  is  not  black.    He  looks  like  a  gentle- 
man, and  has  with  him  a  decrepit  old  woman. 
They  are  come  to  ranfom  the  flave  which  you  are. 
fo  bufy'd  to  get  away.     The  young  man  fcems^ 
violently  eager  after  her; 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
This  is^  certainly  the  lover  whom  Ca^lia  has  fo< 
ofcen  talked  about.    Was  ever.deiiiny  fo  perplexed 
as  ours  r    We  are  perpetually  out  of  one  trouble 
into  another.    We  are  no  gainers  by  finding  that^ 
Leander  is  obliged  to  fly  the  pit ;  that  his  father/ 
is  arrived  when  he  had  the  lead  expectations  of  it, 
and  throws  the  advantage  on  Hypolita's  lide,  by 
his  abfolute  authority,  v/hich  compels  his  fon  to 
marry  this  very  evening  :  all  this,  I  fay,  is  of  no 
benefit  to  us    fince,  though  one  rival  is  removed,, 
another  Harts  op,   more  dangerous  to  our  hopes 
than  the  former.    Yet,  afcer  all,  I  have  a  notion 
that  my  arc  will  Hop  them  in  their  career,  and 
gain  what  time  I  want  to  finiih  this  weighty  af- 
fair.   A  great  robbery  has  lately  been  committed, 
nobody  knows  by  whom  ;  now,  thefe  gypfies  are 
not  thought  very  honeil ;  fuppofe  I,  upon  fome 
&:volous  fufpicion,  was  to  get  the  fellow  clapt  up 

ia. 
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in  prilon  for  a  few  days  ?  I  know  feme  of  the 
underflrappers  of  juflice  ;  fellows  v,'ho  have  no 
Kiore  feeling  than  an  h}  aina,  and  who  are  always 
upon  the  look-out  for  fuch  windfalls.  For  the 
promife  of  a  little  money  they  will  do  any  thing, 
and  make  this  maxim  the  rule  of  their  adions, 
that,  how&ver  innocent  a  man  may  be,  if  he  has 
a  good  purfe,  it  is  fufficient  to  treat  him  as  if  he 
was  guilty. 


End  of  the  Fourth  Act, 
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ACTV.       SCENE  I. 

Inter  M  A  S  C  A  R  I L L  ^//^  E R G  A S TU S. 

MASCARILL. 

AH!  blockhead  !  double  blockhead  !  mnft  I  be 
everlaliingly  plagued  with  thee  ? 

E  R  G  A  S  T  U  S. 
Your  bufmefs  had  been  done  by  the  vigilance  of 
the  ofncer,  and  the  gypfie  waald  have  been  fafe  in 
prifon  by  this  time,  had  not  your  raafler  came  in, 
ai>d,  like  a  madman,  knockt  your  ftratagem  on  the 
head.  I  can't  bear,  fays  he,  with  an  haughty  air, 
to  fee  an  honefl  man  dragged  to  prifon  in  this  man- 
ner ;  I  like  his  looks,  and  will  be  his  bail.  The 
officers,  however,  would  not  releafe  him  ;  upon 
which  Lelio  falls  upon  them  fword  in  hand  ;  and 
thofe  gentry,  who  love  to  fieep  in  a  whole  flcin,  took, 
to  their  heels  as  if  the  devil  was  after  th-em. 

MASCARILL. 
Now  the  blunderbufs  never  conflders  that  this 
very  gypfy  is  in  the  houfe,  in  order  to  deprive  him 
of  his  miHrefs. 

:ergastus. 

Well,  adieu  ;  buftnefs  obliges  me  to  leave  you. 

\JE.xit  Ergaflus. 

SCENE  IL 

MASCARILL. 
Yes,  this  cant  affair  quite  ftupifies  me.  One 
would  think,  nay,  and  I  am  perfuaded,  that  the 
cro fs -grained  devil  he  is  poflefied  with,  takes  de- 
light in  making  me  mad  ^  and  brings  him  always 

into 
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into  the  very  fpot  where  his  prefence  is  mod  preja- 
dicial.  However,  Til  not  give  out ;  I  am  refolved 
to  fee  who'll  conquer,  his  devil  or  myfelf.  'Plhaw  ! 
C^lia  has  no  averfion  to  him  ;  and  moreover,  does 
not  want  to  leave  this  place  :  now  it  is  my  bufinefs 
to  improve  this  opportunity.  But  here  flie  comes 
with  hergypfy  lover ;  let  me  confider  how  to  bjing 
my  fcheme  to  bear. — 1  have  it ! — Yonder  furnifhed 
houfe  is  at  my  difpofal;  I  have  the  key,  and  can 
do  as  I  pleafe.  If  fortune  will  but  favour  me  this 
once,  all  will  yet  do  well.  Good  God  what  a 
train  of  accidents  have  befel  us  in  a  fhoit  time  ? 
and  how  many  diiFerent  ihapes  is  a  trickrter  obliged 
to  put  on  ?  [^A-;/ Mafcarill.. 

S     C     E     N     E  III. 

Enter  Q  JELl  A  an.^  AN  DREW. 

ANDREW. 
You  know,  my  deareft  Ca.lia,  I  have  left  no- 
thing undone,  to  teftify  the  excefs  of  my  paffion. 
When  I  was  very  young,  I  gave  feme  proofs  of  my 
courage  among  the  Venetians  ;  and  had  1  conti- 
nued in  their  fervice,  I  may,  without  vanity,  afTert 
that  I  fhould  have  rifen  to  a  confiderable  poft  in  the 
army  ;  but  for  you  I  gave  up  all  my  hopes  of  fame 
and  preferment;  and  by  a  fudden  mecamorphofis, 
the  efFtcl  of  my  ardent  afFe6iion,  you  faw  your  lo- 
V€r  ranked  amongft  the  number  of  your  wandering 
companions  :  nor  cculd  a  thoufand  fufFerings,  or 
even  your  indifference,  flop  my  perfeverance  after- 
wards. When  cruel  chance  fcparated  me  from  you 
longer  than  I  could  have  imagined,  I  fpared  no 
pains  to  find  you  out  again.  At  length,  having 
found  the  old  gypfy  woman,  and  hearing  that  you 
had  been  left  in  pledge  to  raife  a  fum  of  money, 
without  which  your  band  had  been  ruined,  I  flew 
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<m  the  wings  of  love  and  impatience  to  break  thofe 
mercenary  chains,  and  throw  myfelf  at  your  feet, 
to  receive  my  fate  from  your  lips.  But  when  I 
thought  to  fee  joy  fparkie  in  your  eyes,  and  grati- 
tude elate  your  heart,  you  met  me  only  with  a  ful- 
len  fadnefs.  If  you  will  leave  this  place,  we  will 
retire  to  Venice,  where  I  have  more  than  fufficient 
to  maintain  us  both,  in  eafe  and  afRuence ;  but  if 
you  require  a  longer  attendance,  if  you  muft  ftill 
be  followed,  behold  me  ready ;  all  my  ambi- 
tion fliall  be  to  ferve  yau  in  whatever  condition  or 
manner  you  pleafe. 

C  JE  L  I  A. 

Your  afFeflion  to  me  is,  alas^  too  vifible  ;  and,  I 
jnuft  be  very  ungratefu^l  not  to  be  fenfible  of  it. 
My  countenance  at  prefent  does  not  fpeak  the  feel- 
ing of  my  heart.  A  violent  pain  in  my  head  has 
feized  me;  and  if  I  have  any  power  over  you, 
you  will  defer  your  voyage  for  three  or  four  days, 
in  which  time  my  illnefs  may  go  olF. 

ANDREW. 
I'll  f!ay  as  long  as  you  defire  ;  my  whole  wifh 
is  to  pleafe  you  :  but  let  us  look  out  for  a  houfe  ta 
lodge  in.    Oh  !  here's  a  bill  up. 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  MASCARILL,  ^I/guud  like  a  Snvifs. 

ANDREW. 
Mr.  Swifs,  are  you  marter  of  this  houfe  ?• 

MASCARILL. 
Yes,  fir  J  me  be  at  your  fervice. 

ANDREW. 

Can  we  have  a  lodging  here  ? 

MASCARILL^ 
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MASCARILL. 

Yes,  iir;  me  have  vone  room  to  let  dat  is  fur- 
nis  j  but  me  do  no  care  for  lodge  bad  peoples. 

ANDREW. 
I  fuppofe  your  houfe  is  free  from  all  fufpicion. 

MASCARILL. 

Me  fee  by  your  face  dat  you  be  ftranger  for  dis 
town. 

ANDREW. 
•    You  are  right,  I  am  fo, 

m'ascarill. 

Is  dat  lady  your  vife  to  you  ? 

ANDREW. 
What  do  you  fay  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Me  fay  dat  lady,  be  flie  your  vife  to  you  or  your 
fitter  ?  Vat  of  dem  ? 

ANDREW, 

She  Is  neither. 

MASCARILL. 

Ah  !  ah  !  me  tink  me  can  tell  vat  bring  yoa 
here  ;  you  come  buy  fing,  or  for  law  affair.  Ah  ! 
par  di,  dat  law  is  good  for  noting  ;  it  cofs,  it  cofs 
fo  mooch  !  de  atterney.be  vone  cut-porfe,  de  coun- 
fellor  be  vane  great  knave. 

ANDREW. 
No,  no  ;  it  is  not  for  this. 

MASCARILL. 
Oh  !  den  you  bring  dat  young  woman's  to  fee 
de  town,  and  valk  bout.    But  vat  de  matter  vid 
her  ?  ftie  be  no  well  ? 

ANDREW. 

Her  head  akes. 


MASCARILL. 
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M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Me  have  fome  goot  vine,  fome  goot  vittell  in  dc 
oufe.    Valk  in,  valk  in  you  pleafe. 

[Gaelia,  Andrew,  ana  Mafcarill  go  into  thchoi^fe 

SCENE  V. 

Enter    L  E  L  I  O. 
L  E  L  I  O. 

Notwithflanding  the  eager  tranfports  of  my  heart 
prompt  me  every  inftant  to  adion,  in  order  to  re- 
gain the  fair  one  I  love  ;  yet  my  word  is  given  ta 
remain  quiet,  and  let  another  perfon  work  for  me> 
and  wait  unconcerned  for  the  event* 

SCENE  VL 

Enter  ANDREW  from  the  houfe, 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Do  you  want  any  one  in  that  houfe  ? 

ANDREW. 

I  have  jufl  now  taken  a  lodging  there. 

L  E  I.  I  O. 

That  houfe  belongs  to  my  father;  and  the  fer- 
vant  lies  there  a-nighcs  to  take  cure  of  it, 

ANDREW. 
I  know  nothing  of  that ;  but  the  bill  (hews  that 
it  is  to  be  let.    You  can  read,  1  fuppole  I 

L  E  L  I  O. 

I  am  amazed  !  Who  the  devil  could  have  put 
that  bill  up  ?  Why  ! — Oh  faith  !  1  fmoke  it  now. 
. — Aye,  aye  i  that  muft  be  the  rcafon. 

ANDREW. 
Pray  may  I  afk  that  reafon  I 

LELIO. 
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L  E  L  I  O. 

I  would  not  reveal  it  to  any  one  elfe  ;  but  it  is 
fafe  with  you :  however,  I  hope  you  will  be 
difcreet.  I'hat  bill,  d*ye  fee,  can  be  nothing 
elfe  but  fome  invention  of  the  fervant  I  mentioned, 
to  put  into  my  hands  a  certain  gypfy  girl,  whom  I 
am  in  love  with,  and  muft  obtain  ;  I  have  already 
been  difappointed  in  feveral  attempts  to  get  her  ia 
my  power, 

ANDREW. 
What  is  her  name  ? 

L  E  L  I  O  . 

ANDREW- 
Ha  !  what  fay  you  ?       If  you  had  mentioned  a 
fyllable  of  this  before,  I  could  have  faved  you  all 
the  trouble  you  have  been  at, 

L  E  L  I  O. 
Indeed  !  Why,  do  you  know  her  then  ? 
ANDREW., 

Know  her !:  Why  it  is  I  who  have  juft  redeemed 
her. 

L  E  L  I  O. 
How  furprifing  is  this  I 

ANDREW. 
Her  health  not  permitting  us  to  depart,  I  juft 
took  thefe  lodgings  for  her  ;  and  am  very  glad  yoii 
have  acquainted  me  with  your  intentions. 

L  E  L  1  O. 

Good  heavens !  and  am  1  to  owe  my  happlnefs 
to  you  ?  Can  you,  moft  generous  of  men— — 

ANDREW. 
You  fliallbeinftantly  fatisfied.  [Knoch  at  the  door.'] 

L  E  L  I  O. 

How  fhall  I  fpeak  my  gratitude  ?  What  thanks — 

ANDREW. 
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ANDREW. 
You  owe  me  none,  and  none  will  I  receive. 

SCENE  VI. 

Enter  MASCARILL  from  the  houfe. 
MASCARILL. 

So  I  my  devil  of  a  mailer  here !  he'll  make 
fome  new  blunder  now. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Who  the  devil  would  know  you,  Mafcarill,  in 
that  droll  garb  ?  I  am  glad  to  fee  you,  however. 
MASCARILL. 

Me  be  no  Maquerel  *,  nor  pimp ;  me  be 
vone  Swifs,  and  de  Swifs  be  perfon  of  honeur. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

What  a  comical  devil  it  is  with  his  jargon  1 

MASCARILL. 
Get  you  gone  bout  your  bufinefs,  vat  for  yon 
make  de  game  of  me  r 

L  E  L  I  O. 

Come,  come,  put  off  the  mafk,  and  know  me 
for  your  mailer. 

MASCARILL. 
Ventre  bleu  i  I  know  you  not,  get  you  gone  ; 
or  

L  E  L  I  O. 

Nay,  this  is  too  much  ;  every  thing  is  fettled 
between  this  gentleman  and  me ;  he  will  deliver 
Ca^lia  to  me. 

MASCARILL. 
Well,  if  that  is  the  cafe,  1^11  unfwifs  myfelf,  and 
be  Mafcarill  again. 


*  This  is  a  play  of  njuorslsi  Ma^uersl  in  French 
fignifying  a  cock-baw'd. 

ANDREW' 
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ANDREW. 

This  fervant  fhews  a  great  zeal  for  your  intereft^ 
llay  a  little,  Til  be  with  you  prefently. 

[Exii  Andrew, 

S   C     E     N     E  VII. 

L  E  L  I  O. 
Well,  what  fay  you,  now  ? 

MASCARILL. 
I  fay  Fm  heartily  glad  to  find  that  our  labours 
are  likely  to  end  fo  happily. 

L  E  L  I  O. 

You  did  not  care  to  throw  off  your  difguife ;  you 
could  not  believe  me. 

MASCARILL. 
You  know  I  am  pretty  well  acquainted  with  your 
talent,  and  wab  afraid  to  truft  you, 

L  E  L  I  O. 

You'll  confefs,  I  hope,  that  I  have  done  fbme- 
thing  now  ;  and  have  made  amends  for  all  my  paft 
miftakes :  mine  will  be  the  honour  of  compleating 
this  great  work. 

MASCARILL. 
Be  it  fo.    Fools  have  luck ;  that  is  all  I  Ihall  fay. 

SCENE  VIII. 

Etjfer  ANDREW,  /easing  in  Caelia. 

ANDREW. 
Is  not  this  the  lovely  perfon  you  was  fpeaking  of? 

L  E  L  I  O. 
What  happinefs  is  mine  ! 


ANDREW, 
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ANDREW. 
I  mud  confefs  I  am  indebted  to  you  for  your  fete 
friendly  interpofition  in  my  favour;  and  I  (hould 
be  ungrateful  not  to  own  it;  but  yet  it  would  be 
rating  that  fer vice  too  high,  to  repay  it  at  the  ex- 
pence  of  my  peace  and  happinefs.  Judge  if,  ador- 
ing her  as  I  do,  I  can  acquit  my  debt  to  you  at  that 
price ;  I  know  you  have  a  generous  foul,  and 
would  not  defire  fuch  a  thing  of  me  ;  fo  farevvel  for 
the  prefent.    Come,  let  us  withdraw. 

[Exii  wth  C^Ha. 

SCENE  IX. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L.  [Singing,] 
Tol,  lol,  lol,  derol.    I  mull  fmg  ;  though  I  have 
no  great  heart  to  it.  [Bantering  Lelio  ]  Every  thing 
is  fettled  between  this  gentleman  and  me ;  he  will 
will  deliver  Caelia  to  me. — Ha  ?  you  underRand  me. 

LELIO. 

This  is  too  much ;  Til  no  longer  implore  your  afTifl:- 
ance.  I  am  a  dog  !  a  traitor!  a  deteftable  dunce! 
unworthy  of  your  fidelity  and  zeal  for  my  fervice  I 
a  v/retch  born  to  undo  eve  y  thing  that  is  pkmned 
for  my  happinefs !  No,  Mafcariii,  ceafe  your  en- 
deavours for  a  lucklefs  wretch,  that  will  not  let 
himfelf  be  happy.  After  fo  many  mifchances,  and 
fuch  repeated  imprudence,  I  ough:  to  look  on  death 
as  my  only  remedy.  [Exit  Lelio. 

SCENE  X. 

MASCARILL.  [Solus.] 
That's  true  enough ;  hang  yourfelf  and  that  will 
crown  all  your  follies.  Bat  notvvithflrmding,  in  his 
prefent  indignation,  helias  given  me  leave  to  with- 
draw my  aid  from  him ;  yet,  happen  what  will,  I 
am  refolved  to  ferve  him  in  fpite  of  his  teeth,  and 

conquer 
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conquer  that  devil  of  his.  The  greater  the  obflacle, 
the  brighter  the  glory ;  and  virtue  receives  a  double 
lullre  from  oppofition. 

SCENE  XI. 

Enter  CiELIA.    [Mafcarill  ta^es  her  afide  and 

ivhifpers  to  herpj^ 

C  ^  L  I  A. 

No,  no,  you  may  fay  what  you  will ;  I  have  no 
great  expectation  from  this  delay.  The  event 
may  fufficiently  convince  us  how  far  they  are  from 
coming  to  any  agreement :  and  I  have  repeatedly 
declared  to  you,  that  a  heart,  like  mine,  can  never 
determine  to  injure  one,  in  order  to  benefit  another ; 
and  that  I  am  flrongly  bound  to  both,  though  by 
different  ties.  If  Lelio  has  love  and  its  power  on 
his  fide,  Andrew  is  entitled  to  a  gratitude  that  will 
not  fufFer  me,  even  in  thought,  to  againft  his 
intereft.  Yes,  though  J  cannot  return  him  love  for 
love,  nor  can  my  heart  ever  be  the  reward  of  his 
afTiduous  pafTion  ;  yet  1  ought  not  to  do  fuch  injuftice 
to  his»£delity,  as  to  make  choice  of  another  j  but 
rather  am  bound  to  put  a  conflraint  upon  my 
own  defires  to  gratify  his.  From  thefe  obflacles, 
obilacles  enforced  by  every  fenfe  of  duty  and  gra- 
titude, I  leave  you  to  judge  vv'hat  fuccefs  you  have 
reafon  to  exped. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Why>  indeed,  thefe  are  obflacles,  and  very  llrong 
ones  too  ;  and  I  have  not  the  knack  of  working 
miracles,  but  Til  ufe  my  iitmoft  endeavours ;  I'll 
leave  no  flone  unturned ;  I'll  exhauli  my  whole  fa- 
culty of  invention  to  find  fome  happy  expedient  to 
bring  us  all  to  the  end  of  our  wifhes.  So  farewell 
for  a  while,  lUl  foon  return,  and  inform  you  of 
my  proceedings,  \Exit  Mafcarill. 

SCENE 
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Enter  HYPOLITA. 

HYPOLITA. 
Since  you  came  hither,  madam,  the  ladies  of 
this  place  have  great  reafon  to  complain  of  the 
robberies  your  eyes  have  committed,  as  they  have 
deprived  them  of  the  greateft  part  of  their  conquefts, 
and  made  all  their  lovers  faithlefs.  As  for  me,  I 
Ihould  not  have  complained  of  the  irrefiftable  power 
of  your  charms,  had  they  left  me  but  one  of 
my  lovers  to  comfort  me  for  the  lofs  of  the  reft  ; 
but  I  muft  fay  it  is  inhuman  in  you  to  take  them  all 
from  me  :  and  I  cannot  forbear  complaining  of  it. 

C  ^  L  I  A. 

'  This,  madam,  is  very  gallant  raillery  ;  but  I 
befeech  you  to  fpare  me  a  little  ;  your  eyes,  ma- 
dam ;  your  own  eyes,  know  their  power  too 
well  to  apprehend  any  thing  from  mine  ;  they 
are  too  well  aflured  of  their  charms  to  harbour  any 
iulpicion  of  being  rivalled  where  they  pleafe  to 
exert  their  influence. 

HYPOLITA. 

Yet  I  advance  nothing  but  what  is  unlverfally 
acknowledged  ;  and  the  world  is  no  ftranger  to  the 
chain  in  which  the  too  lovely  Ca^lia  holds  Leander 
and  Lelio. 

C  ^  L  I  A. 
Surely  the  lofs  of  thofe  two  lovers  can  give  you 
little  uneafmefs,  fince  they  have  proved  themfelves 
fo  blind  to  real  merit :  nor  can  you  think  an  ad- 
raiier  worthy  regret,  who  has  made  fo  ill-judged 
an  exchange. 

HYPOLITA. 
Pardon  me,  madam  ;  I  am  altogether  of  a  difFe- 
rem  miadi  and  think  your  beauty  fo  defervine  of 

£.  admiration. 
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admiration,  £nd  in  it  fo  many  powerful  reafons 
to  e;fcure  theinconftancy  of  thofe  who  fuffer  them- 
selves to  be  attracted  by  it,  that  J  cannot  blame  the 
new  palTioPx  which  Leander  has  conceived,  and 
which  has  made  him  break  his  vows  to  me  :  ac- 
cordingly I  am  t'his  inftant  about  to  lay  afide  all  my 
anger  and  revenge 'for  his  infidelity  ;  and  in  obe- 
dience to  the  commands  of  my  father,  to  receive 
him  again  as  my  lover,  and  perhaps  as  my  hus- 
.band. 

5     C     E     N     E  XIII. 

JEnUr  MASCARILL. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

.'News!  news!  joyful  news  1  unexpeded  fuccefs!! 
and  wonderful  fortune  ! 

C  ^  L  I  A. 

What  means  this  

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Means  ]  it  means  every  thing  that  is  great,  good 
and  happy.    In  a  word,  it  is  

C  ^  L  I  A. 
What,  in  the  name  of  wonder  ? 

.MASCARILL. 
The  cataftrophe  of  a  true  comedy.    The  old 

gy^(y  woman  juft  now  

C  >^  L  I  A. 

Well  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Was  going  through  the  market,  thinking  of  do 
harm,  when  another  woman,  pretty  much  advanced 
in  years,  after  having  ftared  her  in  the  face  for 
fome  time,  at  length  broke  out  into  a  torrent  of 
abufive  languaje.  This  ferved  as  a  fignal  to  a  fu- 
rious 
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rious  combat  i  in  which,  inflead  of  fwords,  muf- 
kets,  daggers  and  arrows,  were  only  to  be  feen 
four  witbered  fills  uplifted  in  the  air,  wherewich 
the  two  afTailants  endeavoured  to  tear  off  what  little 
fieOi  old  age  had  left  upon  their  bones.  Nothing 
was  to  be  heard  but  bitch,  whore,  flrumpet,  and 
the  like.   The  head  gear  was  in  an  inftant  fcattered 
on  the  ground,  and  left  expofed  to  the  laughing 
crowd  a  couple  of  bald  pates,  which  rendered  the 
battle  ridiculoufly  f  ightful.    Andrew  and  Trufal- 
din,  whom  the  noife  drew  to  the  place,  together 
with  a  multitude  of  others,  had  much  ado  to  part 
them,  fo  eager  was  their  fury.  When  the  fray  was  at 
an  end,  each  endeavoured  to  hide  the  fhame  of  her 
head  ;  and  people  began  to  a(k  them  the  reafons  of 
their  quarrel.  She  who  firfl  began  the  uproar,  looking 
wilhfully  for  fome  time  at  Trufaldin,  buril  out  into 
this  exclamation.    May  I  btlieve  my  eyes  ?  Is  it 
you,  who,  as  I  was  told,  lived  privately  in  this 
city?  O  fortunate  encounter!  Yes,  fe.gnor  Zano- 
bio  Ruberti,  fortune  brings  you  to  my  fight  in  the 
very  moment  I  was  mod  perplexed  about  you. 
When  you  left  Naples  and  your  family,  you  know 
you  put  your  daughter  under  my  care,  in  order  to 
bring  her  up.   I  nurfed  her  with  the  utmoil  tender- 
nefs,  and  in  her  infant  years  perceived  features  that 
promifed  fhe  would  be  a  miracle  of  gracefulnefs 
and  beauty.    She,  that  infamous  wretch  you  fee 
there,  having  got  acquainted  in  our  houfe,  ilole  her 
from  me.    Your  lady,  poor  dear  foul,  was  fo  af- 
feded  with  grief  at  this  lofs,  that  I  believe  it 
fliortened  her  days ;  and  1,  dreading  your  anger  if 
ever  you  fhould  return,  fent  you  word  that  they 
were  both  dead.    Bat  thank  hjaven,  I  have  found 
the  wretch  who  ftole  her,  and  who  can  undoubtedly 
give  us  fome  tidings  of  her.    At  the  name  of  Za- 
Mbio  Ruberti,  which  (he  often  repeated  in  the 
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courfeof  her  narration,  Andrew,  after  changing  co- 
ioar  feveral  times,  fpoke  thus  to  the  furpriztd  Tru- 
faldin  And  does  heaven  thus  happily  bring  me 
to  him  I  have  To  long  fought  for  in  vain  ?  and  could 
I  poffibly  behold  the  author  of  my  being  without 
knowing  him  ?  Behold  in  me,  your  fon  Horatio. 
Alberto,  my  tutor  dying,  and  I  experiencing  new 
difquiets,  quitted  Bolonia  and  my  lludies,  and  wan- 
tiered  for  fix  yeare  through  various  parts,  as  my 
curiofity  led  me;  after  the  expiration  of  which 
time,  1  felt  a  fecret  impulfe  to  revifit  my  family  and 
native  country  :  but  alas  !  when  I  arrived  at  Naples., 
J  found  you  had  left  that  city,  and  could  hear  only 
vague  and  idle  reports  concerning  you.  Finding 
;all  enquiry  fruitlefs,  I  went  from  thence  to  Venice, 
where  I  afterwards  lived,  without  knowing  any 
more  of  my  family  than  the  name.  You  may 
guefs,  ladies,  if,  during  this  fpeech,  Trufaldin  con- 
tinued unmoved.  But  to  make  fhort  of  my  ftory, 
which  the  old  gypTy  woman  will  tell  you  more  at 
large  ;  you,  madam,  [To  C^£lia]  prove  to  be  Tru- 
faldin's  daughter,  Andrew  is  your  brother  .;  and  he 
cannot  think  of  poflefTrng  hisfifier;  an  obligation 
he  pretends  to  lie  under  to  my  mafter,  has  made 
him  engage  his  father  to  promife  that  you  (hall  be 
the  wife  of  no  other  than  feignor  Lelio,  whofe  fa- 
ther was  prefent  at  this  difcovery,  and  has  givea 
his  confent ;  and  to  make  the  joy  of  this  day  ge- 
neral, has  propofed  his  daughter  as  a  wife  to  the 
new  found  Horatio.  See  how  many  accidents  have 
happened  at  one  birth  ! 

C  ^  L  I  A. 

I  am  flruck  with  joy  and  amazement. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

All  but  the  two  female  champions  are  coming 
after  me  ;  their  quarrel  keeps  them  behind.  Lean- 
der  and  your  father  ar§  both  endeavouring  to  part 

them  ; 
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them  ;  ril  go  and  inform  my  mafter  of  this  happy 
turn  in  his  afrair,  which,  for  my  part,  I  think  lit- 
tle lefs  than  a  miracle.  [Exil  Mafcarill. 

H  Y  P  O  L  I  T  A. 
This  fortunate  event  fills  me  with  as  much  joy 
as  if  it  related  to  myfelf.  But  here  comes  the  good 
folks. 

SCENE  XIV. 

Inter  TRUFALDIN,  AN3ELM0,  PANDUL- 
PHO,  AiNDREVV,  WLEANDER. 

TRUFALDIN.  [Runs  to  Caelia  arci  catihes  her  in  lis  cums.l 

Gh  !  my  daughter  !  my  long  loft  child  ! 

My  deareft  father  | 

TRUFALDIN. 
Do  you  now  already  know  how  heaven  has  blefl 
us  ? 

C  ^  L  I  A. 
Ihave  jud  heard  all  this  wonderful  adventure, 

H  Y  P  O  L  I  T  A.    [To  Leander.] 
You  need  not  excufe  your  paft  infidelity  ;  the 
objedl  which  caufed  it  is  a  fufFicient  excufe. 

LEANDER. 

A  generous  pardon  is  all  f  crave;  but  T  call  hea- 
ven to  witnefs,  that  in  this  fudden  return  to  m)- 
duty,  my  father's  power  has  had  a  much  lefs  (hare 
than  my  own  inclination. 

ANDREW.    [To  C.T]ia.] 

Who  could  have  fappofcd  that  the  pure  flarne 
which  actuated  my  heart,  would  one  da  V  be  con- 
demned by  nature  r  Yet  fo  fubfervient  v/as  it  to  the 
ftrideft  rules  of  honour,  that  with  a  little  change  it 
may  ftill  continue. 

E  3  C.YILIA. 
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C        L  I  A. 

I  niuft  confefs  J  always  felt  a  fecret  check,  that 
tolu  me  I  was  wrong  whenever  I  endeavoured  to 
feel  more  than  a  finceie  eHeem  for  you.  I  could 
nor  conceive  what  prevented  my  heart  from  con- 
fcinng  a  flame  which  my  fenfes  endeavoured  to  ia- 
trodoce  into  niy  foul. 

T  R  U  F  A  L  D  I  N. 
But  what  would  you  fay  of  me,  if  fo  foon  as  I 
have  found  you,  I  Ihould  be  for  giving  you  away, 
and  engage  your  hand  lo  Lelio  ? 

C  JE.  hi  A. 
I  know  no  will  but  your's, 

SCENE     the  Laft, 

Entir  LELIO  and  MAS  CAR  ILL. 

MASCARILL. 
Now  let  us  fee  if  your  devil  is  able  to  deftroy  fo 
folid  a  foundation  as  this  r  And  if  you  can  fall 
upon  any  new  invention  to  overturn  your  prefent 
happinefs  ?  Kind  fate,  by  an  unforefeen  accident, 
has  crown'd  your  defires,  and  Caelia  is  at  length 
your's, 

LELIO. 

May  I  believe  that  heaven,  in  its  abfolute 
power  

TRUFALDIN. 
Yes,  fon-in-law,  'tis  true. 

PANDULPHO. 
The  thing  is  refolved  upon. 

ANDREW. 
By  this  I  in  part  repay  the  obligation  you  con- 
ferred on  me. 


LELId- 
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L  E  L  I  O.    [Catches  Mafcarill  in  his  arms.'\ 

Let  me  embrace  thse  thou  beil  of  fervaius.  The- 
joy  1  feel  

U  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Hold  !  hold  !  for  heaven's  fake  hold  ;  you  have 
almolt  llrangled  me;  J  tremble  for  poor  Gallia.  If 
you  carefs  her  fo  forcibly,-  Ihe  will  be  very  glad  to 
difpenfe  with  fuch  proofs- of  your  afredicn. 

T  R  U  F  AiL  D  I  N.  [TbLelio.] 
You  are  acquainted  with  the  happinefs  heaven  . 
has  fent  me  ;  and  fmce  this  day  has  been  fo  forcu- 
nate  to  us  all,  let  us  not  feparate  till  it  is  over,  and 
till  we  can  fend  for  Leander's  father. 

MASCARILL. 
Well,  good  folks,  you  are  all  provided  for ;  but 
IS  there  no  tender-hearted  virgin  for  poor  Mafcarill  ? 
Seeing  every  man  with  his  lafs  here,  has  given  me 
an  inclination  for  marriage  too. 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
rhave  a  wife  in  my  eye  for  you. 

MASCARILL. 

Come  then^  let  us  in. 

And  may  kind  heaven  bellow  on  every  he, 
A  fmiling  race,  whofe  fathers  we  may  be. 

[Exeunt  ommf^^ 
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DRAMATIS  PER  SON  iE. 

ALBERTO,  father  to  Lucilia  and  Afcania* 
P  O  L  Y  D  O  R,  father  to  Valeric. 
E  R  A  S  T  U  S,  in  love  with  Lucilia. 
VALERIO. 

METAPHRASTUS,  a  pedant. 
HUGH,  fervant  to  Eraftas. 
MASCAR.ILL,  ferv-ant  to  Valerio, 
RAPIER,  a  bully,. 

LUCILIA. 

A  S  C  AN  1  O,  difguifed  in  man's  cloath>i 
MARIN  ETTA,  maid  to  Lucilia, 
F  R  O  S  I N  A,  maid  to  Afcania. 


SCENE,  Paris. 
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A  C  T    I.     S  C  E  N  E  L 

Enter    E  R  A  S  T  U  S    and  HUGH. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 

I F  I  mufl  declare  the  truth  to  thee,  I  have  s 
.  fecrec  uneafinefs  which  preys  upon  my  heart, 
and  breaks  nny  reft;  and,  notvvitftanding  I  ant 
fenfibic  it  may  be  in  your  power  to  affilt  me  ia 
my  paiTiOn  ;  yit,  I  muft  confefs,  I  ani  afraid  of 
being  deceived  ;  or  that  you  may  be  corrupted  in 
favour  of  a  rival ;  or,  at  lead,  impofcd  on  as  well 
as  myfeif. 

HUGH. 

With  all  due  fubmiflion  to  your  honour's  love^ 
I  niuft  beg  leave  to  fay,  that,  to  harbour  thefe  fuf- 
picions  is  v/ronging  my  integrity,  aiid  b.craying  a 

very 
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very  bad  {kill  in  phyfiognomy.  Few  of  my  bulk,, 
thank  heaven,  are  fufpeded  of  being  knaves  or 
plotters.  And  I  may  venture  to  fay,  that  I  do  not 
belye  the  honourable  charadler  given  us,  for  I  go 
roundly  to  work  in  every  thing.  People  may  de- 
ceive me,  indeed ;  but  Fm^fure,  if  they  do,  I 
know  nothing  of  the  matter.  May  I  be  hang'd 
like  a  dog  if  Lean  conceive  what  makes  you  thus 
oneafy.  Lucilia,  as  far  as  I  can  fee,  returns  your 
palTion  :  Ihe  fees  you,  converfes  with  you,  and 
gives  you  her  company  all  hours  of  the  day  :  and 
Val:Tio,  whom  you  are  fo  uneafy  aboat,  feems  to^ 
be  admitted  only  upon  conftraint.. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
A  lover  often  feeds  himfelf  with  falfe  hopes  ;: 
and  thofe  who  are  beft  received,  are  not  alwavs 
the  mod  loved  ;  and,  whatever  affedlion  a  woman- 
may  {hew  to  one  lover,  is,  too  frequently,  no  more 
than  a  veil  to  cover  a  pa{lion  for  another.  Befides, 
Valerio  has,  of  late,  appeared  too  m.uch  at  eafe 
for  a  flighted"  lover;   and,  to  fpeak  the  truth,,  the 
indifrerence,  or  rather  fatisfadion,-  he  ihews  at  the 
favours  which  you  fuppofe  I  receive,  robs  them 
of  all  their  fweets,  gives  me  the  m.o{l  bitter  uneafi- 
nefs,  makes  me  doubtful  of  my  good  fortune,  ar  di 
m  a  word,  caufes  me  give  little  or  no  credit  to 
whatever  Lucilia  fays  to  me.    I  would  have  Va- 
lerio be  tranfported  with  jealoufy,  and  his  anxiety 
and  impatience  would  a{rure  me  of  my  being  the 
favoured  perfo^.     Can{l  thou  believe  it  pcfTible  for 
anv  one  to  fee  a  rival  careflcd  in  the  manner  that 
I  arn,  and  be  patient  under  it  ?    Oh  no  !  it  is  not 
in  nature.    And,  however  light  you  may  make  of 
my  fuipicicns,  yet,  tell  me,  I  conjure  thee,  if  L 
have  not  room  to  be  difturbed  ? 


HUCH. 


The  A  M  O  R  O  U  S  QJJ  A  R  R  E  L  109., 


HUGH. 

Perhaps  his  love  may  have  cooled,  upon  finding 
tiiat  he  fighed  in  vain. 

E  R  A     T  U  S. 

Oh  I  you  miftake  the  matter  quite.  When  a  re- 
pulfe  frees  a  lover  from  his  palTion,  he  commonly 
avoids  the  objed  he  was  charmed  with  ;  nor  can 
he  break  his  chain  with  fo  little  trouble  as  to  re- 
main wholly  at  peace.  No,  no  it  is  fufficient 
that  he  has  once  loved,  to  prevent  him  from  fink- 
ing To  fuddenly  into  a  llace  of  indifference  :  and,  if 
our  difdain  does  not  encreafe  at  the  fight  of  her" 
v>^e  once  loved^  it  is  a  fure  fign  that  the  former  af- 
fe<^ion  is  not  thoroughly  extinguiflied.  Believe 
me,  Hugh,  tho'  the  Eame  may  be  greatly  damped, 
y-et  we  ftiU  feel  the  pricks  and  goads  of  jealoufy, 
and  cannot  bear  to  fee  the  heart  which  we  have 
loil  in  the  polleflion  of  another. 

HUGH. 

Faith,  fir,  I  do  not  underlland  all  this  philofo- 
phy.  Seeing's  believing,  as  the  proverb  has  it; 
and  I  am  vno  fuch  an  enemy  to  my  own  peace  of 
mind,  as  to  plague  myfelf  without  a  caufe.  Odf- 
bud  !  why  iTiould  any  man  Rudy  for  reafons  to 
make  himfelf  miferable  ?  Shall  I  break  my  refir 
for  caflles  in  the  air  ?  No,  no  ;  forrow  comes  foon 
enough,  without  going  to  meet  ir.  I  always  looked 
upon  melancholy  as  a  very  troublefome  thing, 
and  never  give  way  to  it,  but  when  1  have  good 
reafon ;  snd,  i'cod,  when  I  have  reafon,  fome- 
times  I  won't  fee  it.  Do  not  i  run  the  lame  hazard 
in  love  as  you  do  ?  and  mufl  not  any  plague  you 
meet  with  be  mine  too?  If"  the  midrefs  breaks 
her  word  with  you,  the  maid  certainly  knows  her 
plac€  too  wdV  to  keep  her's  wiih  me.    I  always 

take 
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take  people  at  their  word  ;  and  if  a  girl  fays,  Hugh, 
I  love  thee,  I  never  enquire  whether  my  rival  is- 
repulfed  or  not.  Let  Marinetta  fufFer  herfelf  to  be 
kifTed  and  flobbered  by  Joddelet,  if  Ihe  will  ;  or 
let  him  tickle  himfelf  with  the  conceit  of  being 
moft  in  her  favour ;  what  care  I  ?  I  can  laugh  in 
my  turn,  and  let's  fee  who  can  do  it  with  the  beft  . 
grace.    Hang  all  moping  and  melancholy  fay  I ! , 
A  (hort  life  and  a  merry  one  for  my  money. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Aye,  aye,  this  ftate  may  fuit  you  well  enough—-- 

HUGH. 

But,  fee,  where  the  little  gypfy  is  coming  thiss 
way. 

SCENE  IL 
MARINETTA.    [CroJ^fig  the  Jlage.\^ 

HUGH. 
'St,  'ft,  Marinetta. 

M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A^  . 
So !    What  do  yeu  here  ? 

HUG  H.  . 

Faith  we  were  juft  talking  of  you  \  alk  my  mat  - 
ter, elfe  ? 

MARINETTA. 
Your  fervant,  fir ;   are  you  there  too  ?  You 
have  made  me  trot  about,  like  a  pack-horfe,  after  ^ 
you,  this  hour  and  more. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 

How  fo  ? 

MARINETTA. 
If  I  have  walked  a  flep,  I  have  been  ten  miles 
to  look  for  you  ;  and  I  give  you  my  word  


ERASTUS^.. 
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E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 

What  ? 

MARINETTA. 
That  I  could  not  find  you,  ekher  at  church,,  at 
court,  at  home,  or  in  the  park. 

HUGH. 

You  may  fafely  fwear  to  the  truth  of  all  this^ 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S; 

But,  tell  me,  pr'ythee,  who  fent  thee  ? 

MARINETTA. 
Why,  one  who  is  no  enemy  of  your's  ;  my 
miftrefs, 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
My  dear  Marinetta !  do  your  tongue  and  your 
heart  go  together  ?  Do  not  conceal  from  me  the 
fatal  myftery,  which  fo  often  diftrefles  my  mind* 
1  (hall  not  be  difpleafed  with  you  for  revealing  it 
to  me.  Tell  me,  I  conjure  thee,  by  all  that  you 
hold  moft  dear,  if  your  miftrefs,  (obferve  me)  if 
your  miftrefs,  T  fay,  does  not,  oh  Marinetta  !  :if  : 
fhe  does  not  abufe  my  love  and  tendernefs  ? 

MARINETTA. 

Lord  blefs  me,  fir!  what  could  have  brought 
fuch  an  odd  thought  into  your  head?  Does  Ihe 
not  fufliciently  make  known  her  fentiments  in  re- 
gard to  you  ?  What  greater  fecurity  can  you  de-* 
fire  for  the  fuccefs  of  your  pallion  ?  What  would 
you  have  ? 

HUGH. 

Why,  look  you,  Marinetta,  unlefs  Valerio  hang^ 
or  drowns  himfelf,  my  mafter  never  can  be  eafy. 
Now,  there's  the  long  and  the  fhort  of  the  matter. 

MARINETTA. 

What  does  the  man  mean  ? 


HUGH> 
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HUGH. 

Why,  he's  mad  with  jealoufy. 

MARINETTA. 
Of  whom  ?  of  Valerio!    Well,  may  I  die  if 
that  is  not  a  pretty  fancy  !  and  could  never  have 
entered  any  brain  but  your's.    I  have  hitherto  ima- 
gined you  to  have  fome  underftanding,  and  even 
little  wit;  but,  now,  I  find  I  was  miftaken.  Has 
this  diftemper  touched  thy  noddle  too  ? 

H  U  GH; 

What  !  I  jealous  ?  God  forbid  !  No,  no ;  I  am 
not  fuch  an  afs  to  fret  the  fkin  off  my  bones  for  any 
fuch  nonfenfe ;  for,  befides  the  confidence  I  put  in 
your  honefty,  I  have  too  good  an  opinion  of  my- 
felf,  to  think  any  other  has  the  power  of  pleafing 
thee.  Where  the  devil  could  you  find  a  lover 
equal  to  me  ? 

MARINETTA^ 

Troth  you  fay  right ;  this  is  behaving  like  a 
man.  Your  lover  who  is  perpetually  teizing  his 
miflrefs  with  his  jealous  fufpicion?,  only  advances 
the  defigns  of  his  rival,  by  making  himfelf  difa- 
greeable  ;  and  often  opens  her  eyes  to  the  merit  of 
a  man  fhe  would  otherwife  negledl.  I  know  a 
certain  perfon,  who,  were  it  not  for  his  rival's  pre- 
pofterous  jealoufy,  had  never  been  fo  happy  as  he 
now  is.  But,  be  that  as  it  will,  ifts  ading,  very 
indifferently,  the  part  of  a  lover  to  betray  fufpi- 
cions :  in  fhort,  it  is  little  better  than  being  mife- 
rable  upon  trufl.    This,  fir,  [To  Eraflus.  j   I  mean 

as  a  hint  to  you  

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 

Well,  well ;  let  us  drop  the  fubjeft.  What  have 
you  to  fay  to  me  ? 

MARINETTA. 
Upon  my  word  you  deferve  that  I  Ihould  keep 

you 
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you  in  fufpence ;  and  punifh  you,  by  concealing, 
for  a  while,  the  important  fecret  I  am  come  to  ac- 
quaint you  with,  and  for  which  I  have  been  fo 
long  in  fearch  of  you.  There ;  read  that  letter,, 
and  caft  away  all  idle  apprehenfions.  You  may 
read  it  aloud  ;  here  is  no  one  near  but  ourfelves. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S.  [Reads.] 
You  have  afTured  me  that  your  love  was  ca- 
*•  pable  of  doing  any  thing.    You  may,  this  day, 
•*  attain  the  fum  of  all  your  wifhes,  if  you  can;. 
•«  obtain  my  father's  confent.    Acquaint  him  with' 
"  the  intereft  you  have  in  my  heart ;  I  give  you 
•*  permiflion  fo  to  do.  If  he  favours  you,  1  affure 
•«  you  of  my  obedience.'*  What  unlook'd  for  hap- 
pinefs  !    Sweet  mefTenger  of  thefe  happy  tidings, 
I  am  bound  to  look  on  thee  as  my  deity. 

HUGH.  [r^Eraftus.] 
Will  you  believe  me  another  time  ?    Did  not  I 
tell  you,  you  had  nothing  to  fear  ? 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S.    [ReaJs  again,] 
Acquaint  him  with  the  intereft  you  have  m 
my  heart;  1  give  you  permiffion  fo  to  do.  If 
•*  he  favours  you,  I  aflure  you  of  my  obedience." 

M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A. 
If  I  lh.ouId  tell  her,  now,  of  your  jealous  whims 
and  fancies,  fhe  would  difown  all  ihe  has  written. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Dear  Marinetta!  conceal  from'  your  charming 
miftrefs  the  efFedls  of  a  tranfient  apprehenfion, 
which  I  thought  had  fome  foundation  :  or,  if  you 
do  tell  it  her,  add,  at  the  fame  time,  that  I  am 
ready  to  attone  for  this  rafhnefs  with  my  life 
and  would  die  at  her  feet,  rather  than  incur  her 
difpleafure. 

MARINETTA. 
PIha  !  this  is  no  time  to  talk  of  dying. 

£RA5TUS» 
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E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
I  am  greatly  indebted  to  you,  for  your  fcrvices, 
Marinetca,  and  (hall,  very  Ihortly  acknowledge,  in 
a  proper  manner,  the  trouble  you  have  been  at  in 
bringing  me  this  ineftimable  letter. 

MARINETTA. 
Well  thought  on  !    Do  yoQ  know»   where  I 
was  looking  for  you  juft  now  ? 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 

Where  ? 

MARINETTA^ 
By  the  fquare;  you  know  where. 

E  R  A  S  T  U 
Whereabouts  there  ? 

MARINETTA. 
Why,  at  the  (hop  where  you  promifed  to  buy 
me  a  ring  fome  time  ago. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
I  underftand  you. 

HUGH. 

The  fly  baggage  I 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
I  have  indeed  been  a  little  dilatory,  but 

MARINETTA. 
Nay,  what  I  faid  was  not  meant  to  prefs  yoa^. 
fir  J  I  am  fure,  1  only 

HUGH. 

OS,  no,  good  creature,  (he's  in  no  hafle. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S.    [Givirg  her  bis  ring.'] 

You  will  like  this,  perhaps.  Accept  it  in  the. 
room  of  that  I  was  to  give  you.. 

MARINETTA* 
Lord  blefs  me,  fu  !  I  am  quite  afhamed  !    It  is  > 
much  too -g^ood,  fir — 1  can't,  indeed!:  I  

HUGH*. 
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HUGH. 

Poor  bafliful  foul  !  take  it  without  more  zdo. 
Only  fools  refufe  what  is  given  them, 

M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A. 
If  I  take  it,  f:r,  is  is  only  to  wear  in  remem- 
brance of  you. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
When  may  I  fling  myfelf  at  the  feet  of  thy  ado* 
rable  miflrefs,  to  return  her  my  thanks—— 

iM  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A. 
Firfi  endeavour  to  gain  over  her  father, 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
But,  if  he  fhould  refufe  me  ?  may  I 

MARINETTA. 
Why,  then,  we  muft  do  as  well  ai  we  can.  Yot^ 
may  depend  upon  it,  Lucilia  will  be  your's,  one 
way  or  another,  fo  you  do  your  beft,  and  leave  the. 
fell  to  her. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Adieu.  This  day  will  determine  my  fate.  \^Reads 
$be  letter  again  to  himfelf  ] 

M  A  R  1  N  E  T  T  A.    \ro  Hugh.] 

Well,  Hugh,  what  fhall  we  fay  to  oar  little 
loves  ?  Why,  you  have  not  faid  one  foft  thing  to 
me  on  the  occafion  fince  I  have  been  here. 

H-U  G  H. 

Happy  the  wooing,  that's  not  long  a  doing. 
You  know,  among  folks  like  us,  thefe  matters  are 
foon  concluded.  Til  have  you  ;  will  you  have  ir*e? 

MAINRETTA. 
With  all  my  heart. 

HUGH. 
Shake  hands ;  I  take  you  at  your  word. 

MAMNETTA^, 
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M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A. 
Adieu,  my  fweet  Hugh,  my  heart's  delight. 

HUGH. 

Adieu,  my  pretty  Marry,  my  blazing  flar. 

M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A. 
Farewell,  fweet  firebrand  of  my  flame. 

HUGH. 

Adieu,  dear  rainbow  of  my  foul.  [Exif  Mari- 
netta.]  God  be  praifcd  our  affairs  go  fwimmingl/- 
on,    Alberto  will  refufe  you  nothing. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 

Here  comes  Valerio. 

HUGH. 

Poor  devil ;  I  pity  him,  confidering  what  has^ 
happened. 

SCENE  III.- 
Enur  VALERIO. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Well,  feignor  Valerio  ? 

VALERIO. 
Well,  feignor  Eraftus  ? 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S, 
How  goes  your  love  on  ? 

VALERIO. 
How  goes  your's  ? 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S> 
It  grows  ftronger  and  flronger  every  day. 

VALERIO. 
Mine  does  the  fame. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
For  Lucilia,  do  you  mean  ? 

VALERie* 
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V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

For  Lucilia. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
I  mull  acknowledge  you  are  a  perfedl  model  of 
conllancy ! 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

And  your  perfeverance  will  be  an  example  to  all 
future  lovers. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
As  for  me,  I  am  not  formed  for  that  heavy  love 
which  contents  itfelf  with  looks  only;  nor  am  I  ' 
fo  much  the  philofopher  to  fulFer  ill  treatment  with 
conftancy  :  in  fhort,  I  always  defire  to  be  beloved, 
where  I  love. 

VALERIC. 
This  is  very  natural ;  and  my  fentiments  per- 
fectly tally  with  your's ;  and,  was  I  to  love  the 
moll  adorable  of  her  fex,  Ihe  would  no  longer 
have  any  charms  for  me,  than  while  fhe  returned 
my  palTion  with  kindnefs. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
And  yet  Lucilia  

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

Lucilia  makes  every  return  to  my  fiamc  that  I 
can  delire. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 

You  are  eafily  contented  then. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

Not  fo  eafily  as  you  may  imagine. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
And  yet,   I  think  I  may,  without  vanity,  aflcrC 
that  I  am  in  her  favour. 

VALERIC. 

And  1  am  convinced  I  have  a  good  fhare  in  it. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Take  my  word,  you  deceive  yourfelf. 

VALER10. 
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V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

Believe  me,  your  eyes  impofe  upon  you. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
If  I  could  venture  to  fhew  you  an  undeniable 

proof  of  her  regard  But  Til  fpare  you  the  pain, 

it  will  be  more  than  your  heart  

VALERIC. 
If  I  might  difcover  a  fecret — But  I  will  not  be 
fo  ralh    it  would  too  much  diftrefs  you. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Nay,  iince  you  urge  me  thus  far,  I  muft,  againll 
my  will,  humble  your  prefump^ion — Read  there — 

[Giving  hi?n  the  letter,^ 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O.    [Reading  to  bimfe/f.] 

This  is  tenderly  expreffed. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S, 
You  know  the  hand  ? 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 
Yes,  I  know  it  to  be  Lucilia's. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Well,  your  boailed  certainty  muft  now— — 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O.  [Smi/ing,] 

Adieu  fir.  [Ex/t, 

HUGH. 

The  man's  a  fool,  to  be  furc.    What  the  devil 

does  he  laugh  at  ? 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 

His  behaviour  amazes  me  \  There  muft  be  fome 

Biyllery  in  this  affair. 

HUGH. 

Here  comes  his  man^  if  Fm  not  miftaken. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Yes,  it  is  he.    Let  us  endeavour  to  draw  him 
into  talking  of  his  matter's  paffion. 

SCENE 
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SCENE  IV. 

Enter  MASCARILL. 

MASCARILL.  lAJide.'\ 
Sure  never  was  condition  more  wretched  than 
that  of  a  young  lover's  fervant. 

HUGH. 

Good  day. 

MASCARILL, 

Good  day. 

HUGH. 

Whether  is  mailer  Mafcarill  going  ?  What  is  his 
bufinefs  ?  Is  he  coming  back  from  fome  place  ? 
Is  he  going  any  where  ?  or  does  he  defign  to  ftay 
where  he  is  ? 

MASCARILL. 
W^hy,  mailer  Mafcarill  is  neither  coming  back, 
becaufe  he  has  not  been  where  he  was  gomg  ;  nor 
is  he  going,  becaufe  he  ftops  by  the  way;  nor  does 
he  defign  to  flay,  becaufe  he  will  fet  off  this  mo- 
ment. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Fair  and  foftly,  Mafcarill ;  why  fo  tefly  ? 

'  MASCARILL. 
Ha  1    fir,  your  humble  fervant.    Really  I  did 
not  fee  your  honour. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
You  feem  in  a  great  hurry  to  be  gone  iiQia  us ! 
Do  I  frighten  you  away  ? 

MASCARILL. 
No,  fir,  very  far  from  it;  but  I 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Give  me  thy  hand.    All  jealoufy  is  now  at  aa 
-end  between  us.  We  will  be  friends ;  and,  by  my 

refigning 
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refigning  all  pretenfions  to  my  former  palTion,  I 
leave  the  £eld  open  to  your  happy  defigns. 

MASCARILL. 
Would  to  heaven  this  were  true  ! 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Aik  him ;  he  knows  I  have  another  miftrefs. 

HUGH. 

It  is  very  true ;  and  1  yield  Marinetta  to  you. 

MASCARILL. 
Well,  well,  be  that  as  it  will,  your  rivallhip  and 
mine  will  never  break  out  into  any  violent  extre- 
mities :  but  is  it  certain,  fir,  that  you  have  laid 
afide  your  love  for  madam  Lucilia  ?  or  is  it  only  a 
jeil? 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 

I  am  ferious,  Mafcarill.  Finding  that  your  maf- 
ter  was  favoured  in  his  addrefles,  I  thought  Ifhould 
be  a  fool  to  difpute,  any  longer,  the  poflellion  of 
an  heart  in  which  he  hoi  s  fo  high  a  place. 

MASCARILL. 
I  am  overjoyM  at  this  news  1    I  am,  upon  my^ 
foul !  For,  befides  that  I  was  a  little  afraid  of  your 
defigns,  I  am  glad  to  fee  you  are  wife  enough  to 
flip  your  neck  out  of  the  collar  in  time.    I  have 
a  hundred  times  pity'd  you  for  being  deluded  in 
fuch  a  manner,  with  falfe  hopes.    'Tis  both  a  fin 
and  a  fhame  to  deceive  a  gentleman  and  a  man  of 
honour.    But  how,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  after 
all,  came  you  to  find  out  the  trick  which  had  been 
play'd  you  ?  for  I  can  take,  my  oath,  that  when 
they  plighted  their  faith  to  each  other,  there  were 
no  other  witnefiles  than  the  night,  myfelf,  and  two 
others ;  and  it  was  thought  the  knot  which  now 
has  made  them  happy  in  each  other,  was  a  fecret 
to  all  the  world. 

ERASTUS. 
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E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
How!  what?  Speak  that  again. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
I  fay,  fir,  I  am  amazed  who  could  have  told 
you,  that  under  an  appearance  which  deceived  you 
and  every  one  elfe,  they  are  joined  for  ever  by  a 
private  marriage. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Villain,  you  lie  1 

MASCARILL. 
Oh !  Lord,  fir !  with  all  my  heart. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
You  are  a  flanderous  rafcal. 

MASCARILL. 

Yes,  fir. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
And  this  unheard-of  infolence  deferves  a  beat* 
ing  ;  that  

MASCARILL. 
Fm  in  your  power,  fir. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S, 

Ahl  Hugh. 

HUGH. 

Sir. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 

Icontradid  what  I  fear  is  too  true.  [To  Mafca- 
rill,  ^w^o  is  fiealing  off.]  Villain  !  do  you  think 
to  efcape  ? 

MASCARILL. 
No,  upon  my  honour,  fir,  not  I. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Tell  me,  is  Lucilia  his  wife  ? 

MASCARILL. 
No,  no,  fir  3  Ididbutjeft. 

F  ERA5TU*.. 
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E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Jeft?  infolent  varlet !  Was  this  a  rubje<il  to  Jcft 
.upon  ? 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
No,  fir  ;  I  did  not  jeft. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
It  is  true  then,  is  it  ? 

M  A  S  C  A  R  IL  L. 
I  do  not  fay  that, 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
What  do  you  fay  then  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Say,  (ir  ?  why  I —  I —  I  fay  neither  one  thiiig, 
nor  the  other,  for  fear  of  faying  wrong. 

-E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Tell  me  pofitively,  whether  this  ftory  is  true  or 
falfe. 

MASCARILL. 
It  (hall  be'juft  as  your  honour  pleafes ;  it  is  not 
for  me  to  contradid  your  honour. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Hey  day  !  will  you  fpeak  ?  [Draziuinghis fword'\ 
Or  this  fhall  make  you  find  your  tong.ue. 

MASCARILL. 
Lord,  fir !  it  will  only  be  faying  fome  filly  thing 
or  another  j  fo  I  t»efeech  you  to  give  me  a  kick  or 
a  cufF  out  of  hand,  and  let  me  go  about  my  bufi- 
nefs. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
This  moment  is  thy  laft  if  you  do  not  reveal  the 
whole  truth  to  me  without  difguife. 

MASCARILL. 

Well  then,  I  will— But  perhaps  I  fhall  make 
you  angry. 


FR  ASTUS. 
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E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 

Speak,  but  take  care  what  you  fay  ;  the  world 
fhall  not  fave  you  from  my  fury,  if  I  catch  you  fal- 
fifying  in  the  leaft  point. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
I  take  you  at  your  word,  fir ;  beat  me,  bruife 
rae,  cripple  me  ;  nay,  what  is  vvorfe  than  all,  run 
that  fwo  d,  which  frightens  me  out  of  my  wits,  into 
me  this  moment,  if  there  is  one  fyllable  falfe  of 
what  I  have  already  told  you. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
It  is  true  then  that  they  are  marry'd  ? 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
I  was  to  blame  to  be  fare  to  mention  it,  but  it  15 
even  fo  ;  after  five  nightly  meetings,  you  all  the 
while  ferving  for  a  colour  to  fcreen  their  proceed- 
ings, the  day  before  yefterday  a  prieft  made  them 
one.  Lucilia  ever  fmce  affeds  to  treat  my  niafler 
with  a  greater  referve  than  ufual,  and  will  abfo- 
lutely  have  him  impute  to  prudence  all  the  lavours 
foe  fhews  you,  as  being  the  fureft  means  to  conceal 
their  fecret.  Now,  fir,  if  you  are  doubtful  of  the 
truth  of  what  I  tell  you,  let  Hugh  go  with  me 
fome  night,  and  I'll  convince  him  that  we  have 
free  acceis  to  her  apartment  as  foon  as  it  is  dark. 

E  R  A  S  r  U  S. 

Out  of  my  fight,  villain  ! 

MAS  C  ARIL  L. 
Thank  you,  fir,  with  all  my  foul. 

lExit  Mafcarill, 

SCENE  V, 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S, 

Well! 


HUGH 
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HUGH. 
We  are  finely  bit,  if  all  he  fays  is  true. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
It  is  too  much  fo  ;  it  has  all  the  air  of  probability  ; 
and  Valerio's  behaviour,  when  I  (hew'd  him  the  let- 
ter, is  a  convincing  proof  of  their  familiarities. 
That  ungrateful  woman  wrote  it  only  to  cover  the 
iove  fhe  has  for  him. 

S     C     E     N     E  VI. 

Enter  M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A. 

M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A, 
1  come  to  acquaint  you,  fir,  that  my  miftrefs 
[permits  you  to  fee  her  this  evening  in  the  garden, 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Deceitful  emiffary  of  a  perfidious  miftrefs !  how 
vcanft  thou  have  the  infolence^to  fpeak  to  me  ?  Out 
of  my  fight  this  inflant !  and  tell  the  faithlefs  fair 
that  fent  thee  not  to  trouble  me  with  any  more  of 
lier  letters ;  tell  her  I  bid  thee  be  a  witnefs  to  the 
,efteem  I  have  for  them. 

^^Tears  the  letter  in  a  rage,  and  exit, 

M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A. 
Hey  day  !  what^s  in  the  wind  now  !  Pry'thee  my 
^ear  Hugh,  canft  thou  tell  me  the  meaning  of  all 
.this  ? 

HUGH. 

Ah !  crocodile  !  bafe  double-hearted  devil  in 
woman's  fhape  ;  how  canll  thou  have  the  face  to 
-fpeak  to  me  ?  When  thy  viper's  heart  is  worfethan 
a  fatrap  or  a  lexicon.  Go  !  go  tell  your  dainty 
miitrefs  that  with  all  her  cunning,  neither  my  ma- 
iler nor  I  will  be  made  fools  any  longer ;  and  that 
from  this  day  forward,  you  and  fhe  may  both  go  to 

the 
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the  devil ;  and  much  good  may  do  him  with  you. 

[Exif. 

M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A.    [^/W  ] 
Am  I  awake,  or  am  I  in  a  dream  ?  what  fury 
can  havx  taken  polTeirion  of  them  now  ?  Is  it  thus 
our  favours  are  received  ?  Mercy  on  us  !  how  this 
will  aftonifn  my  iniiirefs !  ,  [£rV/V. 


End  of  the  Fijlst  Act. 


A  C  T 
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A  C  T  IL     S  C  E  N  E  I. 
ASCANIO,  FROSINA. 

F  R  O  S  I  N  A. 

I Thank  heaven  I  can  keep  a  fecret. 
ASCANIO, 

But  may  we  fpeak  fieely  here  ?  Take  care  that 
no  one  comes  to  furprize  us,  or  liflen  to  our  coa- 
verfation. 

FROSINA. 
This  is  much  more  retired  than  in  the  houfe ;  we 
may  eafily  fee  all  around  us  here ;  and  therefore 
you  may  fpeak  without  any  apprehenfion. 

ASCANIO. 
Alas !  how  painful  it  is  to  me  to  break  filence* 

FROSINA. 
BUCs  me  I  fure  this  muft  be  a  fecret  of  great  im- 
portance. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O;^ 
It  is  fo  indeed;  fince  I  entruft  even  you,  but 
with  regret ;  and  if  it  were  poffible  for  me  to  con- 
ceal it  any  longer,  1  would  not  reveal  it  to  you 
now. 

FROSINA. 
You  do  me  great  injuftice  to  fcruple  to  open 
yourfelf  to  me,  who  have  always  been  filence  itfelf 
in  every  thing  that  concerned  you  ;  and  furely  in  a 
matter  of  fo  much  confequence  as  this  appears  to 
me,  in  which  

ASCAKIA. 
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A  S  C  A  N  1  O. 
Yes,  Frofina,  you  are  already  acquainted  with 
the  lecret  reafon,  which  hides  ircm  the  eyes  of  the 
world  r?iy  lex  and  parentage  ;  you  know  I  have 
continued  in  this  famiiy  fronrmy  infancy,  in  order 
to  preferve  the  fortune,  which  at  the  death  af 
young  Afcanio,  whom  I  perfonate,   Ihould  have 
devolved  to  another  ;  and  for  this  rcafon  I  open  my 
heart  to  you  without  referve.    But  in  the  firil  place, 
Fronna)  I  m-uft  dclire  you  to  clear  a  doubt  which 
iiiil  perplexes  me.    Can  Alberto,  think  you,  be 
ignorant  of  the  fecrec  which  obliges  iric  thus  to 
difguife  my  fe>:  and  pafs  for  his  fon  ? 

F  R  O  S  I  N  A. 

Why,  truly,  I  am  as  much  puzzled  to  know 
what  to  think  of  this  matter  as  yourfelf.  I  have 
never  been  able  to  come  at  the  bottom  of  it ;  nor 
coukl  my  mother  ever  give  me  any  infight  into  ir. 
This  fame  fon,  who  was  a  great  darling,  had  a 
very  large  fortune  left  him  by  a  rich  uncle,  even 
before  he  faw  the  light ;  and  when  he  dy'd,-  his 
mother  fearing  that  her  hufband,  who  was  abfent 
at  the  time,  would  have  gone  befides  himfcif,  had 
he  feen  that  great  ellate  devolve  to  another,  made 
a  fecret  of  the  fon's  death  :  and,  by  mv  mother's 
advice,  fubftituted  another  child  in  the  room  of  him 
Ihe  had  loft,  you  was  this  child ;  you  were  taken 
into  our  family  and  nurfed,  and  your  mother  con- 
fented  to  the  deceit,  by  which  the  place  of  the  dead 
Afcanio  was  fupply'd,  and  a  few  prcfents  fecured 
fecrecy.  Alberto  has  never  known  it  from  us,  and 
the  fudden  death  of  his  wife  preven-ed  her  from 
ever  revealing  it  to  him.  But  I  tind  he  holds  a  cor- 
refpondence  v/iih  your  real  moiherj  and  privately 
fupplies  her  with  money  anj  necellaries  ;  which  it 
is  to  be  fuppofed  he  would  hardly  do,  without 
fome  ftrong  reafons.   On  the  other  hand,  he  prefles 

F  4  you 
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you  to  marry;  and  I  cannot  dive  into  his  meaning, 
fince  he  feenfi's  earneflly  to  intend  the  match,  unlets 
he  really  believes  you  to  be  a  man  ;  thou'  he  knows 
you  are  not  a  child  of  his.  But  we  ramble  too  far  - 
from  the  point ;  let  us  return  to  the  fecret  which  i 
am  very  eager  to  hear. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
Know  then  that  love,  whom  no  arts,  no  precau* 
lion  can  deceive,  has  diicovered  my  fex ;  and  this 
habit  has  not  been  a  proof  againll  the  power  of  his 
darts,  which  have  thro'  the  outfide  of  manhood 
found  the  way  to  a  v/eak  woman's  heart.  In  Ihort, 
Frofina,  I  am  in  love. 

F  R  O  S  I  N  A. 

In  love  ! 

A  S  G  A  N  I  O. 

Soft,  good  Frofina  ;  keep  your  aftoniOiment  till 
I  have  told  you  fomething  which  will  call  for  it 
more  forcibly. 

F  R  O  S  I  N  A. 
Mercy  on  us  ]  what  can  that  be  ? 

A  S  C  A  N  I 

I  love  Valerio. 

F  R  O  S  I  N  A. 
Well,  then,  you  are  in  the  right;  you  cannot 
find  a  more  proper  objedl  than  the  man  from  whom 
your  impofture  with-holds  a  large  fortune  ,  and 
what  if  he  fhould  get  the  leaft  knowledge  of  your 
true  fex,  might  foon  recover  the  entail.  This  is, 
however,  very  amazing. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
Prepare  for  a  ftill  greater  fubje<^  of  aftoniihment 
—1  am  his  wife  I 

F  R  O  S  1  N  A. 

His  wife  I  oh  heavens  I 

ASCANIO,. 
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A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 

Yes,  his  wife. 

F  R  O  S  I  N  A. 
This  is  indeed  beyond  all  conception, 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
And  yet  this  is  not  all. 

F  R  O  S  I  N  A* 

No! 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
I  am  his  wife,  and  he  knows  it  not;  nor  has  hh 
the  leaft  idea  of  what  I  really  am. 

F  R  O  S  I  N  A. 
Nay>  then  I  have  done;  every  word  you  fpeak 
brings  fuch  a  matter  of  furprize.   For  my  part,  this 
js  all  a  riddle  to  me.  - 

A  S  C  A  N  I  0/ 
rn  explain  it  to  you,  if  you  will  but  give  me 
the  hearing.    Valerio,   a  captive  to  my  filler's 
charms,  appeared  to  me  a  lover  worthy  of  being 
hearkened  to,  nor  could  I  bear  to  fee  his  paffion 
treated  with  difdain,   and  his  addreffes  rejeded 
without  taking  a  part  in  his  fufferings.    I  endea- 
voured to  perfuade  Lucilia  to  hear  him  with  plea- 
fore,  and  blamed  her  feverity  to  fo  defervirg  an 
admirer.    In  fhort,  I  interelled  myfclf  fo  warmly 
in  his  behalf,  that  at  length,  in  fpite  of  myCtlf,  I  '■ 
yielded  to  thofe  fentiments  with  which  I  endea- 
voured  in  vain  to  infpire  her ;  and  melted  at  thofe 
fighs  which  flie  gave  to  the  winds.    Thus,  Frofina, 
thus  did  my  too  weak  heart  fall  a  viclim  to  alfi- 
duities  which  were  diredled  to  another,  was  wounded 
by  reflediion,  and  paid  another's  debt  with  the  moft 
extravagant  ufury.    At  length,  my  dear,  that  ty- 
rant love  obliged  me  to  declare  myfelf,  tho'  under 
a  borrowed  name  ;  and  this  too  amiable  lover  thought 
he  one  night,  from  my  mouth,  received  the  fenti- 

F  5  ments 
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merits  of  Lucilia  grown  favourable  to  his  pafTion  ;r, 
and  I  managed  the  converfation  fo  well,  he  never 
found  out  the  deceit.    Under  that  form,  which 
was  fo  pleafing  to  his  deluded  imagination,  I 
breath'd  out  all  my  foul.    I  told  him  that  I  loved, 
but  that  finding- my  father  averfe  to  my  palRon,  I 
looked  upon  it  as  my  duty  to  obey  him;  that, 
therefore  it  behoved  us  to  make  a  fecret  of  our  love,, 
and  let  the  night  only  be  acquainted  with  it,,  care- 
fully avoiding  in- day-time  all  private  converfation,, 
left,  in  an  unguarded  moment,  we  might  ruin  our 
whole  projcdl  ;  and  therefore  exaded  from  him  a. 
promife  to  adl  with    as-  much  indifference  to- 
wards me,  as  if  we  had  not  had  the  leaft  intelli- 
gence with  each  other..   In  Ihort,  without  entering 
into  a  detail  of  the  arts  I  put  in  practice  to  enfure 
myfelf  fuccefs,  I  have  fecured  as  a  hulband  th<;. 
jerfon  1  mentioned  to  you.. 

K  K  0;S  IN  AV 

What  amazing  talents  you  are  pofTefled  of!'  who 
would  have  thought  it,  with  that  fan6lify*d  counte- 
nance ?  yet,  in  good  truth  you  have  been  pretty 
hafly  in  this  affair for  though  the  beginning  has. 
fucceeded  to  your  wiih,  the  iffue  may,  perhaps,  not 
prove  fo  favourable,  for  it  cannot  long  be  con- 
cealed.. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
What  can  ftop  the  impetuous  progrefs  of  an  ar- 
dent pallion  ?  Love  laughs  at  coniequences,  pro^ 
vided  it  can  attain  hs  end.    But  tlie  reafon  of  my 
difcovering  mylelf  to  vou  now  is,  for  the  fake  of 

your  advice,  which  may  But  foft !  here  comes 

my  hufoand,. 


s  c  E  N  e: 
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SCENE  IL 

Enter  V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

r  am  afraid  I  break  in  upon  your  converfation  j 
if  my  prefence  is  any  interruption  Til  withdraw. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 

No,  no,  as  you  was  the  fabjecl  of  our  difcourfe,- 
yon  have  an  undoubted  right  to  interrupt  it  if  yoa^ 
pleafe, 

V  A  L  E  R  r  O. 

I  the  fubjid  of  your  difcourfe? 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 

Yes,  you. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O, 
In  what  manner,  pray  ? 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O: 
Why,  I  was  faying  to  Frofma  here,  that  if  I 
was  a  woman,  I  do  not  know  any  man  who  wouid 
bid  fo  fair  to  gain  my  heart  as  Valerio  ;  and  that 
provided  I  was  aflured  that  he  loved  me,  and  mc 
only,  I  Ihould  make  very  little  hefitation  to  reward 
his  palTion. 

VALERIO. 
Thefe  fpeeches  do  not  coft  much,  as  fuch  an 
infurmountable  if  Hands  in  the  way ;  but  I  fancy 
you  would  be  hard  put  to  it  to  make  good  fo  oblig- 
ing a  declaration,  if  any  anforefeen  chance  Ihouid 
put  you  to  the  proofs. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
Not  in  the  leaft;  I  repeat  it  to  yoa,  that  if  I 
was  afTured  of  being  miilreis  of  your  heart,  I 
ihould  take  a  pleafurc  in  rewarding  your  love. 


VALERIO. 
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V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

But  fuppollng  there  fhould  be  a  perfon  in  the 
world  with  whom  your  good  offices  might  render 
my  future  life  happy  ? 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
In  that  cafe  I  believe  I  fhould  not  be  fo  very 
complying. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  Q. 

This  is  no  very  obliging  declaration,  methinks. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
Nay,  novv'Valerio  you  are  quite  unreafonable 
fuppofing  me  a  woman,  and  to  love  you  tenderly^ 
ivould  you  have  me  affift  you  in  your  paffion  for 
another  miflrefs  ?  That  would  be  putting  my  lova 
to  a  fevere  trial  indeed  ! 

V  A  L  E  R:  I  Q. 
But  as  yoa  are  not  a  woman  

A.  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
True;  but  I  fpoke  as  being  a  woman  ;  and  in 
that  fenfe  yoa  ought  to  underftand  me. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

So  that  I  have  no  pretence,  Afcanio,  to  your 
love,  unlefs  heaven  works  a  miracle  in  you.  That 
is  to  fay,  if  you  are  not  a  woman,  farewell  to  all 
affe6lion  for  me  3  I  then  became  indiiFerent  to  you. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
I  am  more  nice  than  you  can  imagine  ;  and  now 
the  leail  fcruple  offends  ray  delicacy  when  love  is  ■ 
in  the  cafe.    In  a  word,  I  deal  fmcerely  with  you; 
I  will  not  promife  to  ferve  you,  Valerio,  unlefs 
you  give  me  pofitive  aiTurances  that  you  have  an 
equal  warmth  of  friendship  for  me;  and  that  if  I., 
were  a  woman  you  would  love  none  but  me. 


VALKE.IO» 
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VALERIC. 

I  never  before  heard  of  fuch  a  jealous  fcruple  ; 
but  new  as  it  is,  there  is  fomeching  fo  obliging  im 
k,  that  I  proniife  you  all  you  require  of  me. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 

Sincerely  ? 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

Sincerely. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O., 
Then  I  promife,  henceforward, .to  make  your 
inter  eft  my  own. 

V  A  L  E  R  10. 

I  have  a  fecret  of  the  utmoft  confequence  to  re- 
veal to  you  by  and  by,  in  which  I  fhali  have  oc^ 
cafion  to  pat  tliis  promife  to  the  tryal. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
And  I  too  have  a  fecret  to  difcover  to  you,  which 
will  give  you  an  opportunity  to  prove  the  fmcerity 
you  have  vowed. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 
Indeed  !  what  can  that  be  ? 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
I  love,  but  am  obliged  to  conceal  the  perfon  1 
tho'  it  is  one  whom  you  have  a  fufficient  power 
over  to  promote  my  paffion. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

Explain  yourfelf,  Afcania,  and  be  afTured  be- 
forehand that  yoQ  are  certain  of  your  happinefs  - 
if     is  in  my  pov/er  to  procure  it. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  a 
You  promife  more  than  you  think  for. 

VALERIC. 
Never  fear,  only  tell  me  who  the  obje6l  is  with 
whom  Lam  to  employ  wy  intereft. 
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A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
Matters  are  not  fufficiently  ripe  yet  for  fuch  a 
difcovery ;  but  it  is  a  perfon  who  is  nearly  con- 
nedkd  to  you. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

Your  words  amaze  me  !  Would  to  heaven  it  be 

my  filler  who  

A  S  G  A  N  I  O. 

Once  morel  tell  you  it  is  not  time  for  me  to  ex- 
plain myfelf. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  a 

Why  fo? 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
I  have  a  reafon  for  it ;  you  fnall  know  my  fe* 
cret  when  you  tell  me  your's. 

VALERIC. 
I  muft  have  the  permiffion  of  another  before  I 
can  do  it. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
Obtain  it  then  ;  and  afterwards  when  we  have 
explained  our  mutual  wifhes  to  each  other,  it  will- 
be  feen  which  of  us  two  will  bell  obferve  his  £ro- 
niife. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 
Farewell,  I  am  conftant, 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
And  fo  am  I,  Valerio.  lExit  Valerio^ 

F  R  O  S  I  N  A. 

He  thinks  to  find  in  you  the  afliftance  of  a  bro- 
ther. 


SCENE. 
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SCENE  nr. 

Enter  L  U  C  I L  I  A  W  M  A  RI  N ETT  A. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A.    [Speaking  to  Marinetta  ai Jhe  enters.^ 

Yes,  I  am  determineJ,  this  is  the  only  means  I 
have  left  of  revenge  ;  and  if  this  ftep  can  give  any 
uneafmefs  to  his  treacherous  heart,  it  will  be  the 
greateft  confolation  to  mine.  ['71?  Afcanio  ]  Bro* 
ther,  you  behold  a  furprifing  change  in  me,  Vale- 
rio,  whom  I  have  fo  long  treated  with  unrelenting 
cruelty,  I  am  now  refolved  to  fmile  upon;  and  the 
contempt  I  have  hitheito  fhewn  him,  (hall  be  turned. 
to  gentlenefs.  and  love. 

A  3  C  A  N  I  O. 
What  fays  my  fifter  ?  How  I  change  fo  fuddenly  ? 
This  inconllancy  aftoniflies  me. 

» 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 

And  your*s  gives  me  no  leG  furprize.  Have  you 
not  always  warmly  efpoufed  the  caufe  of  Valerio  ? 
Have  not  I  heard  you  frequently  accufe  me  of  wo- 
manilh  caprice,  blind  cruelty,  pride  and  injuftice 
And  novv  that  I  refolve  to  requite  his  palTion,  you 
leem  difpleafed.  wieh  my  intention,  and  even  fpeak 
againll  his  intereft,. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 

I  abandon  his  intereft,  filter,  out  of  regard  to 
your'j.  I  know  that  he  is  the  willing  captive  of 
of  another  ;  and  that  it  mull  be  injurious  to  your 
honour  to  make  overtures  to  one  who  I  am  per- 
fuaded  will  not  liften  to  them. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
If  that  is  all,  leave  me  to  take  care  of  my  ho- 
nour.   I  know  his  heart,  and  all  that  I  have  to  ex* 
jjed  from  it.    His  eyes  too  plainly  fpeak  an  undi- 

minifhed . 
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minifhed  love ;  therefore  you  may,  without  the 
lead  fear  of  an  improper  return,  acquaint  him  with 
my  prefent  fentiments  in  his  favour ;  or  if  you^ 
chufe  to  decline  the  office,  my  own  mouth  fnall 
inform  him  of  the  change  his  generous  perfeverance 
has  wrought  on  my  heart  What  ails  you,  bro- 
,    tiier?  Methinks  you  feem  ftrangely  concerned. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
Ah!  fifter,  if  I  have  any  influence  with  you;. 
5f  you  can  be  fenfible  to  the  entreaties  of  the  moft 
affectionate  of  brothers,  lay  afide  fuch  a  raih  de- 
fign,  and  do  not  wreft  Val,erio  from  the  hopes  of  a 
young  creature,  »whofc  interell  deeply  touches  me  ; 
and  if  you  will  credit  me,  ought  to  raife  your  pity 
likewife.    The  wretched  maid  loves  him  to  de- 
firadlion  ;  to  me  alone  fhe  has  revealed  the  fecret 
of  her  paffion  ;  and  the  tendernefs  of  her  afFedlion, 
to  which  I  have  been  a  witnefs,  is  fuch  as  might 
move  the  moil  unrelenting  heart*    Yes,  Lucilia,  I. 
am  perfuaded  that  even  you  would  pity  her  hap- 
lefs  condition,  when  fhe  fhall  know  the  deadly, 
ftroke  her  love  is  threatned  with  from  this  fudden 
change  in  your  fentiments ;  and  I  am  confident  the- 
excefs  of  your  grief  will  be  attended  with  the  moft 
fatal  confequences,  if  you  perfiil  in  depriving  her 
of  the  man  (he  adores.    Eraftus  is  a  match  that 
ought  to  fatisfy  you,  and  the  mutual  affedion  you 
have  for  each  other  

L  U  C  I  L  J  A. 

Brother,  it  is  fuiFicient  J  know  not  wha  the  per- 

fon  is  for  whom  you  intereft  yourfelf.    But  let  me 

beg  of  you  to  wave  this  difcourfe,  and  leave  me  a 

little  to  my  own  thoughts. 

A  S  C  A  N  1  O. 

Ah  !  cruel  filler ;  you  will  drive  me  to  defpair  if 
you. carry  your  defign  into  execution. 

[Exeunt  Afcanio  a?iJ  Frofina. 
.  SCENE 
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S     C     E     N     E    »  IV. 

M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A. 
I  mud  confefs,  madam,  this  is  a  very  fudden  re- 
folurion  you  have  taken. 

LUCILIA. 
A  fond  heart,  when  infulted,  waits  not  for  re- 
fiedion,  but  flies  to  revenge,  and  eagerly  lays  hold 
of  whatever  it  thinks  will  miniderto  its  refentmenc. 
The  tratior  !  to  treat  me  with  fuch  unparalleled 
info le nee  ! 

MARINETTA. 

I  declare  I  am  not  yet  recovered  from  myfurprize  ; 
and  if  I  was  to  think  to  eternity,  I  Ihould  never  be 
able  to  conceive  the  meaning  of  it.  For  when 
firft  delivered  your  letter  to  him,  no  man  could  ex- 
prefs  greater  tranfport ;  he  even  called  me  his  deity, 
his  good  angel ;  and  yet  when  I  returned  the  fe- 
cond  time,  he  treated  me  like  a  dog.  For  my  part,. 
I  am  quite  at  a  lofs  to  account  for  fo  fudden  a 
change. 

LUCILIA. 
Nothing  could  have  happened  to  give  him  any 
nneafinefs ;  and  therefore  nothing  can  excufe  him 
from  my  refencment.  Can  you  look  for  any  other 
reafon  of  this  infult  than  in  his  own  bafenefs  ? 
That  letter  for  which  my  heart  accufes,  and  will 
for  ever  accufe  me;  can  that,  think  you,  be  an 
excufe  for  this  indignity  ? 

MARINETTA. 
Indeed,  madam,  I  mui\  fay  that  I  think  you 
have  jultice  on  yoar  fide  3  and  that  this  quarrel  is 
neither  more  nor  lefs  than  downright  treachery  on 
his  fide.  We  have  both  been  the  dupes  of  our  af- 
fedion,  madam  ;  and  yet  we  cannot  help  liftening 
to  thefe  faithlefs  wretches,  that  feign  fo  much  love 
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and  tendernefs  only  to  draw  in  poor  fimple  wo- 
men. We  fuffer  our  refentment  to  mek  at  their 
ftne  fpeeches,  and  readily  give  ear  whenever  they 
pleafe  to  cajole  us»  Plagtje  cake  all  men  for  their 
lake,  fay  I, 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
Well,  well,  let  him  boaft  of  his  villainy  ;  let 
him  laugh  at  my  too  eafy  fondnefs,  he  (hall  not 
long  have  caufe  to  triumph  ;  and  I  Vvill  let  him  fee 
that  anoble  mind,  when  injured,  can  fpeedily  fub- 
ftitute  hatred  in  the  room  of  flighted  favours, 

MARINETTA. 
Howfoever,  as  the  matter  (lands,  it  is  fome  con- 
folation  to  know  that  we  are  not  in  their  power. 
Marinetta  is  not  fucli  a  fool  as  people  may  ima- 
gine, fhe  can  fee  as  far  into  a  miil-ftone  as  another; 
and  when  fome  folks  propofed  an  evening  meeting, 
other  folks  faid,  take  care  what  you  are  about. 
And  when  a  promife  of  marriage  was  to  be  the  ex- 
cufe  for  this ;  depart  from  me,  quoth  J,  I  know  you 
not« 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 

What  impertinence  !  I  think  you  take  a  very 
improper  time  for  your  witticifms.  My  heart  is 
fenfibly  hurt f  and  if  ever  faichlefs  lover,  which  I 
have  indeed  little  reafon  to  expedl,  fince  heaven 
feems  determined  to  overwhelm  me  with  afiiidlion  ; 
if  this  perfidious  man,  I  fay,  fnuuld  return  and 
throw  himfelf  at  my  feet,  and  even  offer  his  life  in 
atonement  for  his  crime,  I  would  fpurn  him  from 
nie  with  contempt ;  and  I  charge  thee,  on  thy  duty, 
never  to  fpeak  to  me  in  his  favour ;  on  the  contrary, 
if  you  would  fhew  your  afreclion  and  attachment 
to  m.e,  let  it  be  by  taking  every  opportunity  to  fet 
his  bafenefs  in  its  moll:  odious  colours  before  my 
eyes:  and  if  at  any  time  you  fhould  find  my  too 
eafy  heart  inclinable  to  a  weaknefs  on  his  account, 

then. 
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tiien,  then  fummon  up  all  your  regard  for  your 
miftrefs ;  fpeak  boldly,  fpare  me  not,  but  bid  mc 
to  hate  hiin  as  I  ought. 

M  AR  INETT  A. 
My  dear  lady,  you  need  not  doubt  my  obeying 
your  commands,  1  ihail  do  it  with  pleafure  ;  for 
my  heart  is  as  much  iiicenfed  as  your's  can  be ; 
and  I  folemnly  vow  that  I  had  rather  die  a  maid, 
and  that  is  a  dreadful  oath,  than  ever  entertain 
another  favourable  thought  of  my  traitor;  and  if 
the  fat-gutted  rafcal  was  this  moment  at  my  feet— 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  ALBERTO. 

ALBERTO.  [So/us.] 
Lucilia,  retire.    Do  you,  Marinetta,  go  and  tell 
xny  fon's  tutor  to  come  to  me  here.    [^Exeunt  Luci- 
lia and  Marinetta.]    I  want  to  know  the  reafonof 
that  gloom  and  uneafinefs  which  I  have  obferved  of 
late  in  Afcanio.    Into  what  a  gulph  of  difquiet 
and  perplexities  do  the  commiffion  of  an  unjuft  ac- 
tion precipitate  us  I  my  heart  has  long  been  the 
vidlim  of  my  avarice  ;  and  this  pretended  fon  of 
my  own  making,  has  given  me  the  mod  cruel  un- 
eafinefs :  when  I  connder  the  mifchiefs  this  wrong 
Hep  has  plunged  me  into,  I  wi(h  1  had  never 
thought  of  it.    Sometimes  I  dread  to  fee  my  family 
involved  in  fiiameand  mifery,  by  the  cheat's  being 
difcovered.    Sometimes  I  have  prefent  to  my  mind 
a  thoufand  accidents  that  may  bcfal  this  fon,  whom 
it  is  fo  much  my  concern  to  preftrve     Jf  any  bu- 
finefs  calls  me  abroad,  I  am  afraid  of  being  ac- 
colled  at  my  return  with  icme  iuch  melancholy 

fpeeches  as  thefe.    You  know,  I  fuppofe  you 

have  been  informed,  doubtlefs  your  fon  1 

ajn  very  forry  for  it  ^  very  dangerous  fever  in« 

deed !. 
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deed  !  A  broken  limb  is  a  dreadful  accident  to- 
be  fure.  In  fhort,  whenever  I  have  a  moment's 

time  for  rcfleclion,  a  thoufand  different  apprehen- 
fions  are  continually  entering  into  my  head. — Oh  ! 
here  comes  the  tutor. 

SCENE  VL 

Enter  M  E  T  A  P  HR  A  S  T  U  S. 

M  E  T  A  P  H  R  A  S  T  U  S, 
Mandatum  tuum  euro  diligenter, 

ALBERTO. 
Mailer,  I  want  

METAPHRASTUS. 
Mafter  comes  from  magis  and  fer^  which  is  as 
jnuch  as  to  fay  thrice  great,  or  thrice  worthy, 

ALBERTO. 

Well,  I  profefs  I  did  not  know  fo  much  — But 
be  it  fo. — Mafter  then — ^ 

METAPHRASTUS. 

Proceed. 

ALBERTO. 
Why  I  am  going,  unlefs  you  proceed  in  intcr^ 
rupting  me.  Once  more  then,  mafter,  for  the 
third  time,  my  fon  gives  me  great  uneafinefs ;  yoa 
know  my  affedion  to  him,  and  what  care  I  have 
taken  of  his  education. 

METAPHRASTUS. 
You  fay,  trul) ,  Jilio  non  potej}  preferri  nift filius. 

ALBERTO. 
Look  you,  mailer,  I  do  not  conceive  this  jargon 
can  be  at  all  neceftary  in  common  difcourfe ;  I  be- 
lieve you  may  be  a  very  great  Latin  fcholar,  and 
a  profound  dodlor.  I  have  been  told  fo  ;  and  I  ana 

very 
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very  ready  to  give  credit  to  it.  But  for  heaven's 
fake  do  not  interlard  the  fimple  converfation  I  mean 
for  us  to  have  together,  with  fcraps  of  Latin  and 
Greek,  and  a  parcel  of  pedantic  fuftian,  as  if  you 
was  holding  forth  before  a  convocation.  My  fa- 
ther, though  he  was  a  wife  man,  and  a  fcholar  into 
the  bargain,  would  have  me  taught  nothing  but 
my  mafs  book;  and  tho'  I  have  repeated  that  over 
every  day  for  thefe  fifty  days,  it  is  ftill  high  Dutch 
to  me.  Therefore  let  me  beg  you  to  lay  afide  your 
prodigious  learning,  and  talk  in  a  language  that  f 
can  underfland. 

METAPHRASTUS. 

Be  it  fo. 

ALBERTO. 

I  find  my  fon  feems  to  llart  at  the  thought  of 
matrimony  ;  and  whenever  I  propofe  any  match 
to  him,  he  feems  quite  indi&rent,  or  indeed  ra- 
ther averfe  to  a  connection  of  that  kind. 

METAPHRASTUS. 
Perhaps  the  young  man  may  be  of  the  opinion 
of  Mark   Tuily's  brother,  which  we  hnd  fet  foith 
by  himfeif  in  his  fermj,  or  fpeech  to  Atticus.  This 
is  what  the  Greeks  ilile  atanatos, 

ALBERTO. 
For  God  fake,  what  has  Greece  or  Turky,  or 
any  other  of  the  nations  you  have  been  mention- 
ing to  do  with  my  fon  ? 

METAPHRASTUS. 
Well  then,  your  fon  ? 

ALBERTO. 
I  cannot  tell  whether  he  entertains  fome  fecr^t 
palTion  or  not ;  but  there  is  fomething  that  dillurbs 
him,  or  I  am  much  miftaken  ;  for  it  was  but  ye- 
Herday  that  I  perceived  him,  without  his  feeing  me, 

walking 
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walking  penfive  in  an  unfrequented  part  of  the 
wood  near  our  houfe. 

METAPHRASTU'S. 
In  the  recefs  of  a  grove  you  mean  ; — a  retired 
place.    In  Latin,  y^^i?^/.    Thus  Virgil  fays,  ^ /» 
fecejfu  locus* 

ALBERT  O. 
How  the  devil  fhould  Virgil  fay  that,  when  I  tell 
you  that  there  was  not  a  creature  there  but  us  two  ? 
METAPHRASTUS. 
I  quoted  Virgil  as  a  famous  author,  who  makes 
ufe  of  a  better  exprefhon  than  that  of  your's,  and 
not  as  a  witnefs  of  what  paffed  yeflerday, 

ALBERTO. 
Zounds !  I  have  no  bufinefs  with  your  exprefTion 
ior  your  author,  or  your  witnefs  ;  what  I  faw  with 
my  own  eyes  is  fulficient. 

METAPHRASTUS. 

And  yet  it  behoves  yeu  to  make  choice  of  fuck 
terms  as  are  adopted  by  the  befl  authors ;  tu  uin}en- 
do  bonaSy  as  the  faying  is,  fcrihendo  Jeq^uare  peril os, 

ALBERTO. 
The  devil  confound  the  book-worm  ;  will  you 
hear  me  or  not  ? 

METAPHRASTUS. 
Jt  is  a  precept  of  Quintillian's. 

ALBERTO. 
Plague  on  the  everlafting  prater ! 

METAPHRASTUS. 
And  thereupon  he  has  a  learned  fentence,  which 
I.afTure  you  you  would  be  delighted  to  hear. 

ALBERTO. 
A  legion  of  infernals  fly  away  with  the  fellow,  I 
am  violently  tempted  to  run  my  fill  down  his  throat, 

META- 
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METAPHRASTUS, 

What  makes  you  thus  choleric  ?  What  is  it  yea 
would  have  of  me  ?  ^ 

ALBERTO. 

I  have  told  you  already  twenty  times — I  would 
have  you  hear  me, 

M  E  T  A  P  H  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
If  that  is  all,  you  (hall  foon  be  fatisfied— I  am 
filent. 

ALBERTO. 

You  do  well. 

■  METAPHRASTUS. 

Mute. 

ALBERTO. 
•60  much  the  better. 

METAPHRASTUS. 
Utterance-lefs. 

ALBERTO. 
1  am  glad  of  it — I  

METAPHRASTUS. 
May  I  not  live  if  I  fay  another  word* 

ALBERTO. 
Heaven  fend  you  may  keep  your  word. 

METAPHRASTUS. 
Y ou  ihall  have  no  reafon  to  accufe  me  of  lo- 
quacity. 

ALBERTO. 

Ha  ? 

METAPHRASTUS. 
Unfold,  fpeak  what  you  lift. 

ALBERTO. 

I  am  going  fo  to  do — You  muft  know  then — — 
METAPHRASTUS. 

Fear  not  interruption. 
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ALBERTO. 

Well,  well— I  

METAPHRASTUS. 
My  word  is  my  bond. 

ALBERTO. 
I  believe  it — Then  

METAPHRASTUS. 
-Have  I  not  promifed  to  be  filent  ? 

ALBERTO. 
That's  fulEcient — I  fhould  be  glad  

METAPHRASTUS. 
So,  now  I  am  all  attention — you  may  fpeak— - 
proceed — I  will  give  yoa  a  hearing  at  leait— you 
ihall  not  complain  of  my  breaking  in  upon  you — I 
will  not  fo  much  as  open  my  mouth  ;  not  a  reliable 
iliall  efcape  me.    I  will  

ALBERTO. 

Hang- dog  ! 

METAPHRASTUS. 
But  be  concife,  brief,  and  explicit ;  for  I  infift 
upon  having  my  fiiare  in  the  converfation  ;  you 
muft  not  think  to  have  it  wholly  to  yourfelf.  Have 
you  almoft  done  ? 

ALBERTO. 
Execrable  pedant !  Have  I  fpoken  tv;o  words  ? 

METAPHRASTUS. 

What  will  you  continue  ?  Not  done  yet  ?  Per 
tnare     tellus  ! — How  irkfome  is  verbofity  ! 

ALBERTO. 
I  fliall  lofe  all  patience  ! 

METAPHRASTUS. 
Again !  Good  God  !  What  an  exuberant  fpeech 
you  have  3  will  you  fet  no  bounds  to— ~ 


ALBERTO 
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ALBERTO. 
He'll  provoke  me  to  beat  him. 

METAPHRASTUS. 
InfufFerable  !  For  pity's  fake  let  me  have  now  a 
word  :  a  wife  man  that  holds  his  tongue,  cannot 
be  known  from  a  fool  that  is  filent. 

ALBERTO, 

By  heaven's  \  Fll  make  you  hold  your's. 

[EjK-it  Alberto  hajl'ihj. 

S     C    -E     N     E      VII.  ' 

METAPHRASTUS.  {Solui.l 
Hence  comes  that  apt  faying  of  the  philofopher; 
fpeak^  that  thou  may'Ji  he  knon.vn.  Therefore  if  the 
liberty  of  fpeech  is  taken  from  me,  I  may  as  well 
be  divefted  of  my  humanity,  and  exchange  my 
being  for  that  of  a  brute.  I  have  had  the  head  ach 
this  week.  O  how  I  abhor  eternal  talkers !  Bcfldes, 
if  learned  men  are  not  heard  ;  if  their  mouths  are 
to  be  flopt,  all  order  and  decency  will  be  perverted ; 
the  hen  devour  the  fox  ;  the  young  teach  the  old  ; 
the  lamb  purfue  the  wolf ;  fools  make  laws ;  wo- 
men go  to  battle;  the  judge  be  try'd  by  the  crimi- 
nal ;  the  mafter  be  whipt  by  his  fcholar  ;  the  fick 
man  prefcribe  to  the  phyfician  ;  the  feaiful  hare — 

Enter  Alberto,  nK}ith  a  hand  hell^  ^hich  he  rings  in 

his  ears, 

METAPHRASTUS. 

Mercy  on  me  1  help !  help ! 

[Runs  out^  Alberto  following  him. 

End  of  the  Second  Act. 
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A  C  T    IIL  SCENE!; 

MASCARILL.  [Solus,] 

WE  often  find  that  fuccefs  attends  a  rafh  de- 
fign  ;  and  it  is  the  bufin^fs  of  every  one  to 
extricate  himfelf  as  well  out  of  a  bad  affair  as  he 
can.  As  for  me,  after  having  fufFered  my  tongue 
to  run  a  little  too  much,  the  beft  remedy  I  knew 
was  to  confefs  the  whole  affair  to  our  old  mafter. 
This  fon  of  his  plagues  me  more  with  his  follies 
than  enough  :  and  there's  Eraftus  again  ;  if  he  de- 
clares what  I  difcovered  to  him,  I  fhall  be  very 
finely  embroiled  on  the  other  fide.^  However,  be- 
fore the  game's  loit,  fome  lucky  card  may  turn 
up,  and  the  two  old  men  agr^e.  This  is  what  I 
am  now  going  to  attempt ;  and,  for  that  purpofe, 
have  brought  a  rneffage  from  my  mafter  to  old  Al- 
berto.   This  is  his  houfe  I  think.  [K^ods, 

6     C     E     N     E  II. 

E^ter  ALBERTO  from  the  houfe, 
ALBERTO. 

Who^s  there  ? 

MASCARILL, 

A  friend. 

ALBERTO. 
What  brings  you  hither,  Mafcarill  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Sir,  I  come  to  bid  you  good  morrow. 

ALBERTO. 

Is  that  all  t   You  have  given  yourfelf  a  deal  of 

unne» 
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^nneceffary  trouble,  methinks.-Hovvever-Good 
morrow  to  you  again  rr*     •      ,  ^^"'^ 

/uu  again.  £Gs«       the  houje, 

mascarill. 

Short  and  fweet  i'faith  !  What  a  blunt  oW  coc? 
ScrU  is-Butl'm  not  fo  ^afily  put  off 

[Knacks  cgain, 
Re-enter  ALBERTO. 
Well,  what  do  you  want  now  ? 

MASCARILL. 
I  believe,  fir,  you  did  not  hear  me, 

ALBERTO. 
Yes  I  did  i  you  bid  me  good  morrow. 

lAAr  MASCARILL. 

i  did  fo. 

«  ALBERTO. 

Well,  then,  good  morrow  to  you,  I  fa-. 

.  JWafcarilJ  >.^, 

Mascarill. 
But  I  come,  likewife,  with  Wnor  Pol.^.  ' 
comphnients  to  you.  '"^nor  1  o/ydor  s 

ALBERTO. 
Oh,  that's  another  thin?  1     rs\A  „„ 
fend  you  with  his  compJime^'s  to  rie  >  "^^^^ 
Ves,fir.  ^^SC^^^I^L. 

ALBERTO. 
J  am  much  obliged  to  him     1U„  u  n 
tend  him.  ^        mm.— My  beft  wilhes  at- 

£G.«         the  houfe  again. 
M  A  S  C  A  R  £  L  L. 

m  fu^h  a  hurry,  you  will  not  give  me'timi  ^  '^'Z 
my  melTage  !    He  ha^  a  A,  ^  ""^  '°  ^-^^^ 

S  .    ne  Has  a  favour  to  requeft  of  you. 

G  2 

ALBERTO. 
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ALBERTO, 
'  Well,  whenever  he  pleafes,  I  am  ready  to  wait 
on  him.  [^owg,  Mafcarill  Jiops  him  again^ 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Stay,  fir ;   pray  ftay,  and  hear  me  out.  He 
<3efires  to  talk  with  you  about  an  affair  that  near- 
ly concerns  you  both  ^  and  will  wait  oa  you  at 
your  own  houfe. 

ALBERT  O. 
Hal    What  do  you  fay  ?  want  to  talk  with  me? 
.and  about  an  important  affair  ?  — Why — why— 
what  can  he  want  to  talk  to  me  about  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Why,  concerning  a  very  great  fecret  which  he 
has  juft  difcovered  ;  and  which,  as  I  faid  before, 
jiearly  concerns  you  both.    I  have  now  delivered 
jny  meffage.    5ir,  your  fervant.    \Exit  Mafcarill. 


SCENE  III. 

ALBERTO.  {Soluul 

Good  heavens !  how  I  tremble  1  Polydor  and  I 
have  held  very  little  correfpondence  together,  and 
^vhat  can  bring  him  to  me  now  ?  Yes,  yes,  the 
llorm  is  gathering  round  my  head  ;  and  I  already  fee 
the  lliipwreck  of  all  my  defigns.  Some  one  has 
betray'd  me  thro'  the  hopes  of  intereft.  My  impcf- 
ture  is  difcovered  Truth  will  not  be  long  hid  ; 
and  it  would  have  been  mxuch  better  that  I  had 
liftened  to  the  didlates  of  a  jufl  apprehenfion,  and 
have  reflored  to  Polydor  the  wealth  I  detain  from 
him.  This,  perhaps,  might  have  prevented  mat- 
ters coming  to  an  extremity,  and  have,  at  leafl, 
preferved  my  charader  in  the  world ;  which,  whens 
the  affair  becomes  public,  will  be  at  the  mercy  of 
every  one  :  bu;  'lis  now  too  late  ;  nothing's  to  be 

done  5 
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done  ;  and  the  wealth  which  wrongfully  came  in- 
to my  family,  will,  in  being  wrefled  from  it  again, 
fweep  away  the  greateii  par:  of  my  own. 

S     C     E     N     E  IX. 

EriUr   P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R.     [To  jh.'77:f:'/f  as  he  e^^fers.] 

To  marry  thus,  without  the  knowledge  of  his  - 
father  or  friends  !  can  fuch  an  adion  end  well  ? 
I  know  not  v*'hat  to  think  of  it ;  and  I  dread  the 
confequences  from  the  powerful  ,and  inccnfed  Al- 
berto.   But  there  he  is  alone. 

ALBERTO.  [Afiele] 

0  heavens  !  yonder's  Polydor ! 

P  O  L  y  D  O  R.  [.^fde.} 

1  tremble  to  accofl  him  ! 

ALBERT  O.  [Jljde.] 
Fear  will  aot  let  me  fpeak  to  him  1 

POLYDOR.  [Mde.] 
How  (hall  I  begin  ? 

ALBERTO.  [Jf/de.] 

What  (hall  I  fay  ? 

POLYDOR.  [^/de.] 
He  feems  greatly  diflurbed. 

ALBERTO.  [^J^de.l 
How  he  changes  colour ! 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R.  iJdi'ancirg.] 
I  perceive,  feigner  Alberto,  by  your  locks,  that 
you  are  already  acquainted- with  the  unhappy  affair 
that  brings  me  hither-. 

ALBERT  Qi 
Alas !  I  know  it  but  too  welli 

G   3.  POLYDOR. 
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p  o  L  y  D  o  R. 
You  have  reafon,  indeed,  to  be  furprifed  ;  and  I 
could  fcarcely  give  credit  to  what  was  told  me.. 

ALBERTO. 
I  cannot  but  blufh  with  (hajiie  and  confufion. 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 
It  muA  be  confefTed  the  deed  was  unjuft  ;  and 
there  can  be  no  excufe  for  the  guilty  perfon. 

ALBERTO. 
And  yet  heaven  is  merciful  to  the  vilefl  finncrs., 

P  O  L  y  D  O  R. 
And  this  you  fhould  properly  confxder, 

ALBERTO. 

It  Is  our  duty  to  be  charitable  to  the  weaknefs  of 
©ur  neighbour. 

p  o  L  y  D  a  R. 

That  is  moft  certain. 

ALBERTO. 
Mercy  !    For  heaven's  fake,  feigner  Polydor, 

mercy ! 

« 

P  O  L  y  D  O  R. 
What  fay  you,  feignor  Alberto  ?  it  is  for  xne  to 
crave  mercy ;  and  for  that  purpofe  I 

ALBERTO. 
Upon  my  knees  I  beg  it ! 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 
*Tis  I  who  ought  to  be  in  that  poflure. 

ALBERTO. 
Have  pity  on  my  misfortunes ! 

P  O  L  y  D  O  R. 
Behold  me  your  fuppliant ! 

ALBERTO. 

You  cleave  my  heart  with  this  goodnefs ! 

p  0  L  V  D  0  Rr 


The  A  M  O  R  O  U  S  Q^U  A  R  R  E  L.  151 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 

You  confound  mc  with  fo  much  humility  I 

ALBERTO. 

Pardon !  pardon  f 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 

Alas !  I  crave  it  of  you. 

ALBERTO, 

I  am  extremely  forry  for  this  a<rtioa. 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 
And  I  am  penetrated  with  grief  for  it. 

ALBERTO. 
I  conjure  you  not  to  make  it  public  ! 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 
I  make  the  fame  requeft  to  you. 

ALBERTO. 
Preferve  my  honour. 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 
I  confent  to  it  with  all  my  foul, 

ALBERTO. 
As  for  money,  make  your  own  demands. 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 
I  defire  no  more  than  what  you  are  fieely  wil- 
Ting  to  give.    I  leave  that  entirely  to  }  our  option, 
and  fhall  be  happy  if  you  are  contented. 

ALBERTO. 

What  a  God -like  man  !  What  excefs  of  good- 
Refs  1 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 
How  admirable  is  your  patience  under  fo  greac^ 
a  misfortune  ? 

ALBERTO. 
May  all  your  adlions  profper. 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 
May  heaven  make  you  its  peculiar  care. 

G  4.  ALEERT(X 
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ALBERTO.  X 
Let  us  embrace  like  brothers. 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 
Wich  all  my  heart ;  and  Vm  overjoyM  that  mat- 
ters are  come  to  fo  fair  a  conclufion  between  us. 

ALBERTO, 
I  return  thanks  to  heaven  for  it. 

P  o  L  y  p  O  R. 

r  will  not  go  about  to  deceive  you.  I  had  reafoa 
to  apprehend  every  thing  from  your  jull  refentment. 
7  he  fault  which  Lucilia  has  committed  with  your 
fon  ;  your  great  power,  riches,  and  numerous 
friends,  gave  me  

ALBERTO. 
Hey  day  !    What  do  you  mean  by  faults,  and 
Lucilia,  and  ray  fon,  and  . 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 
Let  us  not  enter  into  a  needlefs  difcufTion  of  this 
affair.  I  own  my  fon  is  very  faulty  ;  and,  if  that 
will  fatis fy  you,  am  ready  to  confefs  that  the  guilt 
is  all  his  ;  and  that  your  daughter  is  too  virtuous 
and  well  educated,  ever  ta  have  taken  a  flep  fo  in- 
jurious to  her  honour,  had  fhe  not  been  prevailed 
upon  by  this  feducer;  that  the  traitor  has  mifled 
her  innocence  and  unfufpedling  temper ;  and,  by 
this  bafe  adl,  deftroyed  the  fruits  of  all  your  fa- 
therly care.  But,  fmce  the  thing  is  done,  and  we 
are  friends  again,  let  it  be  bury'd  in  oblivion  ;  and 
let  us  think  only  how  to  repair  the  offence  by  the 
ceremony  of  an  alliance,  which,  I  truft  in  heaven, 
will  give  us  mutual  happinefs. 

ALBERTO.  [JJi^e.] 
Mercifal  God  !  what  a  miftake  have  I  been  un- 
der !    What  do  I  hear  ?    From  one  trouble  I  find 
myfelf  plunged  into  another  equally  great.  I  dread 
to  fpeak  for  fear  of  betraying  myfelf! 

POLYDOR. 
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P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 
What  are  you  mufing  on,  feignor  Alberto  ? 

ALBERTO. 
Nothing.    I— I — I  befeech  you  let  us  defer  our 
conference  for  a  little  time.    I  feel  a  fudden  illnefs 
which  obliges  me  to  leave  you  thus  abruptly. 

[Exit  Alberta. 

SCENE  V. 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R.  [Solus.] 
I  read  what  pafTes  in  his  foul.  And,  notwith- 
ftanding  his  reafon  prevented  hi^n  from  giving 
the  reins  to  his  refentmenc ;  vet  he  is  far  from  be- 
ing  appeafcd.  The  affront  he  has  received,  is  for 
ever  prefent  to  his  imagination  ;  and  his  abrupt 
departure  too  plainly  indicates  the  difturbance  he 
would  conceal  from  me.  I  feel  for  him,  and  his 
afiii^lion  frets  me  to  the  foul.  Sorrow  receives  a 
double  addition  from  being  reftrained  :  but  here 
comes  the  fooli(b  boy  who  has  been  the  caufe  of  fo 
much  uneafmefs  ro  us  all. 

S     C     E     N     E  VI. 

^       Enier    V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 

So,  fir  ;  will  your  fine  doings  for  ever  be  the 
feourge  of  a  poor  old  father's  days  ?  You  proceed 
nobly  !  Every  hour  brings  frefli  proofs  of  your 
glorious  adlions  ! 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 
In  what,  fir,  have  F behaved  fo  criminal  ?  How 
have  I  merited  this  wrath  in  my  father  ? 

P  O  L  Y'  D  O  R. 
I  am,  doubtlefs,  a  very  lirange  man,  and  of  a 
terrible  humour,  to  accufe  fo  wife  and  difcreet  a 

G  5  {on; 
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fon  ;  one  who  leads  the  life  of  a  faint,  and  fpends 
all  his  hours  in  retirement  and  prayer.  Who  can 
accufe  him  of  irregularity  ?  or  of  turning  day  into 
niaht  ?  Oh  I  *tis  a  moft  bafe  and  falfe  accafation, 
to  fay  that  young  mr.  Valerio,  the  mirror  of  fo- 
briety  and  filial  duty,  confiders  neither  parents  nor 
kindred  upon  certain  occafions.  Horrible  falfity  ! 
That  he  lately  marry'd,  by  Health,  the  daughter  of 
feignor  Alberto  ;  regardlefs  of  the  troubles  that 
would  follow.  Surely  the  world  muft  take  him  for 
fome  other  ;  for  fee,  the  innocent  lamb  flands 
thunderftruck,  and  cannot  fo  much  as  conceive  the 
meaning  of  what  I  am  now  faying  to  him.  Villain  ! 
villain  I  heaven  fent  you  as  the  punilhment  for  my 
fms.  Will  you  ever  follow  the  blind  didates  of 
your  extravagant  pallions  ?  Shall  I  never,  before 
my  death,  fee  you  wifer  ?  [Exit  Alberto*. 

V  A  L  E  R  f  O.    [y^fter  mufing  fome  time."] 

Whence  can  all  this  proceed  ,?  I  am  confound- 
ed !  No  one  but  Mafcarill  can  have  made  thi* 
difcovery  :  but  I  know  he'll  never  confefs  it.  I 
muft  fift  it  out  of  him. 

SCENE  vir. 

Er2ter  MASCARILL. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 
Mafcarill,  my  father  knows  our  fecret* 

MASCARILL. 
The  devil  he  does  1 

VALERIC. 
He  does  indeed. 

MASCARILL. 

But  who,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  could  difco- 
ver  it  to  him  ? 

YALERIO* 
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V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

Nay,  that  Is  what  puzzles  me.  But  it  has  had* 
fiich  foccefs,  that  I  have  all  the  reafon  in  the  world 
to  blefs  the  happy  imprudence  He  did  not  give 
me  one  angry  word  ;  found  excufes  for  my  fault ; 
and  even  approved  of  my  flame.  I  cannot  ima- 
gine what  made  him  fo  trainable  !  In  lhort,  my 
joy  is  beyond  all  expreffion  ! 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

And  what  would  you  fay,  fir,  if  I  ffiould  telf  - 
you,  that  you  are  indebted  to  your  poor  fervarit 
Mafcarill  for  this  happy  turn  in  your  affairs  ? 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

Oh,  very  well,  fir !  I  fee  what  you  are  driving 
at.    You  want  to  have  the  merit  of— — 

M  A  S  G  A  R  I  L  L. 
May  I  die,  if  it  was  not  I  that  told  your  father 
the  whole  affair  j  and  procured  you  this  happinefs, 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 
Well  ;  but  are  you  really  in  earnell  r 

MASCARILL. 
The  devil  take  me  if  1  am  not  ;  and  if  it  is  not 
as  I  fay. 

V  A  L  E  R  r  O. 

And  may  the  devil  take  me  if  I  do  not  reward 
you  for  it  I  [Fufti/?g  his  hand  to  his  Jwrd, 

MASCARILL. 
Lord  have  mercy  on  us!  fir,  what  is  the  matter  > 
I  bar  furprize. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

Is  this  the  fidelity  you  have  promifed  me  ?  Had 
I  not  taken  this  way  to  fift  it  out  of  you,  1  (hould 
never  have  come  at  the  truth.   Traitor !  your  bab- 
bling tongue  has  incenfed  my  father  againft  me^ 
1  and 
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and  utterly  ruined  my  affairs.    Nothing  fliall  favc 
you  from  the  death  you  fo  well  deferve. 

[Dra^i/2g  his  fivord, 

MASCARILL. 
Hold  !  hold,  iir  !  for  heaven's  fake,  hold  !  I 
am  not  prepared  to  die  J  I  am  not,  indeed,  fir! 
For  the  love  of  God,  put  up  that  curfed  weapon, 
and  wait  for  the  event  of  this  affair,  before  you  kill 
me  !  I  had  very  good  reafons  for  revealing  a  mar- 
riage which  you  yourfelf  could  hardly  conceal.  It 
was  a  mafler  piece  of  policy;  and  you  will  find, 
by  the  ifTue,  that  you  have  been  in  the  wrong  to 
condemn  nie  thus.  Will  you  have  caufe,  think 
you,  to  be  angry  with  me,  if  you  attain  the  end  of 
all  your  wifnes  thro'  my  care  ?  and  are  freed  from 
the  cOnftraint  you  at  prefent  lie  under. 

VALERIC.  * 
And  what  if  all  thij>  is  nothing  but  mere  words  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Why,  then,  it  will  be  time  enough  to  kill  me. 
But  my  fchemes  may  happen  to  fucceed.   God  will 
affiii  his  fervant.    And  when  you  have  gained  your 
point,  you  will  thank  me  for  what  I  have  done.  • 

VALERIC. 

Well,  we  fhall  fee.    But  Lucilia  

MASCARILL. 
Hold  !  here  comes  her  father. 

SCENE  VIIL 
Enier  ALBERTO. 

A  L  B  E  R  T  C.    [To  himfelf  as  he  enters.'] 
In  proportion  as  I  recover  from  the  confufion  in- 
to which  I  lately  fell,   the  more  I  am  aftonifhed  at 
the  flrange  things  that  Polydor  told  me;  and  which 

my 
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my  fear  made  me  interpret  in  fo  different  a  man- 
ner to  what  he  intended.  Lucilia  abfolutely  denies 
the  whole,  and  treats  it  as  an  idle  tale  :  and  (he 
fpoke  to  me  in  fuch  a  manner  as  leaves  no  room  to 
doubt  of  her  fincerity.  [6'^^/;?^  Mafcanll  ]  Oh,  fir  t 
are  you  there  ?  What  could  have  prompted  you 
to  the  unheard-of  impudence,  to  fport,  as  yoa 
have  done,  with  the  honour  of  my  family,  by  the 
villainous  tale  you  have  ib  audacioufly  propagated  ? 
Anfwer  me,  rafcal  !  or  

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L 
.  Seignor  Alberto,  ufe  milder  terms,  and  do  not 
give  way  to  your  wrath  againft  your  fon-in-law. 

ALBERTO. 
Son  in  law  f    Sirrah,   firrah  !   it  is  my  opinion 
that  you  have  been  the  chief  plotter  of  thefe  infa- 
mous doings ;  or  that  the  llory  is  all  of  your  own 
invention. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

Really  I  fee  no  reafon  you  have  for  being  in  fuch 
a  paifion. 

ALBERTO. 
Why,  thou  abominable  variet  !   do'ft  think  it  is 
nothing  to  defame  my  daughter,  and  bring  fuch 
a  fcandal  upon  a  whole  family  ? 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L, 
He  is  ready  to  do  any  thing  you  can  defirc  of 
him. 

ALBERTO. 
T  defire  nothing  of  him  but  to  tell  the  truth.  If 
he  had  conceived  a  paffion  for  Lucilia,  could  he 
not  have  fought  her  in  an  open  and  honourable 
way  ?  Ought  he  not  to  have  apply 'd  to  me  ;  in- 
ftead  of  having  recourfe  to  fuch  a  bafe  (Iratagcm  ; 
which  ftrikes  at  the  root  of  all  modefty  aiui  filial 
duty  ? 

M ASCARJLL, 
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MASCARILL. 

Why,  is  not  the  young  lady  privately  engag'd  ta 
jpy  mafter  ? 

ALBERTO; 
No,  villain!  nor  ever  will  be  ! 

MASCARILL. 
Fair  and  foftly,  fir.' — Suppofing  the  thing  to  he 
aflually  as  I  fay  ;  would  you  give  your  confent  to 
ratify  this  union  } 

ALBERTO. 
And,  fuppofing  it  to  be  falfe,  will  you  be  con- 
tented to  have  thofe  rafcally  bones  of  your's  bro- 
ken ? 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

Sir,  I  can  eafily  fatisfy  you  of  the  truth  of  what 
Mafcarill  has  told  you. 

ALBERTO. 
Aye,  aye ;  like  mafter,  like  man  I    Were  there 
ever  fuch  a  couple  of  impudent  liars  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Upon  the  word  of  a  man  of  honour,  it  is  juft  as^ 
3  tell  your. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

What  end  can  we  have  in  impofing  upon  you  ? 

ALBERTO.  [JfiJe.] 
They  are  two  fharpers  that  know  how  to  play 
into  each  other's  hand. 

MASCARILL. 
Without  putting  yourfelf  any  more  into  a  paf- 
fion,  let  us  come  to  the  proof:  fend  for  the  young 
lady,  and  let  her  fpeak  for  herfelf. 

ALBERTO. 

What  if  file  fliould  prove  you  a  liar  ? 

MASCARILL* 
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MASCARILL. 
That,  I'm  certain,  fhe  neither  can  nor  will  do. 
Do  you  only  promife  your  confent ;  and  Fll  fufFer 
the  moft  terrible  punirfiment,  if  (he  does  not,  witk 
her  own  mouth,  acknowledge  her  love  to  my  maf- 
ter,  and  own  the  faith  which  flie  has  plighted  to 
him, 

ALBERTO. 
Well,  we  fhall  fee  this  prefently.     [Knocks  ci 
his  door.]  Some  one  tell  Lucilia  I  want  her  here, 

MASCARILL,    [To  Valerio.  J 
Courage,  fir !  all  will  go  well. 

VALERIC. 
I  fear  

MASCARILL* 
F«ar  nothing. 

S     C     E     N     E  IX. 

Enter  LUCILIA. 

MASCARILL. 

Seignor  Alberto,  filence.  [Going  up  to  Lucilia.  J 
At  length,  madam,  every  thing  confpires  to  crown 
your  wilhes.  Your  father,  who  is  informed  of 
your  flame,  confents  to  ratify  your  marriage,  by 
permitting  my  mafter  to  be  your's  ;  provided 
that,  laying  afide  all  idle  fears,  you  will,  with 
your  own  mouth,  corrobarate  what  we  have  already 
told  him. 

LUCILIA. 
What  does  the  impudent  rafcal  mean  ? 
MASCARILL. 

So  !  Tm  honoured  with  a  title  already. 
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L  U  C  I  L  A.    [To  Valerlo.] 
Pray,  fir,  will  you  be  pleafcd  to  inform  me,, 
what  curious  defign  gave  birch  to  the  impudent  tale 
that  has  been  publiflied  to-day  ? 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 
Forgive  mc,  charming  creature,  if  I  have  hr- 
therto  permitted  a  fervant  to  fpeak  ;  but  I  muft  ac- 
quaint you,  that  our  marriage  has,   without  my 
confent,  been  revealed  to  my  father. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
Our  marriage,  fir  ? 

VALERIC. 
Yes,  adorable  Lucilia,  every  thing  is  known  ; 
and  it  is  in  vain  now  to  difTemble. 

LUCILIA. 
And  the  ardor  of  my  pafTion  has  made  you  my 
hufband  ? 

VALERIC. 
It  is  an  Jiappinefs  that  monarchs  might  envy. 
But  I  impute  this,  much  lefs  to  the  ardour  of  your 
pafTion,  than  to  the  goodnefs  of  your  foul.  I  mufl* 
confefs  you  have  reafon  to  be  offended.  It  was  a 
fecret  you  wifned  to  have  concealed.  In  obedience 
to  your  commands,  I  put  a  reftiaint  upon  my  tranf* 
ports  i   but,  in  fpite  of  my  precaution  ^ 

MASCARILL. 
It  was  I  who  difcovcred  it :  and,  pray  now,  af- 
ter all,  what  great  harm  is  done  ? 

LUCILIA. 
Was  ever  impofture  equal  to  this  ?  Dare  you 
affirm  fuch  a  falGty  to  my  face  ?  and  think  to  ob- 
tain me  by  fo  viie  a  ftratagem  ?  He  is  a  wretched 
lover,  indeed,  who  would  attempt  to  wound  the 
honour  of  her,  whofe  heart  he  cannot  gain  ;  and 
perfuade  a  father  to  reward  him  with  hie  daughter's 

hand. 
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hand,  for  having  vilify'd  her  fame.  But  know, 
bafe  man,  that  even  tho'  every  thing  contributed 
to  your  paffion  ;  tho'  my  father,  delliny,  and  even 
my  own  inclination  took  part  with  you  ;  yet  fhould 
my  juil  refentment  oppofe  them  all  !  And  1  would 
fooner  encounter  death,  in  its  moft  horrid  fhape, 
than  give  my  hand  to  the  man  who  fought  to  gain 
me  by  fuch  bafe  means.  Avoid  my  fight,  deteft- 
able  impoftor  1  If  the  decency  due  to  my  fex 
would  permit  me  to  give  a  vent  to  my  rage,  I 
would  make  you  tremble  for  having  thus  ufed  me. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

'Tis  done.    She  will  never  be  appeafed. 

MASCARILL. 
Let  me  fpeak  to  her.  For  heaven's  fake,  dear 
madam  1  what  fignifies  all  this  counterfeiting  ? 
What  can  have  poffeffed  you  to  arm  yourfelf  thus 
againft  yoar  own  happinefs  ?  If  your  father  was 
a  harih  parent ;  if  he  was  unfavourable  to  your 
vows ;  there  m»ight  be  fome  reafon  for  this  beha- 
viour. But,  fince  he  lillens  to  reafon,  and  has  al^ 
fured  me,  that,  if  you  would  confefs  the  truth,  he 
would  be  no  obHacle  to  your  happinefs;  lay  afide 
diflimulation.  It  may,  perhaps,  hurt  your  delicacy 
to  make  fo  frank  an  avowal ;  but,  if  love  has  won 
on  you  to  make  a  flip,  marriage  will  fet  all  to 
rights  again  :  and  tho'  your  weaknefs  may  be  a 
little  blameable,  yet  there's  no  murder  in  the  cafe. 
We  all  know  that  flelh  is  frail ;  that  woman  is 
neither  iron  nor  Heel :  and  certainly  you  are  not 
the  firfl  young  lady  who  has  made  a  miitake  j  and, 
I  dare  fay,  will  not  be  the  iaft. 

L  U  C  L  I  A.    [To  Alberto.] 
How,  f.r,  can  you  (land  by,  and  hear  me  treat- 
ed with  fuch  indignity,  and  make  no  reply  ? 


ALBERTO, 
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ALBERTO. 
What  would  you  have  me  fay  ?    This  affair  puts^ 
me  quite  beyond  myfelf. 

MASCARILL. 
Indeed,  indeed,  madam,  you  ought  to  have  told 
the  truth  at  fird. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 

Truth  !  what  truth,  villain  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Why  the  truth  of  what  has  pafTed  between  my 
mailer  and  you — A  £ne  queflion^  indeed  ! 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 

Why,  what  has  paffed  between  your  maftcr 
and  I>  audacious  moniler  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Nay,  faith  I  think  you  ought  to  know  that  bet- 
ter than  I.  That  night  was  too  agreeable,  I  ftiould 
imagine,  for  you  to  forget  it  fo  foon. 

L  u  c  r  L  I  A. 

Father,  we  have  borne  too  long  with  this  faucjr 
lackey's  infolence, 

[Gi'ves  him  a  box  on  the  tctVy  and  Exit, 

SCENE  X. 

MASCARILL. 

I  think  fhe  gave  me  a  box  on  the  ear,  did  flie 
not  ? 

ALBERTO. 
Go,  rafcal !  her  band  has  done  what  her  fa- 
ther approves. 

MASCARILL. 
May  be  fo  ;  but  the  devil  fetch  me  if  I  faid 
any  thing  but  what  was  true. 

ALBERTO, 
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ALBERTO. 
And,  may  I  be  pillory'd,  if  you  fhall  carry  it  off 
fo  impudently. 

MASCARILL. 
Shall  I  fend  for  two  vvitnelTes  to  juftify  what  I 
fay? 

ALBERTO. 
Shall  I  fend  for  two  of  my  fervants  to  cudgel 
thofe  impudent  ribs  of  yours  ? 

MASCARILL. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  their  teftimony  will  corrobo- 
rate mine. 

ALBERTO. 
It  is  to  be  hoped  the  ftrength  of  their  arms  will 
make  up  for  the  impotence  of  mine. 

MASCARILL. 
I  fay,  again  and  again,  that  Lucilia  denies  it 
only  out  of  a  foolilh  modefly. 

ALBERTO. 
I  fay,  again  and  again,  you  (hall  do  both  her 
and  me  juftice  for  all  this. 

MASCARILL. 
Do  you  know  Codicil,  the  fat  fcrivener  ? 

ALBERTO. 
Do  you  know  String-up,  the  hangman  ? 

MASCARILL. 
And  Srmon,  the  taylor^  that  works  for  all  the 
people  of  faQiion  ?. 

ALBERTO. 
And  the  gibbet  that  Hands  juft  by  the  fields  ? 

MASCARILL. 
You  fhall  fee  they  will  confirm  the  truth  of  this 
marriage. 

ALBERTO^ 
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ALBERTO. 
You  (hall  fee  they'll  rid  the  world  of  a  rafcal. 

MASCARILL. 

Thefe  were  witneffes  to  their  mutual  agree- 
ments, 

ALBERTO. 
Thefe  fhall  fhortljr  do  me  jullice. 

MASCARILL. 

And  I,  myfelf,  faw  them  plight  their  troth, 

ALBERTO. 
Ai)d  I,  myfelf,  fhall  fee  thee  take  a  fwing, 

MASCARILL. 
By  the  fame  token,  your  daughter  had  a  black 
veil  on. 

ALBERTO. 
By  the  fame  taken,  the  gallows  is  marked  in 
jour  face. 

MASCARILL. 
Was  there  ever  fuch  an  obftinate  old  man  ? 

ALBERTO. 
Was  there  ever  fuch  a  damnable  rafcal  ?  Sirrah  ! 
fjrrah  !  you  may  thank  my  age,  that  takes  from 
me  the  power  of  panifhing  you  in  the  manner  this 
infult  merits  :  but,  depend  upon  it,  you  fliall  re- 
ceive your  reward  from  other  hands. 

[Exit  Alberto,  h  a  rage, 

S     C     E     N     E  XL 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 
Well,  now,  you  fee  the  fine  fuccefs  of 

MASCARILL. 
Mighty  well  !  I  fee  how  it  is ;  every  one  is  com- 
ing upon  poor  MafcarilPs  back  ;  and  I  fee  nothing 
but  cudgels  and  gibbets  on  eveiy  fide  of  me. 

Therefore, 
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Therefore,  to  make  fhort  work  of  the  matter,  TU 
e'en  go  and  throw  myfelf  headlong  from  a  rock  ; 
if,  in  my  prefent  defpair,  I  can  meet  with  one  high 
enough.    Adieu,  fir.  [Going, 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 
Hold,  hold,  fir!   you  (hall  not  flip  off  in  that 
manner.    If  you  do  die,  it  lhall  be  in  my  fight. 

MASCARILL. 
No,  I  can  never  die  if  any  one  looks  at  me.  It 
would  only  delay  my  end. 

VALERIC. 
Follow  me,  villain  !  follow  me  !  and  you  lhall 
foon  fee  whether  this  is  a  jefting  matter  or  not.  ^ 

MASCARILL. 
Unhappy  Mafcarill  1    to  what  misfortunes  art 
thou  condemned,  for  the  faults  of  another ! 

[Exeunt  Valerio  and  MafcarilL 


End  of  the  Third  Act. 


ACT 

/ 
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ACT   IV.   SCENE  I. 

Enter  AS  CAN  10  and  F  R  O  S  I  N  A^ 
F  R  O  S  I  N  A. 


HIS  is  an  unlucky  accident. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 


Ah,  jny  dear  Frofina,  fate  has  irrevocably  de- 
creed my  ruin.  Now  the  affair  is  come  to  this 
length,  it  will  never  flop  here.  Lucilia  and  Vale- 
rio,  furprifed  at  the  novelty  of  this  myflery,  will, 
one  day,  fearch  farther  into  it  i  and  then,  adieu  to 
all  my  laboured  fchemes  :  for,  whether  Alberto  ha« 
a  part  in  this  ftratagem,  or  that  he  himfelf  is  de- 
.ceived  as  well  as  the  reft  of  the  world  ;  -fhould  it 
ever  happen  that  my  family  is  difcovered,  and  the 
wealth  he  has  wrongfully  acquired  go  to  another ; 
judge  whether  he  will  be  able  to  fupport  the  fight 
of  me :  no,  no  j  the  hopes  of  intereft  once  loft, 
he  will  then  withdraw  all  his  tendernefs,  and  aban- 
don me  to  my  abje6l  condition  ;  and  my  lover, 
tho'  now  he  may  have  forae  affedlion  for  me,  will 
foon  change  it  into  contempt  ;  and  never  confent 
to  marry  a  girl,  without  either  family  or  fortune. 

F  R  O  S  I  N  A. 
Your  reafoning  is  very  juft;  but  I  think  it  comes 
rather  too  late.  What  hindered  you  from  confider- 
ing  all  thefe  things  before  ?  It  required  no  great 
penetration  to  fee,  from  the  firft  moment,  you  had 
a  defign  upon  Valerio.  What  mull  be  the  necef- 
fary  confcquence,    the  thing  fpoke  itfelf  i  and 

you 
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you  know,  as  foon  as  I  was  made  acquainted  with 
it,  I  prophely'd  what  would  be  the  event. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
But  what  muft  I  do  ?    Sure  never  poor  creature 
was  fo  perplexed  as  I  am  !    Pr'ythee,  Frolina,  put 
yourfelf  in  my  place,  and  tell  me  how  you  would 

F  R  O  S  I  N  A. 
r  am  fenfible  of  your  diftrefs,  and  pity  you  from 
my  foul  ;  nay,  I  am  ready  to  do  any  thing  in  my 
power  to  extricate  you  out  of  k;   but  what  can  I  . 
do  ?    I  fee  no  means  of  turning  this  affair  to  your 
advantage. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
If  no  affiftance  can  be  had,  I  muft  die. 

F  R  O  S  I  N  A. 
Die  !    Come,  come,  'tis  time  enough  for  that. 
Death  is  a  remedy  always  at  hand  ;  and  we  ought 
to  ufe  it  only  when  all  other  means  fail. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
No,  Frofina ;  unlefs  your  falutary  advice  can 
lead  me  thro'  this  labyrinth  of  misfortunes,  I  muft 
refign  myfelf  wholly  to  defpair. 

F  R  O  S  I  N  A. 

E'gad  I  I  have  a  thought — Fll  go  and  fee  if  

But  hold,  1  perceive  Erailus  coming  this  way;  he 
may  interrupt  ,us.  We  will  talk  this  matter  over 
as  we  go  along.    Let  us  retire. 

[Exemt  Afcanio  and  Frofina. 

SCENE  11. 

Enter    E  R  A  S  T  U  S   and  HUGH. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Repulfed  again  ! 

HUGH. 
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HUGH. 

Repulfed,  do  you  call  it!  never  was  poor  devil  of 
a  melTenger  fo  treated.  I  had  no  fooner  told  her 
that  yoa  defired  a  moment's  converfation  with  her, 
than  drawing  herfelf  up,  and  giving  her  head  a  tofs 
over  her  fhoulder,  away  fellow  !  fays  fhe,  lvalue 
your  mafter  juft  as  much  as  I  do  you  ;  tell  him  he 
may  go  about  his  bufinefs ;  and  with  this  fine  an- 
fwer  Ihe  turned  her  back  upon  me  and  walked  off, 
Marinetta  too,  that  little  jilt,  with  a  caft-ofF  air  of 
her  miftrefs's,  bid  me  get  me  gone  for  a  tun-belly'd 
ikip,  and  flung  the  door  in  my  face  ;  fo  you  fee 
our  treatment  has  been  much  alike. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Ungrateful  woman  !  to  receive  thus  haughtily  the 
quick  return  of  an  heart  juflly  incenfed  !  What!  is 
the  fudden  tranrport  of  a  love,  that  with  fo  much 
reafon  thought  itfelf  abufed,  unworthy  of  excufe  ? 
Could  I  in  that  fatal  moment  remain  infenhble  to 
the  fuppofed  happinefs  of  a  rival,  and  the  infidelity 
of  one  whom  I  fo  tenderly  loved  ?  Would  not  any 
any  other  in  my  place  have  aded  juft  as  I  have 
jdone,  and  been  amazed  at  fuch  behavfour  ?  And 
have  I  not  made  amends  for  my  unjuft  fufpicions, 
the  moment  I  knew  them  to  be  fo  ?  I  did  not  in* 
fift  upon  her  fwearing  they  were  falfe  ;  and  even 
when  the  affair  as  yet  remained  unceitain,  my  fond 
heart  gave  up  all  its  refentment,  and  promifed  to 
confefs  its  fault,  and  obtain  her  pardon.    And  will 
not  a^l  thefe  proofs  fatisfy  her  of  the  ardour  of  my 
refpedtful  paifion  ?   Inftead  of  foothing  me  with 
kind  affurances,  and  arming  my  heart  againfl  the 
apprehenfions,  a  rivars  good  fortune  filled  it  with, 
the  faithlefs  woman  leaves  me  on  the  rack  of  jea- 
loufy,  and  denies  me  to  write,  fend,  or  fpeak  to  her. 
Oh!  Lucilial  Lucilia  !  your  love  mu  ft  have  been 
very  flight,  that  can  be  wholly  deflroyed  by  fo  tri- 
fling 
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fling  an  offence !  And  that  rigour  you  fo  readily 
give  way  to,  Ihews  me  the  true  ftate  of  your  foul ; 
and  the  value  I  ought  to  fet  upon  what  your 
chanceful  fondnefs  once  flattered  me  with.  It  is 
too  much  1  I'll  no  longer  be  the  Have  of  one  who 
has  fo  little  love  for  nse  :  and  fmce  you  fcem  fo 
indifferent  whether  you  keep  me  or  no.  Til  return 
coldnefs  for  coldnefs. 

HUGH. 

And  fo  will  I,  and  never  trouble  my  head  about 
women  asain.   I  renounce  the  whole  fex,  and  vvifti 
you  would  do  the  fame.    I  am  fureit  would  be  the 
better  for  you ;  for,  d'ye  fee,  mailer  of  mine, 
woman  is,  as  one  may  fay,  a  kind  of  animal  hard 
to  be  known,  and  prone  to  evil  j  and  as  an  animal 
is  always  an  animal,  and  never  will  be  other  than 
an  animal,  if  it  was  to  live  an  hundred  thoufand 
years  ;  fo,  without  coritradi<^lion,  a  woman  is  al- 
ways a  woman,  and  will  never  be  other  than  a  wo- 
man as  long  as  the  world  endures.    Wherefore,  as 
a  certain  Greek  author  very  truly  fays,  a  woman's 
head  may  be  compared  to  the  unliable  fand.  Fa 
pray  nov/  obferve  the  flrength  of  this  argument  ; 
the  head  being,  as  it  were,  chief  of  the  body,  and 
as  any  body  without  a   chief  is  worfe   than  a 
bealt,  uniefs  the  chief  agrees  with  the  body,  and  the 
whole  is  duly  regulated,  the  greatefl:  confulion  mull 
enfue.    The  brutal  part  will  afpire  to  rule  over  the 
rational  ;  and  one  pull  one  way,  and  t'other  ano- 
ther ;  one  calls  for  foft,  the  other  for  hard  ;  and 
every  thing  will  go  at  hap-hazard.  Now  this  Hiews 
that  a  woman's  head  is  like  a  weather-cock,  turn- 
ing about  with  every  wind ;  wherefore  friend  Ari- 
ftotle  aptly  compares  her  to  the  fea  j  hence  the  fay« 
ing,  that  noihing  is  fo  inconftant  as  the  fea.  Now 
by  comparifon,  for  comparifon  makes  us  more 
readily   comprehend    things  ;    and   we  learned 
men  love  a  comparifon  better  than  a  iimilitude. 

H  By 
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By  comparifon  I  fay,  with  your  good  leave  and 
liking,  as  the  fea,  when  a  florin  riles,  begins 
to  foam,  the  wind  bellows,  and  all  is  in  a  hel- 
lifh  confufion;  wave  daflies  againft  wave;  now 
the  (hip  is  mounted  up  into  the  garret,  and  then 
it  is  tumbled  down  into  the  cellar.;  and  all  this  in 
fpite  of  the  mariners  teeth  ;  fo  when  a  woman  gets 
her  whims  and  crotchets  into  her  head,  a  fudden 
tempeft  rifes,  which  will  break  out  by  certain 
fcolding,  and  then  -by  a  wind,  which  by  certain 
waves  in  a  certain  manner — like  a  heap  of  fand 

 when  In  fhort  a  woman  is  worfe  than  the 

jdevil — V  .'..i-,." 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
A  moft  pithy  argument,  indeed  ! 

HUGH. 

Well  !  be  that  as  it  may  ;  but  1  fee  them  both 
;Coming  this  way.    Now,  fir  !  fland.firm. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 

Fear  me  not, 

HUGH, 

I  am  afraid  her  eyes  will  bewitch  you  again. 

5     e     E     N     E  211. 

Ettter  LU  CILIA  anJ  MARINETTA. 

M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A. 
There  be  is  again  !  Do  not  give  him  an  incli, 
madam. 

L  U  C  J  L  I  A. 
Do  not  fufped  .me  of  fuch  a  weaknefs. 

M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A. 
He  comes  towards  us. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Think  not,  madam,  I  am  coming  to  talk  to  you 

again 
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«gain  of  my  paflion  ;  no,  I  have  given  it  to  the 
-Avinds ;  I  know  how  little  (hare  1  have  in  your 
heart.  Such  determined  refentment  for  only  the 
fhadow  of  an  offence,  difcovers  your  indifference 
but  too  plainly,  and  I  muft  tell  you  that  difdain^ 
above  all  things,  wounds  my  foul.  I  mull  confefs  to 
you  I  faw  beauties  in  you  that  no  one  pofTe/Ted 
butyourfelf;  and  thepleafure  I  took  in  your  chains. 
Would  have  made  me  prefer  them  to  fceptres.  So 
great  was  my  love,  th  at  I  lived  but  in  your  fmiles ;  and 
to  my  confufion  I  muH  own,  it  is  not  without  great  . 
pain  I  can  difengage  myfelf  from  your  pct^/er,  and 
I  feel  that  my  too  fond  heart  will  long  Tmart  with 
the  wound  this  feparation  gives  it.  But  no  matter, 
fince  you  have,  with  the  mofl  inveterate  hatred,  re- 
pulfed  a  heart  which  love  brought  back  to  yau  ; 
this  is  the  laft  trouble  you  fhall  ever  receive  from  the 
man  you  fo  much  defpife. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
You  might  have  difperifed  with  giving  me  this. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Yes,  madam,  you  fhall  be  fatisfied.  From  this 
moment  1  break  off  all  my  acquaintance  with  you» 
fince  you  will  have  it  fo  ;  and  may  perdition  ieize 
me  if  I  ever  wifh  to  fpeak  to  you  again. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
So  much  the  better  ;  you  oblige  me. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S- 
No,  no ;  don't  be  afraid  that  I'll  break  my 
word  ;  for  tho'  my  heart  may  be  weak  enough  to 
retain  your  faithlefs  image,  yet  you  fhall  never  fee 
me  return. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
If  yjou  do,  it  will  be  in  vain. 


ER  ASTUS. 
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E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
I'd  fooner  flieath  a  dagger  in  my  bread,  than 
be  mean  enough  to  fee  you  again  after  this  unwor- 
thy ufage^ 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 

With  all  my  heart ;  let's  talk  no  more  of  it. 
E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 

Agreed  ;  and  to  give  you  a  convincing  proof, 
ungrateful  woman,  that  for  ever  J  throw  off  your 
chain,  Til  keep  nothing  that  can  awake  any  re- 
membrr4  ce  of  you  in  my  heart.  See,  here's  your 
pidlure  :  what  wond'rous  beauties  does  it  prefent 
to  the  eye  ?  but  oh  !  a  thoufand  faults  are  con- 
cealed beneath  that  flattering  outfide.  There,  take 
back  the  deceiver. 

HUGH. 

Bravo  ! 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A.  ' 

Not  to  be  behind-hand  with  you,  fir; — take 
back  this  ring  you  obliged  me  to  accept  fome  time 
ago. 

M  A  R  I  K  E  T  T  A. 

Very  well, 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
This  bracelet,  I  think,  was  yours',  thu5 1  return  it. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 

And  I  thi-s  agate  feal. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S.  \l^aling  a  letter  out  of  bis  pocket  and  readirg.] 

You  fay,  Eradus,  you  love  me  with  the  mofl 
«  ardent  psilion  ;  if  I  do  not  feel  as  ftrong  a  flame 
for  Eraftus,  I  am  at  leait  pleas'd  that  Erailus 
loves  me  fo  well."  Here,  1  think,  you  aflure 
me  that  you  accept  my  love,  and  are  pleafed  with 
my  fervices.  Thus  I  treat  the  falfe  evidence  of  a 
pretended  fincerity.    [Tears  //.] 

LUCILIA. 
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L  U  C  I  L  I  A.     [Reads  a  letter.] 

*<  I  know  not  what  may  be  the  fate  of  the  nioft 
nncere  paiTion  that  ever  filled  the  brcaft  of  man, 
nor  how  long  I  am  doom'd  to  fuifer ;  but  this  1 
•*  know,  that  I  (hall  never  ceafe  to  love  the  adcr^ 
**  able  Lucilia  Here,  I  think,  )'0u  aflure  me  of 
your  pafTion,  The  writing  is  falfe  as  the  heart  that 
dictated  it ;  and  thus,  tnus  I  ufe  it.  [Tears 

HUGH.    [To  Eraftus.] 
Do  not  give  way,  fir. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Here  is  another  of  your*s,  it  ihall  fnare  the  fame' 
fete,  [Tears 

M  A  R  I N  E  T  T  A.    [To  Lucllia,  J 
Courage,  madam  !  Hand  to  it ! 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
I  fliould  be  fdrry  to  be  behind-hand  with  you,, 
Jir,  [Tears feveral  letters.] 

HUGH.    [To  Eraftus.] 
Do  not  let  her  have  the  laft  word. 

M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A.    [To  Lucllia  ] 
Do  not  give  him  an  inch. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
'Tis  well,  here  ends  every  thing  ;  and  may  hea- 
ven exterminate  me,  if  1  do  not  keep  my  word. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 

And  may  it  punilh  me,  if  ever  I  break  my  pro^ 
mife. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Farewell,  then. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 

Farewell. 

M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A.    [To  Lucilia.] 
Nobly  done,  madam  ! 

H   3  HUGli. 
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HUGH.  [r^^Eraftus.] 
Egad,  you  come  off  with  flying  colours. 

^f  A  R  I  N.  E  T  T  A.    [To  Lucilia.] 
Come,  madam,  lerus  avoid  their  fight. 

HUGH.    [To  Eraftu-s.j 
You  had  befl:  retire  af:er  this  courageous  efFort* 

M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A.    [To  Lucilia..], 
What  do  we  wait  for,,  madam  ? 

H  UGH.    [r*?  Eraftus.], 
There  is  nothing  more  to  be  done. 

E  R  A  S.  T  U  S, 
Ah  !  Lucilia^  Lucilia,  a  heart  like  mine  will  be 
mi  (Ted. 

LUCILIA. 

The  lofs  will  be  eafily  repaid  by  another. 
E  Pv  A  S  T  u  S. 

No,  no  ;  fearch  all  the  world  over,  you  will  ne- 
ver find  one  fo  fond,  fo  true  ; — you  will  not,  Luci* 
lia  — I  do  not  fay  this  to  move  you  to  pity  or  for- 
low.  I  fhould  be  in  the  wrong  to  have  any  fuch 
defire,  after  what  has  palled.  The  moft  refpedful 
pafTion  could  not  pleafe  you — you  wanted  to  break 
with  me — and  fo  I  mull  think  no  more  of  you. — 
But  no  one  after  me,  whatever  they  may  pretend, 
will  feel  half  that  paffion  for  you  which  I  have 
done. 

LUCILIA. 

Thofe  who  truly  love,  Eraftus,  treat  a  miftrefs  in 
another  manner  ;  and  do  not  forjii  arafii  judgment 
of  her  honowr. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Thofe  who  love,  Lucilia,  are  apt  to  be  jealous  on 
the  flighted  caufe  of  fufpicion  : — but  never  can  wifh 
to  deiiroy  the  perfon  they  love,  as  you  do  me,  un-- 
grateful  as  you  are.  fair  I 

LUCILIA.. 
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L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
Thejealoufy  that  Tprings  from  love  is  more  re- 
fpedfal. — Your  pafliori,    Eraftus,   was  never  fjn- 
cere  ;  and  perhaps  it  would  have  been  happier  for 

me  But  no  more  of  this  idle  talk,  1  11  conceal 

m}5  thoughts. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 

Wh^'  fo  ? 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
Becaufe  as  we  are  to  break,  they  would  be  now 
unfeafonable. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
And  do  we  break  theii  ? 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
Undoubtedly  ;  have  we  not  done  it  already  ^ 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
And  can  you  do  this  calmly  ? 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A.^ 
As  calmly  as  yourfelf. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 

As  me? 

L  u  C  I  L  I  A. 

Yes,  as  you.  Jt  is  weaknefs  to  fliew  a  perfon 
we  are  hurt  by  lofing  them. 

E  R  A  S  T  u  S. 
But,  cruel  woman,  'tis  you  that  v;ould  have  it  foi 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A, 
I  ?  not  at  all ;  'twas  you. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  5. 

Me  !  I  did  it  becaufe  I  thought  it  would  pleafe 
you. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 

Pardon  me,  fir  5  it  was  to  pleafe  yourfelf. 

ERASTUS-. 
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ERA    S  T  U  S. 
But  what  if  my  heart  (hould  wifli  to  refume  its 
former  chain,  infulted  as  it  has  been     if  it  lliould 
fue  to  you  for  pardon  ? 

L  U  C  I  L  I.  A. 
No^  no,  do  no  fuch  thing      I  fear  my  weak- 
Befs  is  fo  great,  that  I  ihould  too  quickly  grant  it.. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Ah  !  adorable  Lucilia  !  you  cannot  grant,  nor  can 
I  afk  it  coo  foon.    Oh  !  confent  to  love  me  ftill  ;  fo 
pure  a  flame  as  mine  ought  to  remain  immortal  for 
your  own  fake. — Do  you  pardon  me  ? 

LUCILIA. 
Lead  me  home.        [E^ceu/j/  Eraftus  a/2ii  Lucilia, 

SCENE  IV. 

M  A  R  I  N  £  T  T  A. 

Oh  !  cowardly  woman  ! 

HUGH; 
Ohf  hen-hearted  man  ! 

MARINETTA. 
I  bladi  with  indignation. 

HUGH. 

And  I  fwell  with  rage;  — do  not  imagine  that 
ni  yield  in  fuch  a  tam.e  manner. 

M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A. 
Nor  you,  that  I  will  be  fo  readily  pacify 'd. 

HUGH. 

Come  on,  then,  you  fhall  foon  fee  what  my  an- 
ger is  capable  of  doing. 

M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A. 
I  am  not  the  perfon  you  take  me  for  ;  you  have 
not  my  filly  mifirefs  to  deal  with.    There  is  a  fine 

phiz. 
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phiz  indeed  to  be  in  love  with  !  It  is  very  likely  ' 

that  a  young  girl  like  me  

HUGH. 

Aye,  are  yoa  thereabouts  ?  There  then,  take 
your  old-fafhioned  halfpenny  ribband,  it  (han't  have 
the  honour  of  being  round  my  niick, 

MARINETTA. 
And  to  (hew  you  how  I  defpife  every  thing  that  • 
comes  from  you  ;  here,  take  back  your  half  hun- 
dred of  ruiiy  needles  that  you  gave  me  yefterday  . 
with  fuch  a  bouncing, 

HUGH. 

And  here's  your  two-penny  knife,  a  curious  pre- 
fent  you  made  me  the  other  day. 

M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A. 
And  take  thefe  fciflars  that  you  gave  me  with  a 
brafs  chain,  that  you  fwore  was  pinchbeck.  As 
for  your  letters,  1  have  none  of  them  about  me  ; 
but  as  foon  as  I  get  home,  Til  make  a  bonfire  of 
them. 

HUG  H. 

And  I  fhali  make  another  ufe  of  thofe  1  had" 
from  you. 

MARINETTA. 
I  defire  you  will  not  come  canting  and  whining 
to  me  again  to  forgive  you, 

HUGH, 

Your  ladyfhip  need  not  be  in  any  fear  of  that 
and  to  fmiih  all  at  once,  let  us  break  this  draw  be- 
tween us,  that  concludes  every  thing  amongft  per- 
fons  of  honour;  fo  no  more  of  your  oglings,  I  be- 
feech  you,  for  they'll  be  all  thrown  away  upon  me^ 
I  am  refolved  to  be  bloodily  angry. 


H  J 
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MARINETTA. 
Nor  any  of  your  leering  and  fqueezing ;  I  am; 
too  much  provoked.  . 

HUGH. 

Break  this  flraw,  I  tell  you  ;  this  is  the  only  way 
tc — What  do  you  laugh  at,  you  devil  ? 

MARINETTA', 
Why,  you  make  me  laugh, 

HUG  H; 

Devil  take  your  laughing,  it  has  taken  off  the 
edge  of  my  anger.  What  do  you  fay,  ihall  wc  fall 
€HJt  or  no  ? 

MAR  I  N  E  T  T  A.. 
As  you  will.- 

HUGH. 
Nay,  'tis  as  you  will. 

M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  A» 
Nay,  do  as  youJike. 

HUG  H.. 

Can  you  confent  for  me  never  to  love  you  more  ?; 

MAR  I  N  E  T  T  A. 
Humph  !  Do  your  pleafdre. 

H  U  G  H. 

I  am  agreeable  to  any  thing. — Speak,  Marl* 
aetta. 

M  A  R-I  N  E  T  T  A, 
1*11  not  fpeak. 

HUGH. 

Nor  I. 

M  A  R  I  N  E  T  T  Ai 

Norl. 

HUGH. 

Come,  let  us  give  ov€r  this  grimace— -Shake 
kands,  I  forgivje  thee. 

MAR  I* 
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MARINETTA. 
And  I  forgive  you. 

HUGH. 

Zounds!  How  I  am  bewitched  to  thoft  charms. 

MARINETTA. 

What  a  fool  is  Marinetta,  when  her  dear  fat- 
Hugh  is  by, 

HUG  H. 

Nay,,  for  that- matter,  we're^  both  fools  alike. 


E  N  B  of  the  F  0  u  R  T  H  Ac^K' 


ACT: 
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A  C  T    V.       S  C  E  N  E  I. 
MA  SCAR  ILL.    [So/us. J 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 

WH  EN  it  is  dark  111  go  to  Lucilia's  cham^ 
ber,  quoth  my  mafter  ;  fo  go  and  get  ready 
the  dark  lanthorn  and  a  pair  of  piftols :  when  he 
had  faid  this,  it  founded  in  my  ears  as  if  he  had 
bid  me  get  a  halter  and  hang  myfelf.  Mailer  of 
mine,  my  amazement  at  that  time  would  not  give: 
me  leave  to  anfwer  you;  but  now  come  on,  I'll: 
nn{wQr,  and  confound  you  into  the  bargain;  fo 
make  ready  for  your  defence,  and  let  us  argue  the 
cafe  cooly.  You  have  a  mind  to  vifit  Lucilia  to* 
night?  I  have  fo.  Welli  and  what  do  you  propofe 
to  do  when  you  come  there  ?  All  that  a  lover  fhould 
do  to  procure  himfelf  fatisfadion.  May  be  fo 
but  'tis  acting  like  a  madman,  to  venture  your  car- 
cafs  and  mine  when  there's  no  occafion  for  it.  But  . 
do  you  know  what  is  my  motive  ?  Lucilia's  late 
behaviour,  you  knew  flie  is  angry.  So  much  the 
worfe  for  her.  But  my  love  prompts  me  to  endea- 
vour- to  appeafe  her.  Love's  a  fool,  and  don't 
know  what  he  fays.  Pray  will  this  fame  love  de- 
fend us  from  a  rival,  or  a  father,  or  a  brother  } 
Why,  do  you  think  aiiy  of  them  intend  to  hurt  us  ?^ 
Yes,  marry  do  I ;  efpecially  that  damn'd  rival. 
But,  Mafcarill,  you  know  we  fhall  go  well  armed,, 
and  if  any  one  interrupts  us,  why,  we  mull  try  it 
out  with  them,  that's  all.  Aye,  but  hold  there  if 
you  pleafe;  I  try  it  out  with  them  I  Lord  help 
you  !  Am  I  an  Orlando  or  an  Hedor  ?  You  know 

little. 
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little  of  your  fervant  Mafcarill,  I  find  ;  when  I 
confider  that  two  inches  of  cold  iron  in  this  tender 
body  of  mine  will  fend  me  to  my  grave,  1  cannot 
for  the  life  of  me  have  any  relifh  to  thefe  trials. 
W(;ll,  then,  you  fhall  have  a  coat  of  armour. 
Worfe  and  worfe  flill ;  it  will  fo  incumber  me,  that 
I  fhall  not  be  able  to  run  ;  and  befides,  there's  no 
armour  proof  againft  thefe  devililh  lharp  pointed 
weapons.  Why  you'll  be  ponied  for  a  coward,  Maf- 
carill. With  all  my  heart,  provided  I  fleep  in  a 
whole  fkin.  At  table  you  may  fet  me  down  as  good 
as  four  men ;  but,  pray  now,  when  broken  pates 
are  to  be  fcrambled  for,  reckon  me  for  no  body.  In 
(hort,  if  you  are  in  love  with  the  other  world,  I 
am  not ;  this  one  will  do  very  well  for  me  :  -I  am 
not  fo  greedy  of  death  and  wounds ;  and  if  you 
have  a  mind  to  play  the  fool,  it  fhall  be  by  yourfelf' 
for  me. 

SCENE  II.. 

Enter  V  ALERIO., 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

Never  was  day  fo  tedious  as  this.  Sure  the  fun 
has  forgot  himfelf !  he  has  fuch  a  courfe  to  run  be- 
fore he  reaches  his  bed,  that  I  believe  he'll  never, 
have  finifhed  it ;  his  flownefs  diftrads  me. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
And  all  this  violent  impatience  is  only  to  go  pok- 
ing in  the  dark,  and  feeling  for  fome  troublefome 
affair  or  another.  You  fee  Luciliais  obllinatc  in  de- 
nying you. 

V  A  L  E  R  I'O. 

Truce  with  thefe  idle  remonftrances.  Tho'  I 
were  fare  to  meet  an  hundred  deaths  in  ambufh, 
the  pam  I  feel  from  her  difpleafure  is  fuch,  that  I 

will 
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will  either  appeafe  it,  or  meet  my  ruin,  I  am  deter- 
mined, and  that  is  fufficient. 

MASCARILL. 
I  approve  your  defign  ;  but  the  devil  of  it  is,  we 
muft  get  in  privately. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

What  then  ? 

MASCARILL. 
And  I  am  afraid  I  lhall  only  be  in  the  way; 

V  A  L  E  R  I  Orf 
What  does  the  fellow  mean  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Why,  I  am  troubled  with  a  violent  cough,  and' 
Tm  afraid  the  noife  will  difcovrer  you.  [poug^s 
frequently  ]  See  how  violent  it>is. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  0» 

Oh  !  'twill  go  off  if  you  take  a  little  liquorifK. 
MAS  c:a  R  I  l  l. 

Gh!  no,  no  ;  I  fhould  be  delighted  to  go  with  > 
you,  but  I  fhould  never  forgive  myfelf  if  I  fhould 
be  the  caufe  of  any  miihap  to  fo  good  a  mailer, 

S     G     E     N     E  III. 

Enter    R  A  P  I  E  R . 

RAPIER. 
Sir,  out  of  the  regard  I  have  for  you,  1  am  come 
to  inform  you  that  Eraftus  is  violently  incenfed' 
againft  you  ;  and  that  Alberta  defigns  to  break  mr. 
Mafcariirs  bones,  upon  account  of  fome  lies  being 
told  of  his  daughter. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L^ 
What  the  devil  am  I  lugged  into  this  bu/incft' 
for  ?  What  have  I  done  that  my  poor  bones  muft 

be 
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Be  broken  ?  Am  I  the  guardian  of  all  the  youngs 
girls  maidenheads  in  town,  and  to  be  threatened  like 
a  dog?  Had  I  any  hand  in  the  temptation  ?  Can  I 
help  it  if  the  devil  prompts  men  to  ■ 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

Oh  1  they  are  not  fo  terrible  as  they  would  make 
themfelves  ;  and  notwithflanding  the  warmth  of 
his  paflion,.  Erailus  will  not  have  fo  eafy  a  bargain 
of  us, 

RAPIER. 
Sir,  if  you  have  any  occafion  for  my  arm,  it  is  . 

at  your  fervice  ;  you  know  me  to  be  metal  

fiaunch  

V  A  L  E  R  I  Oi 

Mr.  Rapier,  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your  offer. 

RAPIER. 

I  have  two  friends  likewife,  whom  I  can  an* 
fv/er  for;  and  on  whofe  honour  and  courage  7013 i 
may  fafely  rely, 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Lord,  fir  !  accept  his  offer. 

VALE  R  I  Oi 
It  is  too  much,  fir. 

R  A:  P  I  E  r;. 
Little  Giles  would  have  been  of  the  party  with 
all  his  foul ;  but  an  unhappy  accident  has  deprived 
us  of  this  brave  fellow's  alliftance.  Oh  !  there's  a 
clever  man  loft !  You  know,  I  fuppofe  the  trick  the 
damn'd  juftices  play'd  him  ;  but  he  dy'd  blood  ; — 
and  when  he  was  tuck'd  up,  he  made  his  exit 
without  faying  a  word; 

VALERIC' 
Mr;  Rapier,  it  is  certainly  a  great  lofs ; — but  as 
to  the  affiftance  you  mention,  I  muft  beg  leave  to 
decline  accepting  it, 

&AP2SR» 
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R  A  P  I  E  R. 
As  you  pleafe  for  that,  fir  ;  but  take  it  from  me, 
that  you  are  fought  after,  and  will  have  fome 
fcurvy  trick  play'd  you. 

VALERIC. 
And  to  fliew  you  how  much  I  dread  my  rival,  I 
myfelf  will  feek  him,  and  offer  him  the  fatisfadion 
be  defires.    Pll  go  this  inflant  and  £nd  him  out  if 
he  is  to  be  met  with.  [Exit  Rapier. 

SCENE  IV. 

MASCARILL. 
Are  you  mad,  fir ;  to  tempt  God  in  this  man- 
3ier  ?  Was  there  ever  fuch  prefumption  ?  Blefs  us  V 
don't  you  hear  how  we  are  both  threatened  ?  And 
hoW"  ■ 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 
What  are  you  looking  at  ?' 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
I  think  I  fmell  a  cudgel  coming  this  way  ; — if 
you'll  take  a  fooFs  advice  for  once,  do  not  let  us  be 
fo  obftinate  to  flay  abroad,  but  go  and  fhut  our- 
felves  up, 

VALE  R  I  O. 
Shut  ourfelves  up,  rafcal  !  How  dare  you  make 
fo  infamous  a  propofal  to  me  ?  No  more  words,  but 
make  ready  to  accompany  me. 

MASCARILL. 
Why,  fir !  dear  fir  I  life  is  fweet  ;  a  body  dies 
but  once  j  and  that  is  for  fuch  a  plaguy  while. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  a 
Hen-hearted  fcoundrel !  I'll  beat  you  to  a  mum- 
my if  you  make  me  wait  an  inflant  for  you.  But 
here  comes  Afcanio,  let  us  leave  this  place ;  we 
mufl  wait  to  fee  what  meafures  he  will  take  of  him- 

fdf^ 
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felf.    In  the  mean  time  let  us  in,  and  arm  our- 
felves. 

MASCARILL. 
It  is  an  employment  I  have  no  great  itch  for  ;  a 
curfe  upon  love,  and  thofe  damn'd  wenches  that 
inuR  be  tailing  of  forbidden  fruit,  and  then  play 
the  prude.  [Exeunt  Valeric  «W  Mafcarill. 

SCENE  V. 

E^ter  ASCANIO  W  FROSINA.] 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
Can  this  be  true,  Frofina  ?  or  do  I  dream  ?  For 
heaven's  fake  relate  the  whole  affair  to  me  in  every 
particular. 

F  It  O  S  I  N  A. 
Tou  will  know  all  in  time,  if  you  will  have  a? 
little  patience.    Thefe  fort  of  incidents  are  but  too 
often  repeated.    Let  it  fuftice  for  the  prefent  to. 
know,  that  after  this  will,  which  was  on  condition 
of  a  fon  being  born,  Alberto's  wife  was  delivered 
of  you  ;  upon  which,  in  confequence  of  a  fcheme 
fhe  had  long  before  laid,  (he  privately  changed  you 
for  the  fon  of  Agnes,  the  nofegay  woman,  who 
gave  you  to  my  mother  to  nurfe.    Death  having 
deprived  her  of  this  infant  in  lefs  than  a  year,  Al- 
berto being  abfent,  the  fear  of  her  hulband,  and 
her  own  parental  fondnefs,  gave  birth  to  a  new 
Urata^em    She  took  bdck  her  true  dauo[ht:;r,  and- 
you  was  changed  for  him,  vAio  before  fupplied 
your  place ;  and  the  dtath  of  that  pretended  fon 
was  concealed  from  Alberto,  under  the  pretence  4 
that  it  was  his  daughter  who  dy'd.    This  is  the 
whole  myftery   of  your  condition,   which  your 
fuppofed    mother  has  hitherto  kept  a  piofotind. 
fccrct.    She  gives  certain  reafcns  for  acting  in  this- 

manner  i 
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manner  ;  and  may  have  others,  perhaps,  in  which 
your  intereft  does  not  appear  to  be  the  only  one  (he 
confulted.  In  fhort,  this  vifir,  from  which  I  ex- 
pelled fo  little  fuccefs,  has  proved  more  ferviceable 
to  your  love  than  could  have  been  imagined.  1  his 
Agnes  has  given  up  all  title  to  you  ;  and  the  bufi- 
refs  of  your  marriage  made  it  neceffary  to  reveal^ 
the  fecret ;  we  have  both  of,  us  informed  your  fa- 
ther of  it ;  and  a  letter  of  his  wife's  has  confirmed 
all.  Pufhing  our  point  a  little  farther,  and  good 
fortune  feconding  our  dexterity,  has  to  well  recon- 
ciled the  interefts  of  Alberto  and  Polydor;  and  we 
revealed  the  fecret  to  this  latter  by  fuch  gentle  de- 
grees, in  order  to  make  things  have  a  better  af- 
ped ;  and  in  a  word,  fo  difpofcd  his  mind  to  an 
accommodation,  that  he  Ihews  as  much  inclination 
to  confirm  the  knot  that  is  to  make  you  happy,  as 
your  father  himfelf. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 

Ah !  Frofina,  what  inexprelTible  happinefs  do 
you  fet  before  my  eyes  !' 

F  R  O  S  I  N  A. 
Further,  the  good  man  having  a  mind  to  divert- 
himfelf  a  little,  has  forbade  us  to  mention  any 
thing  of  this  affair  as  yet  to  his  fbn. 

SCENE  VI. 

E^ifer  POLYDOR. 

POLYDOR. 
Daughter,  fmce  I  muft  now  call  you  fo,  come  to 
my  arms  ?  I  am  informed  of  the  iecret  concealed 
under  this  difguife.  You  have  fhewn  fo  much 
refolution,  wit,  and  good-nature  in  this  ftratagam, 
that  I  heartily  forgive  you,  and  think  my  fon  will 
dteem  himfelf  happy  in   fuch  a  wife,  when  he 

comes 


The  AMOROUS  QJJ  A  R  R  E  L  iSj 


conies  to  know  it  is  you.  You  are  worthy  the  arms 
of  a  monarch  ;  but  here  he  comes;  let  us  turn 
this  event  to  our  amufement  and  diverfion.  Go  and 
bring  all  the  parties  hither  immediately. 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
The  firft  compliment  I  (hall  make  you,  fir,  fhall 
be  my  obedience.       [Exeunt  Afcanio  and  Folydor^ 

s  c  E  N  E  vn. 

Inter  VALERIO  a?id  POLYDOR. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L.  [To  V  A  L  E  R  I  O,  crtering.] 

Misfortunes  are  often  revealed  to  us  by  heaven,-! 
dreamt  laft  night  of  unftrung  pearls  and  broken  eggs. 
lafTure  you,  fir,  this  dream  has  frightened  me  prodi- 
gioufly. 

VALERIO. 
Execrable  coward  ! 

POLYDOR. 
Valerio,  an  encounter   awaits  you,  in  whlcE^ 
it  will  be   neceflary  to    fummon  all  your  cou- 
rage I  affure  you,  your  adverfary  is  a  very  power* 
fal  one. 

MASCARILL. 
And  yet,  fir,  nobody  will  interpofe  to  hinder  two 
gentlemen  from  cutting  each  others  throats.  For 
my  part,  I  would  do  it  with  all  my  foul,  therefore, 
if  any  accident  fliould  befal  your  fon,  pray,  fir, 
do  not  lay  it  to  my  charge. 

POLYDOR. 
No,  no  I  in  this  cafe,  I  myfelf  (hall  perfuade 
him  to  do  what  he  ought. 

MASCARILL.  [y^Jide.] 
What  an  unnatural  old  devil  I 

VALERIO. 
This  fcatiment,  fir,  io  worthy  of  a  man  of  honour,. 

and. 
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and  I  revere  you  for  it ;  you  have  undoubted  reafon 
to  be  offended  with  me,  and  I  was  to  blame  to  do 
what  I  have,  without  the  confervt  of  a  father.  But, 
however  angry  you  may  be  with  me,  nature  will- 
always  be  moil  prevalent,  and  you  judge  of  me  ac- 
cording to  the  dictates  of  honour,  in  believing  that 
I  am  not  to  be  terrify'd  at  Eraflus's  threats. 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 

I  muft  confefs  I  was  alarmed  at  them  myfelf, 
at  firft  ;  but  the  face  of  things  have  {inc€  been  greatly 
changed,  and  you  mufi:  prepare  to  meet  a  formida- 
ble enemy ;  for  all  means  of  avoiding  the  eneoutiter 
are  vain. 

MASCARILL. 

What  cannot  this  affair  be  made  up  by  any  means  ? 

V  L  E  R  I  a 

Avoid  it,  fir !  Heavens  forbid  I  (hould  entertain- 
fuch  a  thought.  But  pray,  who  is  this  very  for- 
midable enemy  ? 

E  O  L  y  D  O  R.. 

Afcanio, 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

Afcanio  ? 

P  G  L  Y  D  O  R. 
Yes  J  and  lexpedl  him  here  every  minute, 

VALERIC. 
Is  it  him  who  has  fo  often  made  vows  of  ferving 
me  ? 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  Rr 
Yes,  'tis  he  who  intends  to  call  you  to  an  account, 
and  is  determined  to  decide  the  quarrel  by  fingle 
combat,  to  which  he  challenges  you. 

MASCARILL.  [JJ^e,} 

He's  a  brave  fellow,  my  life  for  him  ;  and  knows 
that  noble  minds  never  dtfirc  to  bring  other  people 

into 
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Snto  unnecefTary  danger.    Thank  heaven  I  am  clear 
of  this  bufinefs. 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 
In  fhort,  he  accufes  you  of  being  an  impollor, 
and  his  refentment  feemed  to  carry  an  air  of  reafon 
with  it,  fo  that  Alberto  and  I  have  agreed,  thatyoa 
fhould  give  him  fatisfaclion  for  this  affront,  and 
that  it  Ihould  be  publicly,  and  without  any  delay, 
as  fuch  cafes  require. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

How,  fir !  and  does  Lucilia  obllinately  conti- 
nue   

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 

Lucilia  joins  in  accufing  you,  and,  as  a  convin* 
cing  proof  of  the  falfity  of  what  you  have  afTerted 
concerning  her,  is  refolved  to  give  her  hand  to 
Eraftus  before  your  face. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

Amazement!  This  impudence  is  provoking  in- 
deed :  fure  fhe  has  loft  all  fenfe  of  faith,  confcience, 
and  honour, 

S     C     E     N     E  VIII. 

En/er  ALBERTO,  LUCILIA,  W  ERASTUS.. 

ALBERTO. 
Well,  where  are  the  combatants  ?   Our's  is  com- 
ing. Have  you  prepared  your's  for  the  encounter? 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

Yes,  fir,  I  am  ready,  fince  you  will  force  me  to 
it ;  and  if  I  ever  hefitated,  it  v/as  through  a  fenti- 
ment  of  refped,  and  no  dread  of  the  valour  of  his 
arm  who  is  to  oppofe  me.  But  nov/ 1  have  blown 
that  rtfpe(5l  away,  and  my  mind  is  prepared  for  the 
worft  event.  The  unexampled  perfidioufnefs  v/ith 
which  my  love  has  been  treated,  mull  and  Pn.ill  be 

,  -  revenged. 


r90   The  A  M  O  R  O  U  S  QJJ  A  R  R  E 

revenged.  Not  that  I  defign  to  pretend  to  you  again, 
madam;  no,  my  former  love  is  now  fwallowed  up  in 
wrath,  and  when  i  have  made  your  fhame  public, 
your  guilty  marriage  will  not  in  the  leaft  difturb  me. 
Your  behaviour,  Lucilia,  is  fo  fcandalous,  that  I 
can  fcarce  believe  it,  the'  I  am  an  eye-witnefs  to  it. 
This  is  fhewing  yourfelf  Aich  a  foe  to  modefty, 
that  you  ought  to  die  for  fhame. 

LUCILIA. 
Thefe  reproaches  might  afFe<^  me,  if  I  had  not 
one  to  revenge  my  caufe.    Here  comes  Afcanio, 
who  will  foon  make  you  change  your  note. 

SCENE     the  Laft. 

Inter  ASCAINO,  FROSINA,  MARINETTA, 

W  HUGH. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

By  heavens  he  fhall  not,  tho'  he  had  twenty  arms 
joined  to  his  own.  I  am  forry  he  defends  a  guilty 
fjfter  ;  but  fmce  he  has  taken  this  ill-grounded  quar- 
rel to  me,  I  am  ready  to  anfwer  him,  and  you  too, 
my  brav£  fir  [To  Erallus.] 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 

I  was  to  have  had  a  part  in  this ;  but  fince  Afca- 
nio has  taken  it  upon  himfelf,  I  leave  it  wholly  to 
him. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

This  13  prudently  done.    Precaution  is  always 

feafonable ;  but  

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
Oh,  he*li  give  us  all  fatisfaftion  upon  you, 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

He? 

P  O  L  y  D  O  R. 
Do  not  deceive  yourfelf,  Valerio.    You  cannot 
tell  what  a  flrange  youth  this  Afcanio  is. 

ASCANIO. 
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A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
But  he  (hall  quickly  know  it. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  0« 
Let  him  come  on. 

MARINETTA. 

What,  before  every  body. 

HUGH. 
That  would  not  be  quite  fo  modeft. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

Am  I  your  jeft  ?  111  break  the  head  of  him  that 
dares  to  laugh.    Let  us  have  an  end  to  this. 

A  S  C  A  N  J  O. 

No,  no,  lam  notfo  terrible  as  I  am  reprefented. 
I  (hall  rather  fliew  my  weaknefs  in  this  affair  than 
any  thing  elfe.  Heaven,  who  difpofes  of  us  all, 
did  not  form  my  heart  to  oppofe  you,  but  referved 
.it  as  an  eafy  viftory.  It  depends  on  you  to  finifh 
the  fate  of  Lucilia's  brother.  Afcanio,  far  from 
boafting  the  ftrength  of  his  arm,  would  willingly 
receive  death  from  your  hands.  Yes,  Valerio,  he 
is  ready  to  part  with  his  exiftence,  if  it  would  con- 
tribute to  your  fatisfadlion,  by  giving  you,  in  the 
prefence  of  this  company,  a  wife  who  jullly  belongs 
to  you. 

VALERIO. 
No,  after  fuch  perfidioufnefs  and  impudence,  tho^ 
all  the  world  fhould  ■ 

A  S  C  A  N  I  O. 
Permit  me  to  affure  you,  Valerio,  thatfhe  who  is 
engaged  to  you  is  guilty  of  no  crime  againfl:  you. 
Her  lore  is  ftill  :pure,  and  her  fidelity  unfhaken  ; 
and  of  this  J  take  your  own  father  to  witnefs. 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 
Yes,  fon,  fince  we  have  now  fufficiently  ridiculed 
your  fury,  it  is  time  to  undeceive  you.    She,  to 

whom 
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whom  you're  bound  by  oath,  is  concealed  under 
that  habit.  That  is  fhe,  the  very  flie,  whofe  fubtle 
wit  obtained  your  hand  in  the  night,  under  Luciiia's 
name;  and  who,  by  this  ftratagem,  unfufpeded  by 
any  one,  has  occafioned  fo  much  diffention  amongft 
us.  But  fince  Afcanio  now  gives  place  to  Doro- 
thea, we  muft  difabufe  your  love,  and  ftrengthea 
one  knot  by  another  more  facred.  , 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
This  is  the  fingle  combat  by  which  you  are  to 
repair  your  offence,  and  againft  which  there  are  no 
laws,  as  there  are  againft  duelling, 

P  O  L  Y  D  O  R. 

You  feem  amazed  at  this  event ;  but  all  hefita- 
tion  is  now  too  late. 

V  A  L  E  R  I  O. 

Believe  me,  fir,  I  do  not  intend  any.  If  this  ac- 
cident furprifes  me,  it  is  a  furprize  of  pleafure ;  and 
I  am  at  once  feized  with  love,  wonder,  and  delight. 
Is  it  polTible  that  thofe  eyes  ■ 

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 
This  habit,  my  dear  Valerio,  is  not  a  proper  one 
to  receive  your  compliments.    She  fhall  retire,  and 
change  it,  and,  in  the  mean  time,  we  will  inform 
you  of  every  particular  of  this  lurprifing  event. 

VALERIO.  [ToLucilia.] 
To  you,^  madam,  I  have  many  excufes  to  make; 

but  the  miflake  I  lay  u-nder  

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
Enough,  fir,  all  is  now  bury'd  in  obliyion  

A  N  S  E  L  M  O. 

Come,  come,  truce  with  compliments  till  we  are 
at  home,  and  then  as  many  as  you  pleafe. 

E  R  A  S  T  U  S. 
But  hold,  tho'  we  are  all  fatisfy'd,  there  is  fome- 

thing 
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tiling  yet  left  undone.  To  whom  muft  Marinetta 
belong?  To  Mafcarill  ?  or  Hugh  ?  This  aff^iir,  I 
fancy,  will  require  fome  bloodlhed  before  it  can  be 
determined. 

MASCARILL. 
No,  no,  I  thank  you,  my  blood  will  do  better 
in  my  body.  Let  him  have  her  in  God's  name,  I 
fhall  be  never  the  worfe.  I  know  Marinetta's  hu- 
mour too  well  to  think  marriage  will  be  any  bar  to 
courtftiip. 

MARINETTA. 

And  have  you  really  the  vanity  to  imagine  I  fliall 
think  of  making  a  gallant  of  you  ?  No,  no,  friend 
Mafcarill,  any  thmg  will  do  for  a  hufband ;  but  a 
lover  mufl  be  a  pretty  fellow. 

HUGH.' 

Heark'e,  Marinetta,  when  we  two  are  niade  one, 
I  bar  fparks. 

MASCARILL. 

Why,  what  the  devil,  brother  Hugh,  do  you 
think  to  marry  for  you rfelf  only  ? 

HUGH.  / 

ril  have  a  virtuous  wife,  or  I  lhall  kick  up  a  fine 
dufl:.  . 

MASCARILL. 
Pfha,  pfha  !  you'll  be  as  tame  as  the  rell  of  the 
marry'd  tribe.    Furious  lovers  generally  degenerate 
into  peaceable  hufbands. 

MARINETTA. 

Doubt  not  my  fidelity,  dear  fpoufe.  I  hate  flat- 
tery, ril  let  you  know  all  the  gallants  I  fhall  have. 

MASCARILL. 

Mighty  fine  indeed !  a  hufoand  made  a  confident! 

I  MARINETTA. 
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MARINETTA. 

Peace  faucebox  I 

ALBERTO. 
For  the  third  time  I  fay,  let  us  go  in,  that  we 
jinay  enjoy  our  converfation  more  freely. 

^  [Exeunt  omnes. 


The  End  of  the  AMOROUS  QUARREL. 


THE 


CONCEITED  LADIES. 


I  2 


I 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJE. 


GORGIBUS,   a  wealthy  citizen. 

La  GRANGE,   1  .  .     ,    ,  j  i  i- 

-r^  ^n^Toxr  t  1  "itors  to  theconceited  ladies. 
Du  C  R  O  1  o  Y,  J 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L,  i  ° marquis  of  Mafcarill, 

I     footman  to  La  Grange. 

TODELET  vifcojnt  Jodelet, 

J  '  footman  to  Du  Croify. 

ALMANZOR,  lacquey  to  the  conceited  ladies. 
Two  Chairmen. 
Violins. 


MAGDALEN,  dangh.;^-J 

ter  to  Gorgibus.  |  ,  j  i  !• 

^  .     TT  ^  o     .  r^the  conceited  ladies. 

CATHOS,  niece  to  f 

Gorgibus.  J 

LUCILIA,  7  ,  ^    .  , ,     .  , 

^  ^  ^  ^  *  >,  X.     .  t  two  neighbouring:  ladies. 

CELEMENA.  |  ^  3 

M  A  R  O  T  T  A,  maid  to  the  conceited  ladies. 


SCENE,  Gorgibus's  ^ou/e  in  Paris. 


THE 

I 
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SCENE  I. 
Enter  La  G  R  A  N  G  Du  C  R  O  I  S  Y. 

Du   C  R  O  I  S  Y, 

MR.  La  Grange, 
La  GRANGE, 

Well  ? 

Da    C  R  O  I  S  Y. 
Look  at  me  a  little  without  laughing. 

La  GRANGE. 
Well,  I  do  look  at  you. 

Du    C  R  O  I  S  Y. 

What  think  you  of  our  vifit  ?  Are  you  well 
fatisfy'd  with  it  ? 

La    G  R  A  N  G  E. 
In  my  opinion,  we  have,  neither  of  us,  great 
caufe  to  be  pleafed  with  it. 

I  3  Du 
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Du    C  R  O  I  S  Y. 
Why,  truly,  not  mach. 

La  GRANGE. 
For  my  part,  I  mufl  own  to  you,  that  I  am 
downright  feandaliz'd  at  the  treatment  we  have 
met  with.  Did  ever  two  country  hufTeys  behave 
with  To  much  infolence  and  contempt  ?  They  fcarcc 
deigned  to  give  us  chairi ;  and  then  there  was 
fuch  whifpering,  and'  gaping,  and  rubbing  of  their 
eyes,  and  afking  what  o'clock  it  was !  Befides, 
there  was  no  getting  any  other  anfwer  from  them 
but  yes,  and  no,  to  any  thing  we  faid.  In  fhorx, 
it  muft  be  con fefl'ed,  that,  if  we  had  been  the 
meereft  canaille  breathing,  we  could  not  have  been, 
wcffe  ufed, 

Du   C  R  O  I  S  Y. 
You  feem  to  take  it  greatly  to  heart.. 

La  GRANGE; 
I  do  fo  ;  and  am  refolved  to  be  revenged  on^ 
%htm  for  their  impertinence.    I  know  the  reafon  of 
their  treating  us  with  fo  much  contempt.    The  io- 
feded  air  has  not  only  poifoned  the  behaviour  of 
ail  our  women  in  Paris,  but  has  extended  its  influ- 
ence even  to  the  country  towns ;   and,  in  troth, 
our  ridiculous  damfels  have  fucked  in  a  good  Iharc 
©f  it.    In  a  word,  they  are  a  medley  of  afFedtation 
and  coquetry.    I  plainly  fee  what  ibrt  of  perfons 
are  likely  ix>  meet  with  a  favourable  reception  from 
them  ;  and,  if  you'll  take  my  advice,  we  will  play 
them  both  fuch  a  trick,  as  fliall  effedually  cure 
them  of  their  folly,  and  learn  them  how  to  behave 
to  gentlemen  for  the  future. 

Du    C  R  O  I  S  Y. 
As  how,  pray  ? 

LaGRANGE. 

Why,  I  have  an  arch  dog  of  a  footman,  whs 

pafles^, 
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paiTes,  in  the  opinion  of  many  people,  for  a  kind 
of  wit  ;  for  nothing  is  <:heaper  than  a  v/it  now-a- 
days.  This  fellow  has  taken  it  into  his  head  to- 
fet  up  for  a  perforr  of  quality  forfoodi.  He  pre- 
tends to  gallantry,  writes  verles,  and  holds  thole  of 
his  own  cloth  in  a  moft  fovereign  dt^s^'ee  of  con- 
tempt.  They  are  ail  brutes  and  unpoliihed  vvretch;.s 
with  him. 

Da    C  R  O  I  S  Y. 
And  what  ufe  do  you  intend  to  make  of  him'? 
La  GRANGE. 

ril  tell  you.     He  fhall  But  let  us  retire  ; 

ril  Open  my  fcheme  to  you  as  we  go  along. 

SCENE  II. 

Enter    G  O  R  G  I  B  U  S.  . 

G  -0  R  G  I  B  U  S.  - 

Well,  gentlemen,  you  have  feen  my  niece  and 
daughter  ?  how  (land  matters  between  you  and 
them?  What  fuccefs  have  you  had  fiom  your 
vifit? 

La    C  R  A  N  G  E. 
Truly,  fir,  they  can  inform  you  better  than  vve»- 
AIl  I  can  fay  is,  that  we  thank  you  for  the  favour 
you  intended  us,  and  are  your  very  humble  fcr- 
vants.  [_Exeunf  L2i  Gt2inge        Du  Croify,'^ 

G  O  R  G  I  B  U  S. 
Odfo  !   they  feem  di/Tatisfy'd  !    What  cnn  be^ 
the  meaning  of  this  ?  ^  I  iiiuft  enquire.  Wiuiiu 
there !  > 


S  C  &N  E 


200  The  CONCEITED  LADIES. 


SCENE  IlL 

Enter    M  A  R  O  T  T  A. 

M  A  R  O  T  T  A. 
Did  }'ou  call,  fir  ? 

GORGIBUS. 
Yes.    Where  are  your  miftrefTes  r 

M  A  R  O  T  T  A. 
2n  their  clofet,  fir. 

G  O  R  G  I  B  U  S. 
What  are  they  doing  there  ? 

M  A  R  O  T  T  A* 
They  are  making  lip-falve,  fir^ 

G  O  R  G  I  B  U 

Bid  them  come  down  to  me.  Marotta, 
SCENE  IV. 

GORGIBUS.    \Stlui,\  . 

Thefe  baggages  have  a  mind  to  rum  me  with 
their  lip-falves,  and  their  trumpery,  I  think  !  The 
houfe  is  filled  with  nothing  but  whites  of  eggs, 
puppy-dog  water,  and  a  thoufand  other  flops  that 
I  cannot  name  Since  we  have  been  here,,  they 
have  ufed  the  lard  of  a  dozen  hogs  at  leaft ;  and 
four  fervants  might  be  fed  every  day  on  the  legs 
of  mutton  they  wafte. 

SCENE  V. 
Enter  MAGDALEN  and  C  A  T  H  O  S. 

GORGIBUS, 

There  is  great  need,  indeed,  of  all  this  time 

and 
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and  expence  to  greafe  your  muzzles.  Heark'e, 
miftrefles,  how  have  you  behaved  to  thofe  two 
gentlemen,  that  they  are  gone  away  fo  difpleafed  ? 
Did  not  I  order  you  to  receive  them  as  pcrfons  I 
intended  for  your  hufbaAds  ? 

MAGDALEN. 
What  degree  of  eftimation,  dear  fir,  could  yon 
pOiTibly  conceive  we  fhould  fet  upon  their  unpo- 
lifhed  and  irregular  method  of  proceeding  ? 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
Dear  uncle,  is  it  in  nature  for  a  young  woman- 
of  any  taile  or  fafliion,  to  take  up  with  men  of 
their  figure  ? 

G  O  R  G  I  B  U  S. 
Why"*  pray,  what  fauk  may  yournice  ladyfhip 
have  to  find  with  their  figures  ? 

MAGDALEN. 
Oh  !  fuchfgallantry  !    Would  you  believe  it,  fir, 
they  began  with  propofing  marriage  to  us  I 

G  O  R  G  I  B  U  S. 
Why,  how  the  devil  would  you  have  them  be- 
gin? by  propofing  whoredom  }  Is  it  not  a  propofai 
that  you  have  both  the  greatcil  reafon  to  blefs  your 
good  fiars  for,  as  well  as  myfelf  ?  Can  any  thing 
be  a  greater  fign  of  their  good  intentions  ?  And 
k  not  the  facred  tye  they  afpire  at,  the  mod  con- 
vincing proof  of  the  integrity  of  their  defigns  ? 

MAGDALEN. 
My  God,  fir  !  vAiSLt  a  horrible  city  flile  you 
talk  in  !    I  really  blulh  to  hear  you  deliver  your- 
felf  in  fuch  uncouth  terms.   Indeed,  indeed,  papa, 
you  muil  learn  to  fpeak  with  a  more  courtly  air. 

GORGIBUS. 
'  Zounds  !  don't  tell  me  of  your  airs  or  your  fenfe, 
I  tell  you,  once  again,  that  marriage  is  a  facred 

I  ^  thing  3 
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thing;  arid  that  every  honeft  man  will  begin  witb 
that. 

MAGDALEN. 
S-ir,  my  cocrfin  will  tell  you,  as  well  as  me,  tha^t 
jnarriage  (hould  come  only  after  other  ceremonies. 
A  lover,    who   would  make  himfelf  agreeable, 
fhould  begin  his  declaration  with  fine  fentimenrs, 
ihort.  and  palEonate  fpeeches  3.  and  make  his  ad* 
vances  in  the  necefTary  foims^i    In  the  fijft  place,, 
he  fhould  take  all  opportanities  of  feeing  his  mif- 
trefs  at  church;  at  the  park;  at  the  play.;  at  balls, 
ridottos,  concerts,  routs,  affemblies ;.  and  all  the. 
other  fafhionable  places  of  amufement :    or,  he 
^ould  be  carry 'd  to  pay  her  a  vifit,  as  it  were  by 
chance,  by  fome  relation;   and,,  when  he  leaves 
'^er,  he  fhould  appear  melancholy  and  thought* 
ful.     He  fhould  conceal  his  flame  a  long  time 
from  the  beloved  objed  ;  make  her  frequent  vifits  ; 
in  every  one  of  which  he  fhould  introduce  the 
fubjedl  of  love  in  a  genteel  manner,  which  gives' 
die  company  and  himfelf  an  opportunity  of  dif- 
playing  their  wit  and  gallantry.    When  the  time 
comes  to  make  his  declaration,  which  fliould  al- 
ways^  be.  contrived  to  happen  in  a  fhady  walk  or 
arboar,  while  the  company  is  at  fome  diflance  in 
the  garden  ;   it  fhould  be  accompany'd  with  a 
prefnng^  earneflhef^.   and  fudden  ftarts  of  paffion,. 
which  give^  occafion  for  the  fair  one  to  exercife  her 
rigour,  and  banifh  the  too  prefumptuous  lover,  for 
fome  time,  from  her  prefence.    He  is  then  to  find 
the  means  of  appeafing  her,  and  bringing  her,  by 
degrees,  to  liilen  to  his  pafTion  ;  and  even  engage 
her  to  fome  favourable  declaration,  which  is  not 
extorted  but  with  the  utmoft  pain.    After  that 
come  the  adventures.    A  rivdl  unexpedlcdly  flarts 
uip  to  oppofe  him  in  the  heart  he  already  thought- 
Mis  own*    A  father  is  cruel,  Then  foUoW;  ground- 

lefs 
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lefs  jealounes,  quarrels,  reconciliations,  fighs,  tears,  - 
complainings,  ravings,  a«empts  to  carry  her  off  by 
forc€,  and  a  long  et  ca^tera,  too  numerous  for  re- 
cital.   This  is  the  manner  in  which  things  are  to 
be  concluded  according  to  the  modes  of  talk  ;  and 
thefe  are  the  rules  which  no  lover  can-dlToenfe  wkh 
obferving  in  a  polite  courtihip.    Bur,  to  come  out 
with  a  blunt  propofal  of  marriage,  is  doing  aa 
outrage  to  all  decency  and  good  breeding  ;  and  be- 
ginning at  the  wrong  end.    In  fndrt,  fir,  there  is  • 
fomeih'.ng  fo  dreadfully  mercantile  in  fuch  a  prcce-  . 
duie,  that  I  am  ready  to  faint  at  the  very  thoughcs^ 
of  it. 

G  O  R  G  1  B  V  S. 
Why,  what  the  devil  is  all  thk  jargon  ?  Where* 
a  plague  did- yoti  pick  up  this  lofty  ilile  ? 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 

Indeed,  uncfe,  my  coufin  is  perfectly  right  in 
her  ideas  of  this  affair.     How  is  it  poflible  to 
(hew  countenance  to  perfons  who  are  the  very  ami-' 
podes  of  all  politenefs  ?    I  could  lay  a  wager,  they 
never  faw  the  map  of  tendernefs  ;  and  are  abfdlute 
fttangers  to  the  regions  of  billet-doux,  polite  atten- 
tions,-gallant  letters,  and  amorous  verfes.  Their 
wholes  perfons  breathe  nothing  but  ruftieity  ;  and 
th^y  want  that  engaging  air,   whit:h  gives  us  fo 
agreeable  an  imp  elTion  of  fome  people  at  firft* 
fight.    And  then,  to  make  a  love-vifit  without  a 
fnulF  box  !   in  a  plain  hat  1  a  head  irregular  in  its 
attire!  and  cloaths  indigent  of  embroidery!  Mercy- 
on  us  1  what  lovers  are  thefe  ?    What  a  ihoeking.^ 
parfimonioufnefs  of  drefs,  and  vacuity  of  conver- 
sation !    Oh  !  it  is  not  to  be  borne  !    You  obferv- 
ed,  I  fuppofe,  my  dear,  the  clumfinefs  of- their 
cravats,  and  the  cut  of  their  cloaths,  which  looked 
as  if  thay  were  of  the  Ull  age,    Oh,  hideou«  !  . 
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GORGIBUS. 

Zounds !  I  believe  the  wenches  are  both  mad  I' 
I  cannot  underiiand  one  word  in  ten  they  fpeak  ! 
lieark'e,  Cathos  ;  and  you,  Magdalen. 

MAGDALEN. 
Dear  fir  ?  learn  to  break  yourfelf  of  thefe  un- 
couth appellations;  and  do  not  give  us  fuch  Grange 
aames  :  they  found  fo  horribly  unfalhionable ! 

GORGIBUS. 
Strange  names !    Why,  are  they  not  the  names 
your  godfathers  and  godmothers  gave  you  ? 

MAGDALEN. 
My  God,  fir  1  how  immoderately  vulgar  yoa 
are  !  Well,  may  I  die,  if  I  am  not  furprifed  how 
you  could  be  the  father  of  a  girl  of  my  tafte  and 
^irit.  Did  you  ever  hear  Cathos  or  Magdalen 
mentioned  in  genteel  ftile  >  Why,  one  of  thofc 
names  only  is  lufHcient  to  fpoil  the  fineft  romance 
in  the  world. 

C  A  T  li  O  S. 
Indeed,  uncle,  the  very  found  of  thofe  names 
occafions  the  moft  difagreeable  vibrations  in  a  deli- 
cate ear.  Polyxena,  now,  which  my  coufin  has 
chofen,  and  Aminta,  which  is  the  name  I  have, 
given  myfelf,  have  fomewhat  fo  foft,  fo  inexpref- 
fibly  graceful,  that  you  muft  acknowledge  

G  O  R  G  I  :^  u  s. 

Heark'e,  haffeys!  one  word  is  as  good  as  an 
hundred.  I  think  your  own  names  may  be  good 
enough  for  you.  And,  as  to  the  gentlemen  in 
queftion,  I  know  their  families  and  fortunes ;  and 
am  refolved  you  fhall  marry  them.  I'm  weary  of 
having  you  upon  my  hands,  I'll  afTure  you  ;  and 
the  care  of  two  fuch  jilflirts  as  you  are,  is  enough 
to  drive  any  fober,  fenfible  man  mad. 


CATHOS. 
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C  A  T  H  O  S. 
For  my  part,  uncle,  all  I  can  fay  to  you  is,  that 
I  think  marriage  a  very  fhocking  thing.  Good 
heavens  I  who  can  bear  the  thoughts  ot  lying  by 
the  fide  of  a  naked  man  ?  Foh  !  I  am  ready  to 
fvvoon  at  the  idea  of  it. 

MAGDALEN. 
Dear,  fir,  confider  we  are  but  jufi  come  to  this 
enchanting  place  :  fufFer  us  to  breathe  a-while  the 
air  of  the  beau  monde.    Give  us  time  to  form  the 
texture  of  our  romance  ;  and  do  not  hurry  on  the 
conclufion  in  fuch  a  manner. 

G  O  R  G  I  B  U  S.  [4/7uV.] 

Yes,  yes,  I  fee  they  are  utterly  ruined  Once 

more,  I  tell  you,  all  this  jargon  is  thrown  away 
upon  me.  I  am  refolved  to  be  obeyM.  And,  to 
cut  (hort  all  further  difputes,  you  mull  either  deter- 
mine to  marry  in  a  very  ^hort  time,  or  be  fhut  up 
in  a  nunnery  for  lifi?.  So  now  you  know  my  re- 
folves,  [Exit  Gorgibus, 

SCENE  VJ. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 

Mercy  on  us,  my  dear !  how  thy  father  is  incruf- 
tated  with  materiality  !  How  grofs  his  underftand- 
ing  is!  and  how  unenlightened  his  mental  facul- 
ties ! 

MAGDALEN. 
Alas  !  my  dear,  what  can  I  do  ?  I  bluHi  for 
him  ;  and  can  hardly  perfuade  myfelf  I  am  his 
daughter.  And  I  every  day  expedl,  that  fome  fur- 
prifing  adventure  will  reveal  to  me  the  fecret  of  my 
illufirious  birth. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
Nothing  fo  probable.    And,  for  my  part,  I  de- 
clare to  you,  coufin,  when  I  confider  myfelf,  I  

SCENE 


2xj6  The  CONCEITED  LADIES;: 


SCENE  VIU 

Enter   M  A  R  O  T  T  A. 

-  MAROTTA. 
Here's  a  lad  below  defires  to  know  if  fo  be  yoa 
are  at  home,  becaufe  his  mafter  is  ccmifig  to  fee 
you. 

M  A  G  D  A  L  E 
Learn,  creature,  to  exprefs  thyfelf  with  more 
delicacy.    You  Hiould  fay,  ladies,  an  emiiTary  at- 
tends below,  to  be  informed  if  you  are  vifible. 

M  A  R  O  T  T  A. 
Lord  blefs  me  !  I  don't  underhand  your  Latin, 
and  hard  words,  not  I — I  never  fludy'd  fiofophjr 
as  you  have  done,  in  Sirrus  the  Great  

MAGDALEN. 
Infupportable  ignorance  !    Ob  I  it  is  not  to  be 
buDrne  !  Can'ft  thou  tell,  inanimate,  who  this  foot-, 
man's  mailer  is  ? 

M  A  R  O  T  T  A. 
The  marquis  of  Mafcarill,  I  think  he  called 
him. 

MAGDALEN. 
Ah,  my  dear,   a  marquis  I    Run  quickly  and 
tell  him  we  are  vifible.    This  mud  ctrtainry -be  a 
wit  who  has  heard  of  our  arrival  in  Paris. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
Undoubtedly,  my  dear. 

MAGDALEN. 

I  think  It  would  be  better  to  receive  him  in  this 
parlour  than  in  our  own  room.  Let  ws  adjuft  our- 
ielves,  however,  and  not  derogate  from  the  cha- 
ra(5ler  he  has  doublefs"  heard  of  us.  Follow  us, 
creature  !  and  bring  the  counfellcr  of  the  graces. 

MAROTTA. 
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.  M  A  R  O  T  T  A. 
Troth,  I  don't  know  what  creature  that  is  ;  yoU 
mnft  fpeak  like  a  chriflian  if  you  would  have  me- 
underftand  you. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 

The  looking-glafs,  Gothj  and  take  care  not  to" 
cortaminate  its  purity  with  the  refici^ion  of  thy 
grofs  image. 

[^Exeunt  Cathos,  Magdalen,  fl^^sf' Marotta. 

SCENE  VIII. 

EnUr   M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L.    [Li  a  chair.J 

MASC.ARILL. 
Here!  rafcals,  chairmen!  'Sdeath!  the  villains 
have  a  mind  to  fnake  me  to  a  jelly.    [Getting  out  of 
the  chair.']  As  I  am  a  perfon  of  condition,  they 
have  entirely  defifoyed  the  whole  oeconomy  of  my 
drefs. 

ift   C  H  A  I  R  M  A  N. 
Why  an't  pleafe  your  honour,  the  door  is  nar- 
row, and  your  honour  would  have  us  bring  you 
quite  in. 

MASCARILL. 
To  be  fure,  fellov/  !  Why,  do  you  imagine  I 
would  expofe  my  figure  to  the  inclemency  of  the 
weather,  and  contaminate  the  jetty  glofs  of  my 
fhoes  ?  Go^  take  your  chair  away, 

2d  CHAIRMAN; 
Will  your  honour  be  pleafed  to  pay  us  ? 

MASCARILL. 

Ha! 

2a    C  H  A  I  R  M  A  N. 
Will  your  honour  be  pleafed  to  pay  us  ? 

MAS  CARILL.    [Ginjlng  him  a  Box  on  the  ear,"] 

Ihfolent  rafcal !  to  afk  a  man  of  (quality  for  money. 

MASCARILL, 
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2d    C  H  A  I  R  M  A  N. 
Is  this  the  way  poor  folks  are  to  be  fatisfy'd  for 
their  labour  ?  Will  your  quality  give  us  a  dinner  ? 

MASCARILL. 
What?  reply!  Scoundrels.  Til  teach  you  better 
manners  than  to  (land  parlying  with  a  gentleman. 

I  ft  C  H  AJ  R  M  A  N.  [Taking  up  one  of  the  poles  cf  his  .hair.^ 

Zounds!  fir,  gives  us  our  money,  or^  

M  A  S  C  A  Pv  I  L  L. 
What  does  the  fellow  mean  ? 

ifb    C  H  A  I  R  M  A  N. 
I  mean  to  have  my  money  this  inftant ;  or— 

MASCARILL. 
Ch  !  this  man  talks  reafon, 

ift    CHAIR  M  A  N. 
Come,  come,  don't  keep  us  here  all  day. 

MASCARILL. 
You  talk  in  a  proper  ftile,  friend  ;  but  that  raf- 
eal  d^es  not  know  how  to  fpeak  to  a  gentleman.  ^ 
Here,  will  that  fatisfy  thee  ?  [Giving  him  money  ] 
ift  CHAIRMAN. 
No,  that  will  not  fatisfy  me  ;  you  flruck  my 
partner;  and  [Lifting  up  his  pole.'] 

MASCARILL. 

Hold,  hold,  here's  more.  There,  that's  for  the 
blow.  People  may  get  any  thing  of  me,  when 
they  afk  for  it  in  a  proper  manner. — Well,  vanifh 
DOW,  and  call  for  me  again  to  carry  me  to  courr. 

[  E  xeunt  Chair m en, 

SCENE  IX. 
Enur  M  A  R  O  T  T  A. 

M  A  R  O  T  T  A. 
Sir,  Fm  come  to  tell  you  as  how  my  miftrelles 
will  be  here  prefently. 

MASCARILL. 
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M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Pray  do  not  let  the  ladies  hurry  themfelves.  I 
am  perfedlly  well  fituated  to  attend  their  leifure^ 

M  A  R  O  T  T  A. 
Here  they  are.  [Exit  Marotta. 

SCENE  X, 

Enier  xMAGDALEN  W  CATHOS/ALMAN- 

ZOR  follo^i^ving  them, 

MASCARILL.    \Bonnng  affeBedly,  and  Jaluting  ihm.  ] 

Ladies,  you'll  undoubtedly  be  furprized  at  the 
boldnefs  of  this  vifit ;  but  the  reputation  of  your 
wit  and  beauty  has  drawn  this  difagreeable  circum- 
ftance  upon  you.  Merit  has  fomething  fo  attrac- 
tive for  me,  that  r  cannot  forbear  feeking  it,  where*- 
ever  it  holds  its  refidence. 

MAGDALEN. 

If  you  are  in  queft  of  merit,  fir,  I  am  afraid 
yoa  have  miflaken  the  fpot. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
Or  if  there  is  any  in  our  houfe,  fir,  it  is  you. 
who  have  brought  it  with  you. 

MASCARILL. 
Oh  !  I  muft  deny  that.    Fame  has  done  juftice 
to  your  defeits,  and  yoa  abfolutely  pique,  repique, 
and  capot  every  thing  that  is  gallant  in  Paris. 

MAGDALEN. 
Your  complaifance,  fir,  makes  you  too  liberal  in 
your  praifes ;  my  coufm  and  I  fhall  endeavour  not 
to  give  too  much  credit  to  your  polite  adulation. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 

My  dear,  we  fnould  call  for  chairs. 

MAGDALEN.. 
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MAGDALEN. 

A^manzor  ! 

A  L  M  A  N  Z  O  R. 

Madam. 

MAGDALEN. 
Quick,  quick,  bring  the  conveniencies  of  con- 
Terfation.  J[A\m2.T\zoT  l^rhgs  cbairs,  and  exit* 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
But  hold,  ladies,  am  I  fafe  here  ? 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
Safe,  fir  ?  What  do  you  mean  ? 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  >L  LV. 
I  fear  fome  defign  againft  my  heart ;  fome  at; 
tempt  upon  my  freedom,  Thefe  eyes  feem  to  me 
as  if  they  took  delight  in  triumphing  over  the  fuf- 
ferings  of  an  helplefs  heart.  The  inftant  one  ap- 
proaches them,  flap  !  they  are  upon  their  guard, 
ready  to  give  fire,  and  wound  without  the  lead 
compaiTion.v  I  declare  I  am  afraid  to  truft  myfelf. 
There  is  no  fafety  for  me  but  in  flight  ;  or  if 
I  ftay,  I  .muft  infiftupon  a  fafe-guard  for  my  per- 
fon,. 

M  A  G  D  A  L  E  N. 
My  dear,  how  infinitely  fprightly  he  is  ! ' 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 

The  very  quintefl'ence  of  wit  and  politenefe. 
MAGDALEN. 

You  need  not  be  afraid,  fir  j  our  eyes  have  na 
ill  defign  j  and  your  heart  may  reft  fecure  on  their 
honour. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
But  let  me  entreat  you,  fir,  not  to  be  inexorable 
tO'that  elbow  chair,  which  has  fo  long  ftretched 
forth  its  arms  to  receive  you. 

MASCARILL.    [Adjujiing  himfelf  at  a  gla/s.] 

Well,  ladies,  how  do  you  like  Paris  ? 

MAGDALEN*. 
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MAGDALEN. 
Oh  !  we  worfhip  the  very  pavement ;  we  muft 
be  the  very  antipodes  to  all  tafte  and  knowledge^ 
not  to  confefs  that  Paris  is  the  center  of  every  thing 
that's  wonderful,  polite,  witty,  and  gallant, 

MASCARILL. 
No  well-bred  perfon  can  exift  out  of  it. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 

Ivloft  afluredly. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  t, 
*Tis  a  little  dirty,  indeed  ;  but  then  there  are  fo 
many  convenient  vehicles. 

M  A  G  D  A  L  E 
True  ;  and  a  chair,  I  think,  is  a  mod  fbvereign 
protedion  againft  the  infults  of  dirt  and  bad  wea- 
ther. 

MASCARILL. 
I  prefume  you  have  an  inundation  of  vilitoft, 
ladies.    What  wits  have  you  of  your  party  ? 

MAGDALEN. 
Why  really,  my  lord,  we  are  fcarcely  known  as^ 
yet,  but  I  hope  we  (hall  be  foon.    A  lady  of  our 
acquaintance  has  promifed  to  bring  feveral  gentle- 
men, who  write  in  the  reviews,  to  vifit  us. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
And  they,  yon  know,  are  the  fovereign  arbitra* 
tors  of  all  good  things. 

MASCARILL. 
I  find  I  muft  affift  you  here.  Yes,  yes,  I  am 
the  only  perfon  to  do  your  bufmefs  in  this  way  ;  I 
am  vifited  by  all  the  beaux  efprits  in  Paris  ;  and 
I  can  fay  that  I  never  rife  v,/ithout  at  leail  a  doz.ea 
of  the  firllrate  wits  at  my  levee. 


212   The  CO  NCE  TED  LADIES; 


MAGDALEN. 
Good  heavens !  we  fhall  efteem  ourfelves  infi. 
nitely  indebted  to  you  for  the  favour  of  fuch  art 
acquaintance ;  for  there  is  no  living  in  the  polite 
world  without  being  acquainted  with  the  wits  ; 
they  are  the  perfons  who  can  eftablKh  or  overturn 
one's  charader  with  a  fingle  breath  ;  and  it  is  fuiH- 
cient  for  them  to  frequent  a  houfe,  for  it  to  be 
.  looked  upon  as  the  refidence  of  tafte  and  genius. 
But  what  I  confider  principally  in  fuch  a  con- 
nexion is,  that  it  learns  one  a  thoufand  £ne  things 
that  form  the  very  eiTence  of  genteel  knowledge  ; 
one  learns  the  fcandal  of  the  day,  and  whatever  is 
paffing  of  agreeable  or  amufmg  in  verfe  or  profe. 
They  have  the  names  of  every  author  at  their  fin- 
gers ends. — The  laft  new  tragedy  ?  Oh!  Tom  fuch 
a  one  wrote  it,  I  know  him  perfe^^ly  well ;  'tis  a 
mighty  good  thing ; — or  its  flat,  infipid,  dulJ, 
horrible  fluff!  and  then  for  verfe!  not  a  ftanza 
efcapes  them.— 1  fuppofe,  madam,  you  have  heard 
of  the  fong  that  my  lord  fuch-a-one  made  yefter- 

day  upon   pretty  mifs   ,  you  know  who  I 

mean,  to  which  fhe  returned  him  an  anfwer  this 
morning  ? — fuch  an  author  is  engaged  in  fuch  a  fub- 
je6l.  This  has  almoft  finifhed  his  fables  for  the 
ladies  ; — that  publiihes  his  effay  next  week.  In  a 
word,  this  is  what  conflitutes  one  a  perfon  fit  to 
appear  in  the  world.  And  if  one  is  ignorant  of 
thefe  things,  I  would  not  give  a  pinch  of  fnuff  for 
all  the  wit  in  the  world, 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 

Oh !  I  think  it  the  laft  abfurdity  for  a  perfon  to 
pretend  to  wit,  without  knowin  g  every  produdion 
that  comes  out  :  and,  for  my  parr,  I  fhould  be 
afhamed  to  fhew  my  face,  if  any  one  fhould  afk 
my  opinion  of  a  new  piece,  and  I  had  not  feen  it. 
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MASCARILL. 

You  are  perfedlly  in  the  right,  madam  5  it  is  a 
great  fcandal  not  to  have  the  firit  of  every  thing  that's 
new  ;  but  do  not  be  unealy,  I  will  eftablifli  an  aca- 
demy of  wit  at  your  houfe ;  and  I  give  you  my 
word  that  there  (hall  not  be  a  fingle  line  of  poetry 
wrote  in  Paris  but  what  you  fhall  have  by  heart  be- 
iore  it  is  wrote  fair  over.  As  to  me,  fuch  as  you 
fee  me,  I  amufe  myfelf  in  that  way  fometimes ; 
and  you  may  fee  things  of  mine  in  all  the  witty 
female  affemblies  at  Paris.  Let  me  fee  ^ — aye,  I  - 
have  compofed  about  two  hundred  fongs,  as  many 
fonnets,  four  hundred  epigrams ;  and  above  a  thou- 
fand  madrigals,  without  reckoning  riddles,  rebuf- 
fes,  acrollics,  anagrams,  conundrums  and  lampoons. 
MAGDALEN. 

Oh  !  I  doat  upon  lampoons,  there  is  nothing  fo 
charming. 

MA  SCARILL. 
True  ;  but  they  are  difficult  to  hit  off,  and  call 
for  a  prodigious  fund  of  wit  ;  you  (hall  fee  ibme  of 
mine,  that  perhaps  may  not  difpleafe  you, 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
For  my  part,  I  am  perfedly  fond  of  an  xnigma, 
or  a  rebus. 

MASCARILL. 
They  exercife  the  wit;  I  made  half  a  dozen  of 
each  this  morning  before  breakfaft  ;  and  by  this 
time  half  the  people  of  faihion  in  Paris  are  em- 
ployed in  finding  them  out. 

MAGDALEN. 
A  madrigal  is  pretty  enough,  when  it  is  well 
turned. 

MASCARILL, 
That  is  my  particular  talent.    Do  you  know, 
ladies,  that  I  am  turning  the  whole  Roman  hiflory 
into  madrigals  } 

MAGDALEN. 
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MAGDALEN. 

Oh  !  that  muft  be  amazingly  fine !  I  befpeak  an 
hundred  copies  at  leaft,  if  you  print  it. 

MASCARILL. 
ril  prefent  you  each  with  one,  moft  elegantly 
bound.  Thefe  arc  things  a  little  beneath  my 
quality  indeed,  but  I  do  them  purely  to  ferve  the 
poor  devils  of  bookfellers,  who  are  perpetually 
teazing  me. 

MAGDALEN. 

There  muft  be  infinite  pleafure  in  feeing  one^s 
felf  in  print. 

MASCARILL. 
Undoubtedly  f — but  a-propos.    Give  me  leave, 
ladies,  to  repeat  you  a  little  extempore  I  made  ye- 
llerday  on  a  certain  dutchefs,  a  favourite  of  mine. 
I  am  immoderately  fond  of  an  extempore. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
Oh  !  it  is  the  very  touchftone  of  wit. 

MASCARILL. 
Will  you  honour  me  with  your  attention? 

MAGDALEN. 
We  are  all  ears. 

MASCARILL.    [Repeats  affeaedly,} 
Oh  !  oh  !  quite  off  my  guard  was  I, 

A3  harmlefs  you, 

I  chanced  to  view ; 

Slily  your  eyes 

My  heart  furprize. 
Stop  thief!  ftop  thief !  flop  thief !  I  cry. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
Oh !  my  God !  how  exceffively  gallant. 

MASCARILL. 
Every  thing  I  do  and  fay  is  eafy  and  genteel. 
I  have  nothing  of  the  pedant  in  me. 

MAGDALEN* 
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MAGDALEN. 
Ten  thoufand  leagues  removed  from  any  thing  of 
that ! 

MASCARILL. 
Did  you  obferve  the  beginning?  oh  !  oh!  There's  \^ 
a  thought !  oh!  oh  !  like  a  man  that  has  juft  recol- 
ledled  himfelf.    Ob!  oh!  furprize !  oh!  oh! 

MAGDALEN. 
That  oh  !  vh  !  is  inimitable. 

MASCARILL. 
And  yet  at  firH  it  feems  nothing. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
Defend  us !  what  do  you  fay  ?  Nothing !  why 
it  is  inellimable  ;  inexpreflibly  fine. 

MAGDALEN. 
Mod  certain  I  would  rather  have  written  that 
oh!  oh!  than  have  been  the  author  of  an  epic 
poem. 

MASCARILL. 
Upon  my  foul,  you  have  a  fuprizing  good  talle, 

MAGDALEN. 
Pa/Table  ;  none  of  the  worft,  I  believe. 

MASCARILL. 
But  do  you  not  likewife  admire,  "  Quite  off  my 
guard  was  I!"  that  is,  I  perceived  nothing  of  it> 
I — I —  I  was  off  my  guard ;  an  eafy,  natural  turn 
that !  "  Off  my  guard  was  I !  as  harmlefs/'  that 
is,  as  I  was  going  along  innocently,  thinking  no 
harm,  like  a  poor  fheep.  "  You  I  chanc'd  to 
view caft  my  eyes  on  you ;  fo  attracting  !  Beauty 
engages  one's  looks !  Slily  your  eyca/'  what 
think  you,  ladies,  of  that  word  Slily  ?"  Is  k  cot 
well  chofen  ? 

C  A  T  H  0  S. 

Extremely  fo, 

MASCARIXL. 
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MASCARILL. 
Slily,"  Cunningly,  fuddenly,  by  fteallh,  juH 
like  a  cat  catching  a  moufc.   «<  Slily." 

MAGDALEN. 
Nothing  can  be  better  expreiTed. 

MASCARILL. 
My  heart  furprize,"  that  is,  robs  me  of  my 
lieart,  carries  it  off.  "  Stop  thief  !  flop  thief !  Hop 
thief !"  one  would  think  it  was  a  perfon  running  after 
a  pick-pocket  to  have  him  apprehended,  **  Stop 
thief!  flop  thief!  flop  thief!" 

MAGDALEN. 

It  muft  be  acknowledged  that  there  is  an  ama» 
zing  deal  of  wit  and  fprightlinefs  in  this  turn. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
Have  you  learn'd  mufic,  my  lord  ? 

MASCARILL. 

Who  me  ?  not  a  note. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 

Is  it  poflible  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Oh  !  your  people  of  fafhion  know  every  thin^ 
now-a-days,  without  being  at  the  trouble  of  learning 
it. 

MAGDALEN. 
His  lordlhip  is  quite  in  the  right,  my  dear. 

MASCARILL. 

Give  me  your  opinion  if  you  pleafe,  on  this 
tune  ?  hem  !  hem  !  la  1  la !  la  1  la  !  This  brutal 
feafon  has  committed  moft  furious  depredations  on 
the  delicacy  of  my  voice  j  but  no  matter,  it  is  quite 
ungenteel  to  fing  well.    [Squalls  affe^edlyj] 

"  Oh  !  oh !  quite  off  my  guard  was  I,  &c." 
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C  A  T  H  O  S. 
How  tender  and  fine  is  the  mufic !  every  one 
tvho  has  heard  it,  mud  certainly  have  expired. 

MAGDALEN. 
There  is  fomething  fo  finely  chromatic  in  Lt. 

MASCARILL. 
Don't  you  think  the  air  p^rfedly  well  exprefies 
the  fentiment?  "  Stop  thief!  flop  thief!'*  and  then 
raifing  the  voice,  witli  all  the  force  imaginable, 
fto — 0 — o — 0 — o — op  thief,  and  then  all  on  a  fud- 
den,  as  out  of  breath, — I  cry —  "  Stop  thief." — 
I  cry 

MAGDALEN, 
This  it  is  to  know  the  e/Tence  of  things,  the  grand 
nicety,  the  nicety  of  niceties.    I  declare  it  is  al- 
together an  incomparable    performance.     I  am 
quite  enchanted  with  both  air  and  words.  

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
I  never  met  with  any  thing  fo  pointed. 

MASCARILL. 

And  yet  thefe  come  naturally  to  me ;  I  never 
ftudy. 

MAGDALEN. 
You  are  tlie  darling  of  nature,  I  muft  fay  that 
for  you. 

MASCARILL. 
Well,  ladies,  how  is  your  time  engaged  ? 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
We  have  nothing  to  do. 

MAGDALEN. 

Httherto  we  have  been  in  a  total  abHradlion  frond 
all  amufement. 

MASCARILL. 
Will  you  permit  me  to  wait  on  you  to  the  play  ? 
a  new  comedy  is  to  m^ke  its  appearance  to-night, 
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and  I  fhould  be  extremely  happy  to  attend  yoa 
to  the  firft  reprefentation. 

MAGDALEN. 
There  is  no  refufing  you  any  thing-. 

MASCARILL. 
But  I  fhall  expedl  you  to  clap  the  moment  we 
cnrer  the  box  ;  for  you  muft  know  the  author  is 
a  friend  of  mine,  and  I  have  engaged  to  fupport 
his  play.  It  is  the  cuflom  here  f©r  authors  to 
come  and  read  to  us  perfons  of  quality  their  new 
pieces,  in  order  to  engage  us  to  approve  of  them, 
and  eRxiblifti  their  reputation  ;  and  I  leave  you  to 
imagine,  if,  when  we  protedl  them,  the  mob  dare 
contradidl  us.  For  my  part.  I  am,  to  the  kft 
degree,  pun<!:l:ual  in  ihofe  things,  and  when  1  have 
niade  a  promife  to  the  poet,  I  am  always  fure  to 
clip,  and  cry,  bravo !  before  the  candles  are 
lighted. 

MAGDALEN. 
Well,  it  muft  be  confelfed,  that  Paris  is  aperfe6l 
paradife  ;  every  day  brings  forth  fome  thing  ad- 
mirable, which  in  the  country  we  have  no  idea  of, 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
Since  you  have  given  us  our  cue,  we  fhall  cry 
up  every  ly liable  that  is  ottered. 

MASCARILL. 
I  cannot  tell  whether  or  not  I  am  deceived  ; 
but  methinks,  by  your  looks,  ladies,  you  (hould 
have  written  at  leaft  one  play  apiece. 

MAGDALEN. 
You  are  not  much  miftaken. 

MASCARILL.' 

Upon  my  foul  then,  I  muft  fee  it  —Bat  what 
do  you  think  of  this  embroidery  ?  is  it  well  adapted 
to  the  cioachs  I 
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C  A  T  H  O  S. 

To  the  laH  degree  of  nicety. 

MASCARILL. 
And  this  mufF?  is  it  well  chofen  think  you  r 

MAGDALEW. 
Furioufly  well !  bird  of  paradife  feathers,  I  fee. 

MASCARILL. 
Thefe  gloves  too  1  tolerably  well  fcented,  ha  ? 
pleafe  to  honour  them  with  the    reflexion  oi 
yOur  fmelling  faculties  ? 

MAGDALEN. 
Oh  !  they  are  infuiferably  fine. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
I  never  fmelt  a  perfume  fo  admirably  fcented. 

MAGDALEN. 
It  has  the  true  quality  odour ;  the  fublime  ismoft 
admirably  blended  with  the  foft. 

MASCARILL. 
But  you  fay  nothing  of  this  feather.    This,  I 
think,  merits  your  confideration. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
It  is  extravagantly  beautiful. 

MASCARILL. 
It  coft  me  ten  gunieas  every  farthing.    It  Is  my 
paffion,  you  muft  know,  to  have  all  things  in  the 
pink  of  the  mode  ;  cofl  what  they  will. 

MAGDALEN. 

There  we  are  all  in  perfedl  fympathy.  I  am 
immoderately  nice  in  regard  to  every  thing  I  wear ; 
and  I  would  not  ftick  a  pin  into  my  cloaths  that  was 
not  made  by  the  befl  hand. 

MASCARILL.    [Crying  out  fudde/i/y.} 

Help  !  help  !  help  !  help  !  zounds,  ladies !  this 
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is  too  much ;  upon  my  foul  there  is  no  bearing 
fuch  treatment. — Is  this  ufing  me  with  common 
charity  ? 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 

For  heaven's  fake,  what's  the  matter  with  you  ? 
MASCARILL. 

What,  ?  two  at  once  upon  a  heart !  to  attack  me 
thus  right  and  left !  Oh  it  is  againft  all  law  of 
nations !  the  combat  is  too  unequal,  and  I  muft 
Jbe  obliged  to  call  out  for  alTiftance. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
Well,  he  has  the  moll  particular  way  of  fay- 
ing things. 

MAGDALEN. 
He's  a  confummate  wit. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
Come,  come,  you  are  more  afraid  than  hiirt; 
and  you  heart  complains  before  it  is  wounded, 

MASCARILL. 
The  devil  it  does !  1  am  fure  I  feel  it  pierced 
thro'  and  thro'  !  mercy  on  me,  how  it  bleeds  ] 

SCENE  XI. 

Enter    M  A  R  O  T  T  A. 

M  A  R  O  T  T  A. 
Madam,  there  is  one  wants  to  fpeak  with  you. 

MAGDALEN. 

Who  is  it  ? 

M  A  R  O  T  T  A. 
Vifcount  Jodelet,  I  think  they  call  him. 

MASCARILL. 

Vifcount  Jodelet  ? 

M  A  R  O  T  T  A. 

YeS;  fir. 

CATH03. 
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C  A  T  H  O  S. 

,  Do  you  know  him  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Know  him !  he's  one  of  my  intimate  friends. 

MAGDALEN. 
Quick,  quick  !  ufher  him  in  this  inftant. 

[Exit  Marotta>, 

MASCARILL. 
We  have  not  feen  each  other  for  fome  time,  and 
I  am  charmed  with  this  lucky  meeting. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 

Here  he  comes. 

SCENE  XIL 

Enter  J  O D E  L E  T  [ Almanzor  frosimng  h'm  in\ 
MASCARILL, 

My  dear  vifcount ! 

J  O  D  E  L  E  T. 
My  dear  marquis !  [Embracing  each  other,"] 

MASCARILL. 
How  happy  am  I  to  fee  you  fo  unexpeftedly  ! 

J  O  D  E  L  E  T. 
How  delighted  am  I  to  fee  you  here  ! 

MASCARILL. 

Dear  boy  !  let  me  embrace  thee  once  more. 

MAGDALEN,    [To  Cathos.] 
You  fee  my  dear,  we  begin  to  be  known ;  the 
beau  monde  have  found  the  way  to  our  houfe. 

MASCARILL. 

Ladies,  permit  me  to  prefent  this  gentleman  to 
you,  as  a  perfon  entirely  worthy  the  honour  of 
your  acquaintance. 

K3  jODELET.. 
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J  O  D  E  L  E  T. 

Juftice  compels  me  to  offer  that  incenfe  whick 
IS  lo  eminently  due  to  your  merits^  ladies,  and  thofe 
^inparallel'd  charms  call  for  adoration  from  all 
ientible  beings. 

MAGDALEN. 
My  lord,  you  carry  your  compliments  to  the 
utmoll  confines  of  flattery. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
This  day  ought  to  be  diftinguiihed  by  a  red  letter, 
in  the  diary  of  our  lives. 

MAGDALEN.    [To  Almanzor.] 
Mull  this  booby  be  eternally  reminded  of  hi's 
dut)^  ?  don't  you  perceive,  ilupidity,  that  a  chair  « 
deficient  ? 

MASCARILL* 

You  muft  not  be  furprized,  ladies,  if  the  vlfcoun' 
appears  a  little  pale,  he  is  juft  recovered  from  a 
£t  of  ficknefs. 

J  O  D  E  L  E  T. 

The  confequence  of  a  too  clofe  attendance  at 
court,  and  in  the  field, 

MASCARILL. 
Let  me  tell  you,  ladies,  in  the  vifcount  you  be- 
hold the  hero  of  the  age. 

J  O  D  E  L  E  T. 
Nay,  marquis,  you  are  not  fecond  to  any  man 
in  that  refped ;  we  all  know  you  have  done  fome- 
thing. 

MASCARILL. 

Yes,  yes !  we  have  feen  one  another  try'd  upcwi 
occafion. 

J  O  D  E  L  E  T. 

Faiih  we  have  feen  hot  fervice  together. 

MASCARILL 
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MASCARILL.    [Looklr^g  at  the  ladies.'] 

But  not  fo  hot  as  it  is  here,  vifcount  ?  ha  !  ha ! 
ha! 

J  O  D  E  L  E  T, 
Our  acquaintance  began  in  the  camp  I  think,  and 
the  firft  time  I  faw  him,  he  commanded  a  regiment 
of  horfe  in  the  marines. 

MASCARILL. 
True,  but  you  was  in  the  fervice  before  me,  and 
I  remember  I  was  only  a  cadet  when  you  head- 
ed a  troop. 

J  O  D  E  L  E  T. 
Well,  the  field  for  me ;  the  court  does  not  pro- 
perly reward  men  of  merit  like  us. 

MASCARILL. 
And  therefore  my  fword  fnall  reft  in  its  fcabbar  J. 
C  A  T  H  O  S. 

I  am  furioufly  fond  of  the  gentlemen  of  the 
army. 

MAGDALEN. 
I  have  a  great  pafiion  for  them  too  :  but  I  love 
to  have  courage  feafoned  with  wit. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  L. 
Do  you  remember,  vifcount,  our  fiorming  the 
half  moon  at  the  fiege  of  Arras  ? 

J  O  D  E  L  E  T. 
What  the  devil  do  you  mean  by  a  half-moon  ? 
Fm  fure  it  was  a  whole  one. 

MASCARILL, 
Egad  I  believe  you  are  right. 

J  O  D  E  L  E  T. 
I  got  enough  to  remember  it  by,  I  think.  I  was 
wounded  in  the  right  leg  by  a  hand-grenade,  of 
which  I  ftill  carry  the  mark.    Be  fo  kind, '  ladies, 
to  feel  what  a  cavity  here  is— ~ 

K  4  CATHOS, 


224   The  C  ONCE  TED  L  A  D  I  E  5. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
There  is  a  prodigious  roftnefs,  indeed. 

MASCARILL. 
Your  hand,  if  you  pleafe,  madam.    What  think, 
you  of  this  fear  in  the  back  part  of  my  head  ;  jaft 
here  ?    Do  you  feel  it  ? 

MAGDALEN. 
I  feel  fomething  very  hard. 

MASCARILU 
A  mufket  fhot  I  received  the  laft  campaign-. 

J  O  D  E  L  E  T.    {Unbuttomng  his  breaji.'] 

Here's  another  wound,  v/hich  went  quite  thro* 
me  at  the  attack  of  Gravelin. 

MASCARILL. 

They  are  honour's  favoors,  They  Ihew  what  a 
man  is  made  of^ 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
We  make  not  the  leaft  doubt  of  the  valour  of 
either. 

MASCARILL. 
Vifcount,  is  your  coach  in  waiting  ^ 
J  O  D  E  L  E  T. 

Why  ? 

MASCARILL. 
We'll  give  the  ladies  an  airing,  and  carry  them 
to  the  china  fhop. 

MAGDALEN. 

Oh !  we  can*t  llir  out  to-day. 

MASCARILL. 
Let  us  fend  for  mulic,  then,  and  have  a  dance. 
J  O  D  E  L  E  T. 

An  admirable  thought  I 

MAGDALEN. 
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MAGDALEN. 
With  all  our  hearts.    But  we  fhall  want  an  aug- 
mentation of  company. 

MASCARILL. 
Soho,  Champagne,  Picard,  Bourgignon,  Caf- 
quaret,  Bafque,  Verdure,  Lorrain,  Proven^ial,  Vio- 
lette  ;  where  the  devil  are  all  my:  fellows  ?  Ida 
not  think  there  is  a  nobleman  in  France  fo  ill  ferv- 
cd  as  myfelf  j  thefe  rafcals  are  always  out  of  the 
way  I 

MAGDALEN. 
Almanzor,   tell  the  marquis's  men  to  fetch  vio- 
lins ;  and  run  with  our  compliments  to  fome  of  the 
neighbours,  and  entreat  them  to  people  our  defait 
w^-ith  their  prefence  at  a  ball.         [,ExU  Almanzor.. 

S     C     E     N     E  XIII. 

MASCARILL. 
Vifcount,  what  think  you  of  thofe  eyes  ? 

J  O  D  E  L  E  T. 
What  do  you  think  of  them,  marquis  ?- 

MASCARILL. 
Why,  that  our  liberty  is  furioufly  in  danger ;  at: 
leaft  mine  has  fuffered  moft  violent  attacks ;  and 
my  heart  hangs  by  a  fmgle  thread, 

MAGDALEN, 
How  natural  is  all  he  fays!    He  has  fuch  an 
agreeable  manner  of  turning  things  ! 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
He  is  mofl  fuperabundantly  laviih  with  his  wit. 

MASCARILL. 
To  convince  you  of  the  truth  of  what  I  fqy,  Vll 
make  an  extempore  on  my  palfion.  [Seems  to  Jiudy. 
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G  A  T  H  O  S. 

Oh  !  I  die  to  hear  fomething  made  upon  me, 

J  O  D  E  L  E  T. 
I  fhould  be  glad  to  do  it ;  but  the  prodigious 
lofs  of  blood  I  have  fuflained,  has  greatly  exhauft- 
©d  my  poetic  vein. 

MASCARILL. 
Deuce  take  it !  I  always  make  the  firft  line  well,^ 
but  am  damnably  puzzled  with  the  reft. — Faith  I 
sannot  hit  it  off — But,  give  me  a  little  time,  and* 
I'll  make  an  extempore  that  will  raviOi  you. 

J  O  D  E  L  E 
How'  devUiih  witty  he  is  !. 

M  A  G  D  A  L  E  NT  . 
And  his  wit  is  fo  gallant  and  well  turned; 

MASCARILL. 
Vicount,  when  did  you  fee  the  countefs  ?- 

J  O  D  E  L  E  T. 
Not  thefe  three  weeks.. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  L  E. 
Do  you  know  that  the  duke  came  to  fee  me  thia- 
Biorning  ?    Egad  he  catched  me  in  bed  i  but  he 
would  come  up.    He  wanted  to  engage  me  to  a- 
-sock  match. 

MAGDALEN. 
Here  come  our  friends — 

S     C     E     N     E  XIV. 

Infer  LVQILIA,  CELIMENA,  MA- 
i    ROTTA,  ALMANZOR,  W  Violins. 

M  A  G  D  A  L  E  N. 
Lord,  my  dears,  we  beg  your  pardon  for  the 
Secdom  we  have  ufed  in  fending  for  you  in  fo  ab- 
rupt 
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'  rupt  a  manner  ;  but,  thefe  gentlemen  having  pro- 
pofed  to  give  us  a  dance,  we  fent  for  you  to  fill  up 
the  vacuum  of  our  little  aflembly. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 

We  are  greatly  obliged  to  you,  my  dear^ 

MASCARILL. 
This  is  a  kind  of  extempore  ball,  ladies ;  we 
hope  foon  to  give  you  one  in  form— Is  the  mudc 
come  ? 

ALMANZOR, 
Yes,  fir,  they  are  here. 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 
Come,  then,  my  dears,  feat  yourfelves. 

M  A  S  C  A  R  I  LL,     [Dancing  by  himfelf,}. 

Lol  tol  derol,  lol  derol. 

MAGDALEN, 
How  elegant  a  (hape ! 

C  A  T  H  O  S. 

He  muft  certainly  dance  divinely. 

MASCARILL.  [taking  out  Magdalen.] 
Egad»  ladies,  my  freedom  will  foon  keep  time  with 
my  feet.  Come,  ftrike  up,  fiddles !  Quick  !*  quick- 
er ftill  f  Oh  the  ignorant  animals  I  There's  no- 
dancing  to  their  horrible  fcraping.  Is  the  devil  in 
you,  that  you  cannot  play  in  time  r  Tol  lol  deroL 
lol  derol  lol.  Never  were  fuch  murderers  of  cat* 
gut ! 

J  O  D  E  L  E  T.  iDancitig^ 
Hold,  hold,  not  fo  faft.   Zounds  \  do  you  con- 
fider  I  am  but  juft  recovered  from  a  fit  of  Kick- 
nefs  ? 
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SCENE  XV. 
Enter  Da  C  R  O  I  S  Y  W  La  G R  A N GE. 

La    GRANGE     [^Comes  behind  MafcarllJ,  and  firiket 

him  with  bis  Cane,^ 

So,  fcoundrels !  have  we  found  you  at  laft  ? 
Where  have  you  been  thefe  three  hours  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Hold,  hold  !    'Sdeath  !  you  drd  not  fay  yo«i 
would  ftrike  fo  hard  ? 

Du    C  R  O  I  S  Y.    [Beating  Jodelet.] 

And  you,  too,  rafcal !  is  this  the  you  em*-- 
ploy  your  time  ?. 

JODELET.. 
Help  !  help  !  murder. ! 

La    G  R  A  N  G  Ei 
What !  you  fet  up  for  perfons  of  quality,  do^ 
jfou  h 

Du  C  R  O  I  s  y: 
I  hope  this  will  make  you  know  yourfelves. 

lExeunf  Du  Croify  «W  La  Grange*. 

s   e;  E        e  xvl 

MAGDALEN. 

For  heaven's  fake,  gentlemen,  what's  the  mean* 
i©g  of  this  ? 

JODELET. 
Oji!  a  joke,  a  wager,  that's  all,  madam. 
C  A  T  H  O  S. 

What!  fuffier  yourfelves  co  be  beaten  in  this 
manner  I 

£JASCARILL« 
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MASCARILL. 
Plha  1  a  mere  banter.    I  would  not  feem  to  fieel 
it,  becaufe  I  am  naturally  very  pafTionate,  and  I 
ihould  have  been  guilty  of  fome  extravagance. 
MAGDALEN. 
I  cannot  conceive  how  you  could  put  up  witli 
flich  an  affront  in  our  prefence  ? 

MASCARILL. 

Lord!    it  is  nothing,   I  tell  you,  Come, 

kt  us  go  on.     We  have   known  one  another 
a  great  while.  They  are  a  couple  of  comical  dogs.- 
—Why,  there  would  be  no  living,  if  friends  were 
to  quarrel  for  a  frolick, 

SCENE  xvir. 

Re-enier  Du  CROISY  W  La  GRANGE: 

La  GRANGE. 
We'll  teach  you,  rafcals,  to  make  a  jeft  of  us  f 
Come  in  there.  [Enter  three  or  four  footmen,, 

MAGDALEN. 
How  dare  you,,  fir,  to  make  this  difturbance  in 
our  houfe  ? 

Du  CROISY. 
What,  madam!  do  you  imagine  we  can  tamely 
look  on,  and  fee  our  footmen  better  received  by 
our  miHrefTes  than  ourfelves  ?   and  have  the  impu- 
dence to  give  them  a  ball  at  our  expence  ? 

MAGDALEN.    C  A  T  H  O  S. 
Your  footmen  ? 

La  GRANGE. 
Yes,  ladies,  our  footmen.    And,  you  maft  give 
me  leave  to  fay,  it  is  behaving  very  ill,  to  encou- 
rage other  peoples  fervants  in  fuch  infolence  and 
extravagance. 

MAGDALEN.* 
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MAGDALEN. 
Oh  heavens !  what  unheard  of  impudence  f 

La  GRANGE. 
But  do  not  think  they  lhall  have  the  advantage 
of  our  cloaths  to  make  them  appear  agreeable  in 
your  eyes.  If  you  are  refolved  to  like  them,  it 
fhall  be  for  their  natural  beauties,  I  aflure  you. 
Come,  rafcals,  uncafe  this  moment ! 

J  O  D  E  L  E  T.  [Strifphg.'] 
Farewell  quality. 

MASCARILL. 
There  lie  our  honours  in  the  dirt, 

Du   C  R  O  I  s  y. 
You  infolent  varlets !  how  dared  you  to  fet  up 
for  the  rivals  of  your  mailers  ? 

La  GRANGE. 
It  is  the  devil  to  be  fupplanted  in  our  own. 
cloaths. 

MASCARILL. 

Oh,  fortune  !  fortune  !  how  £ckle  art  thou  !— 

La    G  R  A  N  G  E.     [To  the  footmen,'] 

Here,  take  away  thefe  cloaths.  Now,  ladies^ 
you  are  extremely  welcome  to  your  new  gallants  in 
querpo.  As  for  this  gentleman  and  myfelf,  we 
promife  you  we  (hall  not  be  jealous ;  and  fo  leave- 
you  to  finifii  your  dance. 

[^Exeunt  La  Grange  and  Du  Croify. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  A.    iro  Lucilia.] 

Come,  my  dear,  we  have  no  further  bufinefs 
here. 

LUCILIA. 
Let's  away,         [^Exeunt  Celimena  and  Lucilia, 


SCENE 
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SCENE  XVIII. 

CATHOS,  MAGDALEN,  MASCA- 
RILL,  J  O  D  E  L  E  T,  and  the  rejl. 

CATHOS. 
I  am  ready  to  die  with  confufion  \ 

MAGDALEN. 
I  burft  with  indignation  ! 

VIOLIN.    [To  Mafcanl!.] 
Who  is  to  pay  us  ? 

MASCARILL. 
Afk  the  vifcount, 

VIOLINS.    [Tfl  Jodelet.] 
Who  are  we  to  have  our  money  of? 

JODELET. 
Afk  the  marquis'. 

SCENE  XIX. 

Enter    G  O  R  G  I  B  U  S. 

G  O  R  G  I  B  U  S. 
So  houfewives  !  you  have  made  fine  laughing- 
i?ocks  of  yourfelves.    The  gentlemen  have  told 
me  a  curious  ilory  of  you. 

MAGDALEN. 
Dear  fir,  we  have  been  fefved  fuch  a  trick! 

GORGIBUS. 
A  trick  with  a  vengeance  !  You  may  thank 
your  own  infolence  for  it,  you  jades  1  I  think  your 
lovers  have  punifhed  you  very  properly  for  your 
treatment  this  morning — And  here  muft  I  be  laugli- 
ed  at  for  your  folly  and  impcitinence. 

MA.GD  alen;. 
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MAGDALEN. 
Oh  !  I  am  determined  to  be  revenged  on  them, 
or  FU  die  in  the  attempt.    [7c  Mafcarill.]  Im- 
pudent fellow  1  how  dare  you  have  the  infolence  to 
Hay  here,  after  having  affronted  us  in  this  manner 

MASCARILL. 
Is  this  treatment  for  a  marquis  ?  Brother  Jo- 
delet,  you  fee  how  the  leaft  difgrace  makes  us  de- 
fpifed  by  thofe  who  carefTed  us  the  moment  before! 
Come,  e'en  let  us  go  and  feek  our  fortune  elfe- 
where.  I  fee  nothing  but  outfide  takes  with  this 
world ;  and  naked  virtue  now  goes  unregarded.— 

[Exeu?2t  Mafcarill  Jodelet.. 

S     C     E     N     E  XX. 

VIOLIN.    [To  Gorglbus.] 

Sir,  as  thofe  gentlemen  will  not  pay  us,  we  (hall 
look  to  you  for  our  money.  Will  you  be  pleafed 
to  pay  us  ? 

GORGIBUS. 
Yes,  rafcal,  I'll  pay  you  !  but  it  (hall  be  in  this 
coin.  \_Beats  the  wiolins  off  the  JiageT^  And,  as 
for  you,  ye  Huts,  I  don't  know  what  keeps  me 
from  ferving  you  the  fame  fauce  !  You  have  made 
both  yourfelves  and  me  the  jeft  and  laughitr  of 
the  whole  world.  Out  of  my  fight,  and  hide  your 
heads  for  ever  !  [Exeunt  Magdalen  a?!d  Cathos.] 
And,  as  for  that  idle  trafh,  thofe  pernicious  amufe- 
ments  for  idle  youth  ;  romances,  verfes,  fongs  and 
fonne:s,  I  give  them  all  to  the  devil.  

End  of  the  CONCEITED  LADIES, 
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SGANARELLE. 
GERONYMO,  his  friend. 
ALCANDER,  father  to  Dorimena. 
A  L  C ID  A  S,  brother  to  Dorimena. 
LYCASTES,  in  lov^  with  Dorimena. 
PANCRACIO,  an  Aridotelian  doaor. 
MARPHURIO,  a  Pyrrhonian  doaor, 

DORIMENA,  a  young  coquette^  betrothed  t# 

Sganarelle. 
Two  Gypfies. 

SCENE,  ^  public  fquarep  or  market -placi. 
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ACT  I. 

SGANARELLE,  [Speahng  behind  the  f cents  as  he  enfen.f 

I SHALL  be  back  in  a  moment  j  take  care  of 
the  houfe,  and  fee  that  every  thing  goes  on 
right.  If  any  one  fliould  bring  me  money,  come 
for  me  quickly  to  feignor  Gerynomo's  ;  but  if  any 
body  comes  to  afk  for  money,  fay  I'm  not  at  home, 
and  fhall  not  return  to-day. 

SCENE  IL 

Enter  GERONYMO. 

GERONYMO. 
A  very  prudent  order. 

SGANARELLE. 

Ah!  feignor  Geronymo,  well  met;  I  was  juft 
coming  to  your  houfe. 

«£R0VY)d»* 
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G  E  R  O  N  Y  M  O. 
Upon  what  bufinefs,  pray  ? 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E. 

To  communicHte  to  you  a  defign  I  have  in  my 
head,  and  to  alk  ihe  favour  of  your  opinion. 

GERONYMO. 
With  all  my  heart  ;  I  am  glad  we  happened  to 
meet,  we  can  converle  here  with  all  freedom. 

SGANARELLE. 
Pray  be  covered  then.    You  mull  know,  feignor 
Geronymo,  an  affair  of  confequence  has  been 
lately  propofed  to  me;  and  I  have  heard  fay,  it  is 
befl  to  do  noth'ng  without  the  advice  of  our  friends. 

GERONYMO. 
I  am  obliged  to  you  for  having  made  choice  of 
me ;  you  need  only  inform  me  what  it  is  j  and— 

SGANARELLE. 
But  firft  I  muft  entreat  you  to  fpeak  your  real^ 
fentiments  without  the  leaft  flattery  or  difguife. 

GERONYMO. 
Since  you  will  have  it  fo,  I  will. 

SGANARELLE. 
I  think  it  is  very  unfair,  in  a  friend,  to  conceal 
any  part  of  his  mind. 

GERONYMO. 
You  are  in  the  right. 

SGANARELLE. 
Ah  !  feignor  Geronymo,  a  fmcere  friend  is  x 
great  rarity  now-a-days. 

GERONYMO^ 
Your  obfervation  is  too  juft. 

SGANARELLE. 
Therefore  I  muft,  once  again,  infift  upon  your 
promifing  me  to  fpeak  freely. 

GERONYMO* 
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GERONYMO. 
I  promife  you. 

SGANARELLE. 

Swear, 

GERONYMO. 
I  do,  by  the  faith  of  a  friend  ;  and  now  what  is 
it? 

SGANARELLE. 
I  want  to  have  your  opinion,  whether  I  fhould 
do  well  to  marry. 

GERONYMO, 

Who  ?  you  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Yes,  I  myfelf ;  what's  your  opinion,  I  fay? 

GERONYMO. 
Eefore  I  give  it  you,  I  muft  firft  defire  you  to  tell 
me  one  thing. 

SGANARELLE. 
What  is  that  ? 

GERONYMO. 
How  old  do  you  think  you  may  be  at  prefent  ? 
SGANARELLE. 

How  old*? 

GERONYMO. 

Yes. 

SGANARELLE. 

Why  really  I  don't  know ;  but  I  am  in  very  good 
health. 

GERONYMO. 

How!  cannot  you  guefs  at  your  age  within^ 
few  years  ? 

SGANARELLE. 

Not  I,  faith  !  but  what  is  my  age  to  the  pur- 
f  ofs  ? 

GERONYMO, 
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GERONYMO. 
But  pray  tell  me  how  old  do  you  think  you  wa$ 
when  you  and  I  became  firft  acquainted  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Why,  I  believe  I  might  be  about  twenty  j  not 
more  I  am  pofuive, 

GERONYMO. 

How  long  were  we  at  Rome  together  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
About  eight  years. 

GERONYMO. 
How  long  did  you  live  in  England  ? 

SGANARELLE. 

Seven  years. 

GERONYMO. 
And  in  Holland,  whither  you  went  afterwards  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Nearly  Eve  and  an  half, 

GERONYMO. 
And  you  have  been  at  home  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
I  returned,  you  know,  in  the  year  fifty. 

GERONYMO. 

Very  well;  from  fifty  to  fjxty-two,  are,  I  think, 
twelve  years ;  five  years  in  Holland,  make  feven- 
teen  ;  feven  in  England,  make  twenty-four ;  eight 
years  we  ftay'd  at  Rome,  make  thirty-two;  and 
you  fay  you  was  twenty  when  we  firft  knew  each 
other,  which  altogether  make  fifty-two  j  fo  that, 
my  good  friend,  according  to  your  own  account, 
yoii  muft  be  now  in  your  fifty-fecond,  or  fifty- 
third  year, 

SGANARELLEt 
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SGANARELLE. 
Who !  me  ?  I  in  my  fifty-third  year  ?  No  fuch 
thing  !  it  cannot  be. 

G  E  R  O  N  Y  M  O. 
I  am  Aire  my  reckoning  is  true ;  and  now  I  muft 
tell  you  freely,  and  as  a  friend,  as  you  made  me" 
promife  you,  that  matrimony  is  by  no  means  a  pro- 
per ftate  for  you  to  enter  into.  Marriage  is  a  thing 
which  even  youth  ought  to  think  ferioufly  of  be- 
fore they  engage  therein  ;  but  a  perfon  that  is  come 
to  your  time  of  life,  fhould  never  think  of  it  at  all. 
And  if,  as  fome  fay,  marriage  is  the  greateftof  all 
follies,  certainly  it  mufl  be  doubly  fo,  at  a  feafon 
in  which  we  ought  to  be  wife,  if  ever  we  are.  I 
have  now  given  you  my  opinion  without  referve. 
Take  my  advice,  and  do  not  think  of  marrying; 
I  ihould  look  upon  you  as  the  moft  ridiculous  man 
in  the  world,  if  after  preferving  your  liberty  to 
thefe  years,  you  (hould  now  go  and  put  on  the  moft 
heavy  of  all  chains. 

SGANARELLE. 
May  be  fo  ;  but  I  muft  tell  you  in  return,  that  I 
am  refolved  to  marry ;  and  that  I  lhall  not  be  ridi- 
culous in  taking  the  wife  I  defign. 

G  E  R  O  N  Y  M  O. 

Nay,  nay,  that's  another  thing;  you  fliould  have 
told  me  fo  before. 

SGANARELLE. 
I  like  the  girl ;  I  love  her  with  all  my  foul. 

GERONYMO. 

You  love  her  with  all  your  foul  ? 

SGANARELLE. 

I  do  ;  and  what's  more,  I  have  ask:d  her  of  her 
father. 

GERONYMO. 
You  really  have  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
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SGANARELLE. 
Yes ;  and  we  are  to  be  marry'd  this  very  nigkt ; 
I  have  given  my  word. 

GERONYMO. 
Keep  it  then  by  all  means ;  I  have  not  a  word 
to  lay  againft  it. 

SGANARELLE. 
Shall  I  quit  my  defign  ?  Very  pretty  indeed  ! 
pray  feignor  Geronymo,  be  kind  enough  to  tell  me 
why  you  think  it  is  no  longer  proper  for  me  to 
think  of  a  wife  ?  Let  us  put  age  out  of  the  quef- 
tion,  and  confider  things  only  as  they  are.  Can 
any  man  of  thirty  look  more  healthy  and  vigorous 
than  I  do  ?  Have  not  I  the  ufe  of  all  my  limbs  as 
well  as  ever  ?  Do  I  ever  take  a  coach  or  a  chair  to 
fave  my  legs  ?  Have  I  a  bad  tooth  in  my  head  ? 
Do  not  I  eat  my  four  meals  a  day  with  a  good  ap- 
petite ?  Can  any  lungs  be  Wronger  than  mine  ? 
Hem  !  hem!  [Cougkhg.]  What  think  you  now i 

GERONYMO. 

Oh !  you  are  perfedlly  in  the  right ;  I  was  cer- 
tainly miftaken.  Pray  marry,  you  cannot  do  better, 

SGANARELLE. 
I  was  againft  marriage  formerly  myfelf ;  but  now 
I  have  feveral  very  good  reafons  for  approving  of 
it.  Befides  the  pleafure  I  lhall  have  in  the  poffeflion 
of  a  handfome  wife,  who  will  fondle  and  make 
much  of  me,  and  rub  me  down  when  I  am  weary  : 
befides  that  pleafure,  1  fay,  I  confider  that  by  con- 
tinuing a  batchelor,  I  ihall  fufFer  the  family  of  the 
Sganerelle*s  to  become  extind ;  whereas  by  marry- 
ing, I  (hall  fee  myfelf  multiply'd  in  a  little  fmiling 
race  ;  pretty  poppets,  that  will  be  as  like  me  as  two 
drops  of  water;  paying  about  the  houfe,  and  run- 
ning to  meet  papa  v  .len  he  comes  home  ;  and 
prattling  and  chattering,  and  hanging  about  me. 

Ohl 
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Oh !  it  will  be  the  prettieft  amufement !  Egad  I 
can't  help  thinking  I  have  half  a  dozen  of  them  at 
lead  about  me  now.    Pretty  little  rogues  I 

G  E  R  O  N  y  M  O, 
Nothing  can  be  more  agreeable*    Marry  by  all 
means,  the  fooner  the  better. 

SGANARELLE. 
Well,  but  do  you  advife  me  to  it  fmcerely  ? 

GERONYMO. 
To  be  fure„    Can  you  do  better  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
I  profefs  it  gives  me  great  pleafure,  to  hear  you 
thus  advife  me  like  a  true  friend. 

GERONYMO. 
But  will  you  give  me  leave  to  ask  you  who  the 
^erfoii  is  that  you  intend  to  marry  ? 

SGANARELLE. 

Dorimena* 

GERONYMO. 

What !  the  young  and  gay  Dorimena,  who  drefles 
fo  fine  ? 

SGANARELLE. 

Yes. 

G  E  R  O  N  Y  M  O. 
The  daughter  of  feignor  Alcander  ? 

SGANARELLE. 

The  fame. 

GERONYMO. 
And  filler  to  one  Alcidas,  vvlio  profefles  the 
fword  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Yes,  yes,  I  tell  you  that  is  fhe, 

GERONYMO* 

•    Lord  have  mercy  upon  me ! 

L  SGANARSLLE. 
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SGANARELLE, 
Well,  what  fay  you  to  it  ? 

G  E  R  O  N  Y  M  O. 
Oh  !  an  excellent  match.    Marry  out  of  hand. 

SGARANELLE, 
Have  I  not  made  a  good  choice  ? 

G  E  R  O  N  y  M  O. 
Undoubtedly,  a  very  fuitable  one.    Do  not  lee 
the  afrair  cool. 

SGANARELLE. 
I  am  overjoy'd  to  hear  you  talk  thus ;  I  am  in- 
deed.  I  thank  you  very  heartily ;  and  fliall  be  glad 
of  your  company  to-night  to  the  wedding. 

GERONYMO. 
ril  come,  you  may  depend  upon't;  you'll  have 
a  ball,  I  fuppofe,  and  a  mafquerade,  that  every 
thing  may  be  in  charadler  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Well,  yourfervant. 

GERONYMO. 
Your's,  your*s  ;  [J/ide  as  he  is  going  out.']  The 
young  Dorimena,  daughter  of  feignor  Alcander, 
married  to  the  grave  feignor  Sganarelle,  of  only 
fifty-three  years  of  age.  Such  a  match  !  Such  a 
match  !  [Exit.  laughing. 

S     C    :E     N     E  III. 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E.  [Solus.'] 
Sure  this  match  will  prove  very  happy ;  for  it 
gives  every  one  joy  that  hears  of  it.  Not  a  crea- 
ture I  have  mentioned  it  to  but  has  laugh'd  ready 
to  fplit  their  fides.  Well,  I  am  the  moft  happy 
^an  in  the  world. 

SCENE 
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SCENE  IV. 

Writer  DORIMENA,  ^Ith  a  page  holding  up 

her  train » 

DORIMENA. 
Mind  boy,  hold  up  my  train,  and  don't  be  flar- 
ing about  you. 

SGANARELLE.  [4^^f.] 

Ah  !  here  comes  my  miftrefs,  how  handfome  flie  . 
is  I  what  a  fhape  !  what  an  air  !  what  man  can 
look  at  her  and  not  wi(h  himfelf  marry'd  ?  [Going 
-up  to  her,']  Where  are  you  going  my  fweet  creature, 
my  fweet  bride  that  is  to  be  ? 

DORIMENA. 

I  am  going  to  buy  fome  trinkets. 

SGANARELLE. 

Well,  pretty  face,  the  time  is  juft  Ki  hand,  when 
^e  (hall  both  of  us  be  as  liappy  as  the  day  is  long. 
You  will  not  then  be  able  to  refafe  me  any  thing  ; 

and  I  may  do  with  you  oh  lord!  jult  what  I 

have  a  mind  to, — without  any  body  being  offended. 
You  (hall  be  mine,  my  fweet  chicken,  from  head 
to  foot;  and  I  (hall  be  mafter  of  all,  of  thofe  little 
twinkling  'neye-peeps,  and  that  little  roguifh  nofe, 
and  thole  pretty  pouting  lips,  and  thofe  tiny  tiny 
ears,  and  that  little  dimpled  chin,  and  thofe  round 
white  fwelling  pouting  hubbies  ;  and — and — and 
—and — odfo  1  I  (hall  have  all  your  fweet  perfon  at 
my  ovvn  difpofal  i  and  I  will  fo  hug,  and  fo  kifs, 
and  fo  touzle  you — oh  !  how  happy  (hall  I  be  — • 
Are  not  you  glad  that  you  are  to  be  my  wife,  you 
little  fmiling  rogue  you  ? 

DORIMENA. 
I  am  charmed  with  it  I  affuce  you ;  for  my  fa- 
ther is  fo  crofs,  and  keeps  me  in  fucii  fubje<5lion  ! 

L  2  The 
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The  little  liberty  he  does  allow  me  makes  me  half 
inad  ;  and  I  have  vviflied  a  thoufand  and  a  thoufand 
tinges,  that  he  would  get  me  a  hufband,  that  I 
might  be  my  own  miftrefs.    Thank  heaven,  yott 
came  very  luckily  in  the  way ;  and  I  Ih all  now 
prepare  to  indulge  in  all  manner  of  pleafure,  to 
make  up  for  the  time  I  have  loll     As  ycu  are  a 
well-bred  man,  and  know  the  world,  I  dare  fay 
we  lhall  agree  mighty  well  together ;  and  that  you 
will  not  make  one  of  thofe  morofe  jealous-pated 
fools  of  hufbands,  that  are  for  ever  prying  into  all 
their  wives  adlions,  and  curbing  them  in  their  little 
innocent  amufements.  You  mull  know  I  can't  bear 
that;  I  mnfl  have  my  own  will  ;  I  hate  folitude, 
and  fo  I  miuft  have  my  routs  and  afTemblies,  and 
card -days,  and  vifiting^days  ;T  ihall  frequent  all  the 
public  places,  keep  open  houfe  .for  every  perfon  of 
fafhion  ;  and,  in  a  word,  make  my  dwelling  the 
re  fort  of  all  that's  gay  and  gallant  in  town.  Lud! 
how  happy  you  will.  be  in  a  wife  of  tafle  and  fpi- 
xit ;  we'll  never  have  any  difputes ;  I  lhall  not  find 
fa«lt  with  your  adlions  ;  and  J  expedl  you  will  not 
call  me  to  an  account  for  mine.    The  only  happi. 
nefs  of  a  married  life  is  in  a  mutual  complaifance  ; 
it  is  fo  ridiculous  for  people  to  come  together,  you 
know,  only  to  make  one  another  uneafy.   No,  no, 
Vve'll  be  quite  a  fafhionable  couple;  no  jealoufy, 
110  fufpicions,  nor  frownings  nor  gloutings ;  it  will 
be  enough  that  we  are  fatisfy'd  with  each  other's 
.Adelity.    But  what  ails  you  ?  you  change  colour. 
SGANARELLE. 
I  am  taken  with  a  fudden  pain  in  my  head. 

D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 
'ITs  that  all  ?  that's  a  diforder  many  people  are 
fubjed  to  ;  marriage  will  remove  that.    Well,  your 
fervant ;  I  muft  go  and  throw  off  thefe  rags,  and 
get  cloaths  proper  to  appear  in  as  your  wife. — Your 

fervant. 
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fervant.  Til  go  this  minute  and  befpeak  all  I  want, 
and  order  the  bills  to  be  brought  to  you.  Your 
fervant  once  more. .  [£a';/  Doiimena. 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  G  E  R  O  N  Y  M  O. 

G  E  R  O  N  y>  M  O. 
Ah  !  feignor  Sganarelle,  I  am  glad  you  are  not 
gone  ;  Ihave  juft  met  a  jeweller,  a  friend  of  mine,  - 
and  a  very  honed  man,  who  hearing  you  wanted  a 
handfome  diamond  ring,  to  make,  a  prefenc  to  yonr 
bride,  defined  me  to  recommend  him  to  you  ^  he 
has  one  of  the  moil  beautiful  things  of  the  kind 
you  ever  faw. 

S  G  AN  A  Px  E  L  L  E. 
May  bfe  fo  5  but  there's  no  fuch  hurry, 
G  E  R  O  N  Y  M  O. 

Ha  I  what's  the  matter  now?  What's  become  of 
ypur  late  eagernefs  ?" 

S'G  AN  A  R  E  LLE; 
Why,  you  muft  know  I  have  been  thinking  feri- 
cnifly  of  my  intended  marriage,  and  I  find  forae 
fcruples  arife  upon  that  head  j  fo  before  I  proceed 
any  further,  I  am  refolved  to  confider  maturely  of 
this  matter,  and  get  fomebody  to  explain  an  ugly 
dream  which  1  had  lail  night,  and  which  I  have 
juft  recolleded.  Dreams,  you  know,  are  like  mir- 
rors, which  often  fhew  us  what  is  to  happen  to  us. 
I  dream'd  I  was  in  a  (hip  on  a  rough  fea,  and 
that  . 

G  E  R  O  N  Y  M  O. 

My  good  friend,  I  have  a  little  bufinefs  upon  my 
hands,  which  will  not  permit  me  to  ftay  to  hear  \  ou 
now.  Befides,  I  know  nothing  about  dreams ;  and 
as  to  arguments  about  your  marriage,  you  have 

L  3,  two- 
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two  Icholars,  two  philofophers,  who  live  juft  by 
you,  and  will  refolve  you  any  queftions  you  caa 
put  to  them  upon  that  fubjedl.  So  Til  leave  you 
to  their  opinions,  »nd  am  your  veiy  humble  fer- 
vant.  [Exit  Geionymo. 

SGANARELLE. 

Odfo  !  he's  in  the  right.  Thefe  are  able  men,, 
and  ni  conlult  them. 

SCENE  VI. 
•    £?ifer  PANCRACIO. 

PANCRACIO.    [Speakirg  as  to  JooiebGdy  within,'] 
Go,  friend    you  are  an  impertinent  fellow.  One 
Ignorant  of  all  method  and  order ;  a  barbarian 
that  ought  to  be  banilhed  from  the  republic  of 
letters. 

SGANARELLE. 
Oh,  here  comes  one  of  them,  very  luckily. 

PANCRACIO.    [Continuing  'without  feeing  Sganarelle.] 

Yes,  I'll  maintain  it  by  the  moll  undeniable  rea- 
fons.  ril  prove  it  from  Ariftotle,  the  prince  of 
philofophers,  that  you  are  ignorans,  ignorantijjtmusi 
ignorantificansy  and  ignorantifcatus,  in  all  the  cafes 
and  moods  imaginable. 

SGANARELLE. 
Lud  !  he's  in  a  violent  rage  with  foraebody — fir  I; 
do^lor  !  

PANCRACIO.  [Continuing.l 

You  pretend  to  reafon,  without  fo  much  as  know- 
ing the  very  firH  rudiments. 

SGANARELLE. 
His  pafTion  blinds  him  fo,  he  cannot  fee  me— 
fir !  

PANCRACIO* 
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PANCRACIO. 
Your  propofition  is  condemnable  in  every  part  of 
philofophy, 

SGANARELLE. 
He  muft  have  been  greatly  provok'd~do£lor  !~ 

PANCRACIO, 
7oto  caloy  tot  a  'vid  alerras, 

S  G  ANARELLE, 
Mr.  do6lor,  I  kifs  your  hands. 

PANCRACIO.    imping  htsfacs,'] 
Your  fervant. 

SCAN  A  R  E  L  L  E. 
May  I.  

PANCRACIO.  [Turning  f I  om  him,  andjpeah  a%  hfore.^ 

Do  you  know  what  you  have  done  ?  A  f}  llogifm 
in  balords! 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E. 

I— ^ 

PANCRACIO.  [Continuifjg.J 

Your  major  is  inept,  your  minor  impertinent,  and 
your  condufion  ridiculous. 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E. 

.     I  def  

PANCRACIO. 

I'd  TufFer  death  rather  than  admit  of  your  affer- 
tion  ;  and  will  maintain  my  opinion  to  be  right  to 
the  very  laft  drop  of  my  ink. 

SGANARELLE. 
May  I  

PANCRACIO. 

Yes,  I'll  defend  this  ipropofitionp  fugms  (sf  calamus 
unguibus  ijf  rojlro^ 

L  4  SGANARELLE. 


\ 
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SGANARELLE. 
Good  mr.  do^lor  Ariftotle,  may  one  know  w-hat 
has  put  you  into  fuch  a  paffion  ? 

PANCRACIO. 
The  greatefl  reafon  in  the  world. 

SGANARELLE. 
Pray  what  is  it  ? 

PANCRACIO* 

Why  an  ignorant  wretch  within,  maintains  a 
proportion  that  is  the  moft  horrible,  execrable,  un- 
pbilofophical,  heterodox,  and  erroneous  of  all  p^o- 
pofitions  that  ever  were  propofed. 

SGANARELLE. 
Lender  favour,  what  is  it  ? 

PANCRACIO. 
Ah,  feignor  Sganarelle,  all  order  is  fubverted  ; 
the  world  is  returning  to  its  priftine  chaos.  An, 
univerfal  licentioufnefs  prevails  thro'  all  degrees  ; 
and  the  magiftrates,  whofe  bufinefs  it  is  to  maintain 
order  and  decorum  in  the  flate,  ought  to  blufh  as 
deep  as  crimfon,  to  tolerate  fo  untolerable  a  crime, 
as  that  which  I  ihall  now  reveal  to  you. 

SGANARELLE. 
Mercy  on  us !  What  can  it  be  ? 

PANCRACIO. 

Is  it  not  a  moft  atrocious  and  horrid  thing^,  let 
me  afk  you,  a  crime  that  cries  aloud  to  heaven  for 
vengeance,  that  one  (hould  dare  to  fay  publicly  and 
openly,  the  form  of  a  hat  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
How  ?  what  do  you  fay  ? 

PANCRACIO. 
I  maintain  that  Vv^e  (hould  fay  the  frgure  of  a  hat, 
and  not  the  form  of  a  hat.    For,  do  you  fee,  the 

difference 
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diiFerence  between  the  figure  and  form  is  fpecifically 
this  J  the  form  is  the  exterior  difpofition  of  ani- 
mated bodies  ;  the  figure,  the  exterior  difpofition 
of  inanimate  bodies  ;  and  a  hat  being  an  inani- 
mate body,  we  fhould  fay  the  figure  of  a  hat,  and 
not  the  form.  [Turning  fo  the  door. \  Yes,  Igno- 
ramus [  that  is  the  manner  in  which  you  frrould 
exprefs  yourfelf ;  and  that  is  the  very  form  made^ 
ufe  of  by  Ariflotle,  in  his  chapter  of  qualitieSij. 

SGANARELLE. 

Zounds  !  I  thought  the  whole  world  had  been': 
turned  topfy-turvy,  dodor,  by  the  fury  you  was  ir^ 
—but  come^  pacify  yourfelf — you  muflknow  I 

PANCRACIO. 

It  has  put  me  into  fuch  a  rage,  that  I  hardly  know- 
where  I  am. 

SGANARELLE. 

For  heaven's  fake,  have  done  with  your  form-, 
and  your  figure,  and  your  hat.  I  have  fomething 
to  communicate  to  you,  and 

P  A  N  C  R  A  C  1.0. 
An  impertinent  fellow  I 

SGANARELLE. 
Pr'ythee  be  quiet — I 

PANCRACIO. 
An  ignorant  wretch  I 

SGANARELLE. 
My  God,  will  you- 

PANCRACIO. 

To  have  the  inioleiice  to  maintain  fuch  a  propo- 
fition  to  mv  face  ! 

SGANARELLE. 

He  was  to  blame,  he  was  to  blame,  but  


Pancracio> 
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PANCRACIO. 
A  propolition  condemnM  by  Ariftotle  ! 

SGANARELLE. 
That  IS  very  true,  however,  I 

PANCRACIO. 
Condemn'd  totibus  ^verhisy  in  exprefs  terms, 

SGANARELLE. 
You  are  in  the  right.  \Turning  to  the  door  at  njohich 
Pancracio  entered.'\  Go,  go,  you  are  a  foolifli  im- 
pudent fellow,  to  preteiid  to  argue  with  a  doftor 
that  can  read  and  write.  \Turning  to  Pancracio,J 
There,  there,  all's  over  ;  now  be  fo  good  as  to  give 
me  the  hearing  ;  I  am  come  to  confalt  you  upon  an 
affair  that  greatly  perplexes  me.  You  muft  know  I 
have  an  inclination  to  take  a  wife  to  be  a  compa- 
nion to  me.  Theperfon  1  have  fixed  upon  is  hand- 
fome,  well-made,  pleafes  me  mightily,  and  is  very 
willing  to  give  me  her  hand.    Her  father  has  given 

his  confent ;  but  I  am  a  little  afraid  of  you 

know  what — the  difgrace  which  no  body's  pitied 
for  5  and,  as  I  know  you  to  be  a  profound  philofo- 
pher,  I  would  fain  have  your  opinion.  What  da 
you  fay  to  it  ? 

PANCRACIO. 
Rather  than  agree  that  one  ought  to  fay  the  form 
of  a  hat,  I'd  allow  that  datur  njacuum  in  rerum  na^ 
tura^  or  that  I  am  an  afs,  or  that  Ariftotle  was  a 
dunce,  or  that  

SGANARELLE. 
Pox  on  the  fellow  !  Dodor,  will  you  hear  a  body 
fpeak.    I  have  been  talking  to  you  this  hour,  and 
cannot  get  a  word  of  anfwer  from  you. 

PANCRACIO. 
I  beg  your  pardon.    I  was  fo  filled  with  a  juft 
indignation* 

SGANARILL£e» 
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SGANARELLE. 
Well,  well,  let's  have  done  with  that  5  and  take 
the  pains  to  hear  me, 

PANCRACIO* 
Agreed,    What  have  you  to  fay  to  me  ? 

SGANARELLE, 
I  want  to  tell  you  fomething. 

PANCRACIO, 
And  what  tongue  will  you  make  ufe  of? 

SGANARELLE, 
What  tongue  ? 

PANCRACIO. 
y«s,  what  tongue  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Zounds!  what  tongue  do  you  think,  but  my 
own  ?  D'ye  imagine  I  am  going  to  borrow  any^ 
other  perfon's  ? 

PANCRACIO. 
I  mean,  what  idiom?  what  language  ? 

SGANARELLE, 
Oh,  that*s  another  alFair. 

PANCRACIO. 

Do  you  chufe  to  fpeak  Italian  ? 

SGANARELLE. 

No. 

Spanifli  ? 
No. 

German  ? 
No. 

Englifh  ? 


PANCRACIO. 
SGANARELLE. 

PANCRACIO, 
SGANARELLE,, 

PANCRACIO. 
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SGANARELLE, 

No. 

P  A  N  C  R  A  CI  0^ 

Latin  f 

SGANARELLE. 

No. 

PANCRACIO. 

Greek  ? 

SGANARELLE. 

No. 

PANCRACIO. 

Hebrew  r 

SGANARELLE, 

No. 

PANCRACIO. 

oyriac  r 

SGANARELLE.. 

No, 

P  A  N  C  R  A  C  I  0. 

Moorifh  ? 

SGANARELLE. 

iNO. 

PANCRACIO. 

Arabic  ? 

SGANARELLE. 

No,  no,  no 

,  no ;  French,  French,  French* 

PANCRACIO. 

Oh,  French  ! 

SGANARELLE. 

Yes. 

PANCRACIO^ 

Well  then,  go  on  the  other  fide  of  me,  for  I 
keep  this  ear  for  fcientific  and  foreign  languages ; 
and  that  I  deiline  for  the  vulgar  or  mother  tongue. 

SGANARELLE,  [j^J^de.] 

Plague  on  it,  there  is  fuch  a  deal  of  ceremony  to 
fee  obfervfd  with  thefe  fort  of  people. 

PANCRACIO. 
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PANCRACIO. 
Well,  now,  what  have  you  to  fay  to  me? 

SGANARELLE. 
I  want  to  confult  you  in  a  difliculty. 

PANCRACIO. 
I  underlland  you,  a  difficulty  in  philofophy, 
doubtlefs. 

SGANARELLE. 

I  beg  your  pardon,  it  is  

PANCRACIO. 
Perhaps  you  want  to  know,  if  the  fubftance  and 
accident  are  fynonimous  or  equivocal  terms,  with 
refped  to  entity. 

SGANARELLE. 

No  fuch  thing,  I  

PANCRACIO. 
If  logic  be  an  art  or  a  fcience  ? 

SGANARELLE. 

Nor  that  ;  I  

PANCRACIO. 

If  its  objed  be  the  three  operations  of  themind^ 
or  the  third  only  ? 

SGANARELLE. 

No,  I  

PANCRACIO. 
If  there  be  ten  categories,  or  but  one  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
No,  no,  I  

PANCRACIO. 
If  the  eflence  of  the  fyllogifm  is  in  the  conclu- 
fion  ? 

SGANARELLE, 

No-I  ^ 

PAVCRACiO* 
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PAMCRACIO. 

If  the  elTence  of  good  Iks  in  appetifcence,  or  ia: 
commodity  ? 

SGANARELLE* 

Zounds  !  no— it  is  

PANCRACIO, 
If  good  coincides  with  the  end  ?l 

SGANARELLE. 

No,  I  tell  you,  I  

P  A  N  C  R  A  C  I  O. 

If  the  end  can  affeft  us  by  its  real  exiftence,  or 
'by  its  intentional  exiftence  ? 

SGANARELLE. 

No,  no,  no,  no !  ten  thoufand  devils  feize  you  ! 
no  

PANCRACIO. 
Tell  me  what  it  is  then ;  for  I  cannot  guefs  at  it. 

SGANARELLE. 

So  I  will,  if  you'll  let  me  fpeak.  The  affair  I 
have  to  communicate  to  you  is,  that  I  have  a  mind 
to  marry  a  young  maid,  who  is  very  handfome, 
and  for  whom  I  have  a  great  palfion ;  I  have 
alked  her  of  her  father,  but  I  am  under  great 
apprehenfions  left 

PANCRACIO. 

Speech  was  given  to  man,  that  he  might  exprefs- 
his  thoughts  by  it ;  and  as  thoughts  are  the  por^ 
trait  of  things,  fo  are  words  the  portrait  of- 
thoughts;  but —  [Sganarelle  out  of  fatiencey  Jiops 
the  doBors  month  ^ith  his  hand  federal  timesy  ^ho 
continues  talking  'vohene<ver  the  other  takes  it  aivay.y 
But  thefe  portraits  are  different  from  other  portraits, 
in  that  the  latter  are  in  every  thing  dillinguifhed 

from 
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from  their  originals,  and  that  words  include  their 
originals  in  themfelves,  fince  fpeech  is  no  other 
than  thought  explained  by  an  exterior  fign  ;  whence 
it  comes,  that  thofe  who  think  juftly,  always  exprefs 
themfelves  as  juftly.  Therefore  explain  your 
thoughts  to  me  by  fpeech,  which  is  the  moll  intel- 
ligible of  all  other  figns. 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E.    [Pufhes  the  doBor  into  the  bouJe,and 
JJ:>uts  the  door  upon  him.  ] 

The  devil  fly  away  with  the  man  ? 

PANCRACIO.  [Within,]  \ 
Yes,  Speech  is  animi  index  iff  fpeculum,  the  inter- 
preter of  the  mind,  the  image  of  the  foul.  \_Here 
he  goes  up  to  the  ivirtdonv,  and  coniimes,]  It  is 
a  mirror  that  naturally  reprefents  to  us  the  fe- 
crets,  which  are  the  mou  arcane  or  hidden  from 
us  individuals.  And  fince  you  are  pofTelTed  of  the 
faculty  of  ratiocinating  and  talking  both  together,  ^ 
why  do  you  not  make  ufe  of  that  fpeech  which  is 
given  you  to  exprefs  your  thoughts  to  me  ? 

SGANARELLE. 

So  I  intended  to  have  done,  but  you  would  not 
hear  me. 

PANCRACIO. 
Speak  now  then  ;  I  hear  you. 

SGANARELLE, 
I  fay  then,  dodor,  that — 

PANCRACIO. 
But  be  fure  to  be  brief. 

SGANARELLE, 

I  will. 

PANCRACIO. 
Avoid  Prolixity. 
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SGANARELLE, 
Bepend  upon  it. 

PANCRACIO. 
Contra6l  your  difcourfe  in  an  apothegni,  after 
the  Laconic  manner. 

S  G  AN  ARILLE. 

I  

PANCRACIO. 

Without  being  difFule,  or  ufmg  circumlocution, 
[Sganarille  enraged  that  he  njjill  not  let  him  jpeak^ 
picks  up  Stones  to  ihroixj  at  him.'j  How  1  do  you  fly 
into  a  rage  inftead  of  explaining  yourfelf  ?  go! 
you  are  more  impertinent  than  the  fellow  that 
would  infift  on  it  that  we  Ihould  fay  the  form  of  a 
hat,  and  1  will  prove  to  you,  every  time  I  fee  you , 
by  demonftrative  and  convincing  reafons,  and  by 
arguments  in  harhara,  that  you  are  and  always 
will  be  a  brutal  ignorant  animal ;  and  that  I  ara, 
and  ever  lhall  be,  in  utroque  jure,  dodor  Pancracio. 

SGANARELLE. 
What  an  eternal  talker  ! 

PANCRACIO.    [Coming  out  of  tbe  houfe,} 

A  man  of  letters,  and  literature. 

SGANARILLE. 

Again  ? 

PANCRACIO. 
A  man  of  fufficiency  and  capability.  [Goi/ig'^  A 
man  confummate  in  all  the  natural,  moral  and  po- 
litical fciences.  [Returns']  A  man  that's  doSlns^  doc- 
tiory  dodijjimus^  per  omnes  modos  £ff  cafus,  [Going] 
A  man  who  poiTeiTes  in  the  fuperlative  degree,  all 
knowledge  fabular,  mythological,  hiRorical,  [^^- 
iurris]  grammatical,  poetical,  rhetorical,  dialedical, 
fophillical.  [Going,]  mathematical,  arithmetical, 
optical,  orinocritical,   phyfical,  and  metaphyfical, 

[^Returning] 
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IReiumiKg']  cofmometrical,  geometrical,  archi- 
tectural, fpeculatrical,  and  fpcculatory,  [Gomg] 
medicinal,  aftronomical,  aftrological,  phyfiognomi- 
€al,  metapifcopical,  chiromantical,  geometrical, 
et  ca^terar  ^Exit  Pancracio. 

S     C     E     N     E  VII. 

SGANARELLE.  [Solus,] 

Oh  !  to  the  devil  I  give  all  thefe  fcholars,  that 
will  hear  no  one  fpeak  but  themfelves  ;  faith' 
they  were  in  the  right  who  told  me  that  their  great 
mafter  Arillotle  was  no  better  than  a  chattering 
old  woman.  I  muft  go  and  find  out  the  other^ 
perhaps  he  vvill  be  more  compofed  and  reafonable— 
Within  there  ! 

[Knocks  at  the  door  of  Marphurio's  houft. 

S     C.    Ev    N     E  VIIL 
Enter  M  A  R  P  H  U  R  I  O. 

M  A  R  P  H  U  R  I  O. 
What  does  feignor  Sganarelle  want  with  me  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Do6lor,  I  hav^e  cccafion  for  your  advice,  in  a 
little  affair  that  concerns  me,  and  I  am  come  pur- 
pofely  too  confult  you  thereon.  [AfuU.]  Ay,  this 
is  fomething  like  a  man,  he  will  hear  people 
fpeak. 

MARPHURIO. 

Seignor  Sganarelle,  change  if  you  pleafe  your 
mode  of  fpeaking.  Our  phylofophy  enjoins  us  not 
to  deliver  any  propofition  decifively,  but  to  fpeak 
of  every  thing  dubioufly,  to  fufpend  our  judgment, 
and  for  that  reafon,  you  fiiould  not  fay  I  .am 
come,  but  I  think  I  am  come. 
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SGANARELLE. 
I  think  I  am  come  ? 

M  A  R  P  H  U  R  10. 

Yes. 

SGANARELLE. 

The  devir's  In  it  if  I  muft  not  think  fo,  when  it  : 
is  fo. 

M  A  R  P  H  U  R  I  O. 
That  does  not  follow  ;  a  thing  may  feem  to  be». 
and  yet  may  not  be. 

SGANARELLE. 
Why,  am  I  not  come  ? 

M  A  R  P  H  U  R  I  O. 
It  is  doubtful^  we  ought  to  doubt  of  every  thing,; 

SGANARELLE. 

What  a  plague !  am  I  not  here  ?  do  I  not 
ipeak  to  you  ? 

M  A  R  P  H  U  R  I 

I  think  you  are  there,  I  think  I  fpeak  to  you 
but  I  am  not  certain  this  is  fo. 

SGANARELLE. 

What  the  devil  !  are  you  making  a  jeft  of  me  ?  I 
fee  that  you  are  there,  I  know  that  I  am  here,  what 
occafion  is  there  for  I  think  fo  ?  pr'ythee  let's  have 
done  with  thefe  quirks  and  quibbles,  and  come  to 
my  bufmefs.  I  come  to  inform  you  that  I  intend 
to'  marry. 

M  A  R  P  H  U  R  I  O. 
That  I  cannot  tell.  . 

SGANARELLE. 
But  I  tell  it  you. 

MAP.  PHURIO. 
It  may  fo  happen. 

SC  AN  ABSEIL  E. 
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SGANARELLE. 
The  young  woman  I  intend  for  my  wife,  is 
very  young,  and  very  handfome. 

MARPHURIO. 

It  is  not  impofTible. 

SGANARELLE. 
Shall  I  do  right  or  wrong  in  marrying  her  ? 

MARPHURIO. 
Either  the  one  or  the  other. 

SGANARELLE.  [4f}Je.] 

So  he's  upon  another  key  1  afk  you  if  It 

&all  do  well  or  ill,  in  marrying  her  ? 

MARPHURIO, 
As  things  fall  out. 

SGANARELLE, 

Shall  I  do  wrong  ? 

MARPHURIO. 
It  may  happen  fo. 

SGANARELLE. 
Will  you  be  fo  kind  to  give  me  a  proper  anfwer  f 

MARPHURIO, 
It  is  my  inteniton. 

SGANARELLE. 

I  have  a  great  love  for  the  young  womaiii 

MARPHURIO. 

Very  likely. 

SGANARELLE.  _ 
And  her  father  has  given  his  confent. 

MARPHURIO. 

He  may  fo. 

SGANARELLE* 


2*60     The  FORCED  MARRIAGE, 

SGANAPvELLE. 
Fat  I  am  afraid  if  I  mairy  her,  I  fliall  be 
cuckold. 

M  A  R  P  H  U  R  I  O. 
The  thing  is  feafible. 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E. 
What  is  your  opinion  of  it  ? 

M  A  R  P  H  U  R  I 
That  there  is  no  impoffibility  in  it, 
SGANARELLE. 

But  how  would  you  ad,  if  you  was  in  my  place  ?  ' 

M  APvPHUR  lO^ 
I  do  not  know. 

SGANARELLE. 
What  would,  you  advife  me  to  do  ? 

MARPHURIO.. 

Whatever  you  pleafe; 

SGANARELLE. 
I  fhall  lofe  all  patience.  . 

M  A  R  P  H  U  R  I  a. 

I>^walh  my  hands  of  iu 

SGANARELLE. 
The  devil  take  the  dreaming  rafcal  I 

M  A  R  P  H  U  R  I  O. 
Fall  tack  fall  edge,  I'll  not  interfere/ 
SGANARELLE.  lAfide^l 
Oh  the  devil  !   Til  make    you    change  your- 
note,  mr.  Hangdog  of  a  philofopher. 

\_Beats  Marphurio. 

M  A  R  P  H  U  R  I  O. 
Oh!. oh!  oh!  oh! 

SGANARELLE* 
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SGANARELLE. 
.-Now,  I  think  you  are  handfomely  paid  for  you} 
damn'd  gibberiih,  and  I  am  glad  of  it, 

M  A  R  P  H  U  R  I  O. 
How  !  what  infolence  is  this !  to  abufe  me  in 
this  manner !  to  have  the  impudence  to  beat  a  phi- 
lofopher  like  

SGANARELLE.    [Mimicking  him] 
Mr.  dodlor,  change  if  you  pleafe  that  manner  of 
ipeaking.   We  are  to  doubt  of  every  thing,  and  you. 
fhould  not  fay  I  have  beat  you,  but  that  you  think 
J  have  beaten  you. 

MARPHURIO. 
Ill  go  dire<fl!y  to  a  juftice  of  the  peace,  and 
make  my  complaint  of  this  ufage. 

SGkANARELLE,  [Repeatirg  the  dc&ors  former  ivords.J 
1  wafh  my  hands  of  it. 

MARPHURIO. 
I  Iiave  the  marks  to  (hew  on  my  body, 

SGANARELLE. 

Very  likely. 

MARPHURIO. 
And  I  received  them  from  you. 

SGANARELLE,  - 
It  Is  not.impofTibie. 

MARPHURIO. 
I'll  have  an  adlion  againft  you. 

SGANARELLE. 
The  thing  is  feafible. 

MARPHURIO. 

:And  you  (hall  be  fent  to  the  houfe  of  correclion. 
SGANARELLE. 

fall  back,  fall  edge,  1  care  not. 

MARPHURIO. 
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M  A  R  P  H  U  R  I  O. 
^  Pry'thee  let  me  alone.  [Exit  Marphurio. 

SCENE  IX. 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E.  [So/us.] 
Wasever  any  thing  equal  to  this  ?  there  is  no  getting 
a  fingle  word  out  of  this  damn'd  fellow  ;  and  one 
is  as  wife  at  the  end,  as  at  the  begining  of  a  con- 
verfation.  How  fhall  I  ad  in  this  uncertainty, 
with  relation  to  the  confequences  of  my  marriage  ? 
Sure  never  man  was  in  fuch  a  perplexity  as  I  am. 
Oh,  here  come  two  gypfies,  they  fhall  tell  me  my 
fortune. 

SCENE  X. 

Enter  Two  G  Y  P  S I  E  women,  'zv/zA  their  tabors^ 
finging  and  dancing* 

SGANARILLE. 
They  are  very  merry.  Hark'e,  good  women,  can 
you  tell  me  my  fortune  ? 

ift    G  I  P  S  Y. 
Yes,  my  good  fir,  that  we  can. 

2d  GIPSY. 
Only  crofs  your  hand  and  give  it  us,  and  we'll 
tell  you  fomething  that  fhall  be  of  great  fervice  to 
you. 

SGANARELLE. 
Stay,  here  are  both  of  them,  with  what  you 
defire  in  them. 

ift  GIPSY. 
You  have  a  good  phyfiognomy  fir,  a  good  phy- 
fiognomy. 

2d  GIPSY. 
Yes  a  good  phyfiognomy,  the  phyfiognomy  of  a 
;man  who  will  one  day  be  fomething. 

I  ft. 
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ill  GIPSY. 
You  will  be  married  before  it  is  long,  my  good 
iir,  you  will  be  married  before  it  is  long. 

2d  GIPSY. 
You  will  have  a  pretty  wife,  a  pretty  wife. 

ift  GIPSY. 

Yes,  a  wife  that  will  be  loved^^  and  carelTed  by 
every  one. 

2d    G  I  P  S  Y. 
A  wife  who  will  make  you  a  gteat  number  of 
friends,  my  good  fir,  a  great  number  of  friends. 

ift  GIPSY. 
A  wife  who  will  bring  . plenty  to  your  houfe. 

2d  GIPSY. 
A  wife  who  will  gain  you  great  reputation. 

ift  GIPSY. 
A  wife  who  wll  make  you  be  taken  notice  of,  my 
good  fir,  a  wife  who  will  make  you  be  taken  notice  of, 
SGANARELLE. 
I  am  glad  to  hear  it.    But  pray  tell  me,  do  you 
think  I  Ihall  be  a  cuckold  ? 

2d  GIPSY. 

A  cuckold  ? 

SGANARELLE. 

Yes. 

ift  GIPSY. 

A  cuckold  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Yes.    I  am  threatened  to  be  a  cuckold.  [The 
i^vo  Gypfies  dance  and  feng.'\  Pox  on  your  dancing, 
this  is  no  anfwer  to  me  j  come  hither.    I  afk  you 
both  if  I  fliall  be  a  cuckold  ? 

2d   G  I  P  S  Y. 
A  cuckold  1  you  a  cuckold  ? 

SGANARELLE. 

Yes,  fliall  I  be  a  cuckold  ? 

ill  GIPSY.' 


« 64     The  FORCED  M  A  R  R  I A  G  B. 

ift  GIPSY. 
A  cuckold  !  you  a  cuckold  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Yes,  r  fay,  fhall  I,  or  lhall  I  not  ? 

[T/je  t<wo  Gypfies  go  out  Jigging  and  danang. 

S     C     E     N     E  XL 

SGANARELLE.  [Seius.l 
Gurfe  feize  the  hags !  to  leave  me  in  this  uncer- 
tainty. I  (hall  not  be  eafy,  till  I  know  how  this 
fame  marriage  of  mine  will  turn  out ;  and  therefore 
I'll  go  and  confulr  that  wonderful  fortune-teller  that 
tells  one  every  thing  But  i'faith  I  believe  1  fhall 
have  no  occafion  to  give  myfelf  that  trouble.  Here 
come  thofe^hat  will  difcover  to  me  all  I  want  to 
know. 

S     C     E     N     E  XII. 

Enter  DORIMENA  and  LYCASTES,  SGANA- 
RELLE retires  to  a  corner  of  the  JlagCy  -without 
heing  objerved  by  them, 

LYCASTES. 
How  !  charming  Dorimena,  do  you  fpeak  feri* 
oufly  ? 

DORIMENA. 
Moft  ferioufly, 

LYCASTES. 
And  are  you  really  going  to  be  marry'd  ? 

DORIMENA. 

Really. 

LYCASTES. 
And  this  very  night  ? 

D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 
This  very  night. 

LYCASTEI, 
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LYCASTES. 
And  can  you,  cruel  maid,  fo  eafily  forget  the 
lovQ  I  have  for  you  ;  and  the  obliging  promifcs 
you  have  given  me  ? 

D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 
I  ?  not  at  all  !  I  fhall  always  look  upon  you  in 
the  fame  light ;  and  my  marrying  ought  jiot  to 
give  you  the  leaft  uneafmefs.  If  I  take  the  man, 
it  is  out  of  regard  to  his  riches,  and  not  to  him- 
felf.  I  have  no  fortune,  you  have  not  much  more  ; 
and  without  a  little  money,  you  know,  one  pafTes 
one's  time  very  ill  in  the  world,  and  we  fliould  ftick 
at  nothing  to  get  it.  I  have  embrared  this  oppor- 
tunity of  making  myfelf  eafy  for  life,  in  hopes  I 
lhall  foon  be  rid  of  ihe  difagreeable  wretch  hi 
cannot  live  long ;  I  am  fure  I  lhall  bury  him  in  fix 
months ;  and  lhali  not  long  languilh  in  hopes  of 
the  happy  Hate  of  widowhood.  Sganarelle  ] 

Oh !  are  you  there  ?  We  were  juil  fpeaking  of 
you,  and  much  in  your  praife  too.  Til  affure  you. 

LYCASTES. 
Is  that  gentleman  

D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 
Yes,  that's  the  gentleman.,  who£b  wife  I  am  to  be. 

LYCASTES, 
Permit  me,  fir,  to  congratulate  you  on  your  ap- 
proaching happinefs  ;  and  at  the  fame  time  beg  you 
to  accept  my  moft  humble  offers  of  fervice.  You 
are  going,  fir,  to  marry  a  young  lady  of  diftin- 
guifhed  merit.  I  fhare  in  your  fatisfadion,  like- 
wife,  madam,  and  greatly  applaud  the  happy  choice 
you  have  made.  The  gentleman  feems  formed  to 
make  the  beft  of  hufbands.  I  mull  entreat  you  to 
indulge  me  with  the  honour  of  your  acquaintance, 
and  mull  engage  you  in  a  commerce  of  vifus  and 
silver  fions. 

M  DORJME.^A* 


» 

266     The  FORCED  MARRIAGE. 

DORIMIIN  A. 
Sir,  you  do  us  both  infinite  honour.    But  come, 
time  prefles.  [T ?  Sganarelle.]   We  lhall  have  other 
opportunities  of  converfing  together  ;  fo  for  the 
prefent  your  fer.vant,  fir.    lExU,  led  out  by  Lycaftes. 

SCENE  XIII. 

SGANARELLE.  [5<?/«i.] 

No,  no,  I'll  have  nothing  to  do  with  her,  I  am 
quite  off.  I  muft  inftantly  difengage  myfelf.  I 
have  been  at  fome  cxpence,  indeed,  but  the  firft 
lofs  is  the  beft.  I'll  try  to  extricate  myfelf  cleverly 
out  of  this  affair.    Within  there  ! 

^Knocks  at  AlcanderV  door* 

SCENE  XIV, 

Enter  ALCAND£R. 

ALCAJ^DER. 
Ah  !  fon-in-law,  is  it  you  ?  You  are  welcome. 

SGANARELLE. 
Your  fervant. 

ALCANDERr 
You  come  to  conclude  your  marriage,  I  fuppofe. 

SGANARELLE. 

Excufe  me. 

ALCANDER. 
I  affure  you  I  am  as  impatient  as  yourfelf. 

SGANARELLE. 
At  prefent  I  come  upon  other  bufiaefs. 

ALCANDER. 

I  have  given  the  necefTary  orders  for  having  every 
thing  in  readinefs, 

^GANARELLB. 
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SGANARELLE. 
That  is  not  the  thing  j  I  - 

A  L  C  A  N  D  £  R. 
I  have  befpoke  the  wedding  fupper  and  the  mu- 
fic ;  and  my  daughter  is  ready  drefl  to  receive  you. 

SGANARELLE. 
That  is  not  what  brings  me  here ;  I— 

ALCANDER. 
ril  anfwer  for  it  every  thing  will  be  to  your  - 
•  mind  ;  there's  nothing  to  interrupt  your  happinefs, 

SGANARELLE. 
My  God  !  I  tell  you  I  am  not  talking  of  that. 

ALCANDER. 
Come,  will  you  walk  in  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
I  have  a  word  or  two  to  fay  to  you  in  private. 

ALCANDER. 
Nay,  for  heaven's  fake,  never  Hand  upon  cere- 
mony \  in,  in,  I  befeech  you. 

SGANARELLE. 
No,  I  tell  you  ;  I  want  to  talk  with  you  firft,  ' 

ALCANDER. 
You  have  fomething  to  fay  to  me  ? 

SGANARELLE. 

I  have. 

ALCANDER. 
What  is  it,  pray  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Why  you  know,  feignor  Alcander,  lafk'd  yoar 
daughter  of  you  in  marriage,  and  you  readily  gave 
your  confent ;  but,  upon  fecond  thoughts,  1  find 
myfelf  too  old  for  her  ;  and  in  fhort  do  not  think 
I  am  at  all  a  proper  match  for  her. 

M  Z  ALCANDER. 
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A  L  C  A  N  D  E  R. 
I  beg  your  pardon,  my  daughter  likes  you  ex« 
trcmely  well  as  you  are  ;  and  I  am  fure  you  will 
live  V4^xy  happy  together. 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E. 
No,  I  cannot  bring  myfelf  to  think  it ;  I  have 
fiiange  humours  at  times,  and  fhe  will  never  be 
iible  to  bear  with  my  ill  temper. 

ALCANDER. 
My  daughter  is  of  a  very  mild  and  obliging  dtf» 
pctirion;  and  you'll  find  that  ftie  will  make  it  her 
iludy  to  be  conformable. 

SGANARELLE. 
I  have  a  number  of  bodily  infirmities  that  might 
make  her  take  a  diflike  to  me. 

ALCANDER. 
Pflia  !'  that's  a  mere  trifle.    A  virtuous  woman 
never  takes  a  diflike  to  her  hulband. 

SGANARELLE. 
But  to  fpeak  as  a  friend,  I  would  not  advife  you' 
to  give  her  to  me, 

ALCANDER. 
You  are  jefling  fure.    I  would  fooner  die  than  be 
worfe  than  my  word. 

SGANARELLE. 
Oh!  for  heaven's  fake,  never  Hand  upon  that;— 
t  releafe  you  from  it  with  all  my  foul, 

ALCANDER. 
No,  no,  I  have  promifed  you  (hall  have  her,  and 
ha^vc  her  you  fliall,  in  fpite  of  all  thofe  who  pje- 
lend  CO  her. 

SGANARELLE.  [Jfuh.\ 
What  the  devil  does  he  mean  ? 

ALCANDER. 
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ALCANDER. 
Look  you,  feignor  Sganarclle,  I  have  a  particu- 
lar efteem  and  friendflup  for  you,  and  would  re- 
fofe  my  daughter  to  a  prince  to  give  her  to  you. 

SGANARELLE. 
Seignor  Alcander,  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you 
for  the  honour  you  do  me ;  but  I  am  refolved  not 
to  marry. 

ALCANDER. 
Not  to  marry,  do  you  fay  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Not  to  marry. 

ALCANDER, 

Why  not  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Becaufe  I  think  myfelf  unfit  for  marriage  ;  and 
have  a  mind  to  imitate  my  father  and  ali  ray  pro- 
genitors, who  never  would  marry. 

ALCANDER. 
Very  well,  every  one  to  their  liking  5  I  never  lajr 
a  reftraint  upon  any  perfon's  inclinations.  You  gave 
your  word  you  would  marry  my  daughter ; 
every  thing  is  prepared  for  the  wedding.  But  fincc 
you  chufe  to  revoke  your  promife,  we'll  fee  what's 
to  be  done  ;  you  fhall  hear  from  me  prefeutly. 

[^Exit  Alcander. 

SCENE  XV, 

SGANARELLE.  [Sg/us.] 
After  all,  this  man  is  more  reafonable  than  I 
expeded ;  and  I  thought  I  fliould  have  found  much 
more  trouble  in  difengaging  myfelf  from  this  af- 
fair. Upon  my  confciencc,  when  I  think  of  it,  I 
find  great  reafon  to  applaud  rayfelf  for  my  prudent 
refolution )  for  I  was  going  to  take  a  flep  that  I 

M  3  fliould 
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Ihoiild  have  repented  all  my  life.  But  here  comes 
the  Ton,  with  an  anfwer,  I  fuppofe. 

SCENE  XVI. 

^ho  hcnjQs  feueral  times  wery 
Jfedfully  to  SGANARELLE,  and  then  addrejfes- 
him  in  a  mild  and  complaijant  tone, 

A  L  C  I  D  A  S. 
Sir,  I  have  the  honour  to  kifs  your  handi 

SGANARELLE. 
Sir,  I  am  your's  with  all  niy  heart. 

A  L  e  I  D  A  S. 
My  father  has  told  me,  fir,  that  you  have  been 
pleafed  to  revoke  your  promifs,  in  relation  to  mar- 
rjfing  my  filler. 

SGANARELLE. 
Yes,  fir,  it  is  very  true;  I  am  extremely  forry— 
but — 

ALCLDAS. 
Oh  !  my  dear  fir !  there's  no  harm  done. 

SGANARELLE. 
It  gives  me  great  pain,  I  alTure  you,  fir ;  and  I' 
^ifii  with  all  my  foul  

A  L  C  I  D  A  S. 

Oh  !  fir  r  it  is  a  mere  trifle.  [Prefenting  him  twco 
Jfvcords.'\  Sir,  will  you  pleafe  to  take  your  choicfi- 
®f  thele  two  fwords  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Of  thefe  two  fwords  ? 

A  L  C  I  D  A  S. 
Yes,,  fir,,  if  you  pleafe. 

SG  AN  ARELLE*^ 
For  what,  .pray  ? 
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A  L  C  I  D  A  S. 
Why,  my  good  fir,  as  you  have  been  pleafed  so 
refufe  to  marry  my.  filler,  after  having  given  her 
your  promife  ;  I  hope  you  will  not  take  amifs  the 
little  compliment  1  do  myfelf  the  honour  of  mak- 
ing you. 

SGANARELLE. 
What  do  you  mean  ? 

A  L  C  I  D  A  S. 
A'ny  other  perfon  would  have  made  a  noife,  and 
put  themfelves  in  a  pafTion  with  you  j  but  I  love  to 
do  every  thing  in  a  mild  and  friendly  manner.  For 
this  reafon  I  wait  upon  you,  to  inform  you,  that 
with  your  good  leave  and  liking,  you  and  I,  my. 
good  fir,  muft  cut  each  other's  throat; 

SGANARELLE. 
This  is  a  very  ugly  compliment,  methinks. 

A  L  C  I  D  A  S.    [Holding  out  the  two  fwords.}^ 

Come,  my  dear  fir,  pray  chufe. 

SGANARELLE. 
Sir,  Fm  your  flave  ;  but  I  have  no  throat  to  cut 
at  prefent.    What  a  curfed  way  of  talking  he  has ! 

AL  C  I  D  A  S. 
Sir,  Imuft  infift,  with  your  permilTion  

SGANARELLE. 
Oh  !  pray,  fir,  truce  with  thofe  compliments. 

A  L  C  I  D  A  S. 
Be  fo  obliging,  fir,  to  difpatch  me  as  foon  as  pof- 
fible,  for  I  am  in  hafle. 

9  G  A  N  A  R  ELL  E. 
Sir,  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  that,  I  tell  yoa. 

A  L  C  I  D  A 
You  will  not  fight  then  ? 
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SGANERELLE. 
No,  faith  won't  I ! 

A  L  C  I  D  A  S. 

You  won't  ? 

SGANERELLE. 
I  won't,  I  tell  you. 

A  L  C  I  D  A  S. 
Then,  my  dear  fir,  you  cannot  be  angry  at  this 
—and  this — and  this — and  this — [Beating  him,} 
You  fee,  fir,  1  do  every  thing  according  to  rule. 
You  break  your  promife  ;  I  offer  to  fight  you  :  you 
refufe  to  fight ;  I  beat  you.  This  is  all  according 
to  form  ;  and  I  am  perfuaded  feignor  Sganerelle  is 
a  man  of  too  great  honour  to  find  fault  with  fuch 
a  proceeding. 

SGANARELLE.  [J/i^e.} 
What  a  blood-thirfty  fellow  this  is  ! 

A  L  C  I  D  A  S.    [^Prefenting  him  the  iivo  fiucrds  again.'] 

Come,  come,  fir,  do  things  in  an  eafy  manner^ 
without  obliging  me  to  pull  you  by  the  nofe, 

SGANERELLE. 

Again  ? 

A  L  C  I  D  A  S. 
Sir,  I  would  force  no  man's  inclinations ;  but 
you  muft  either  fight  or  marry  my  fifter. 

SGANERELLE. 
Sir,  I  can  do  neither,  I  aflure  you, 

A  L  C  I  D  A  S. 

You  can't } 

SGANERELLE^ 

No. 

A  L  C  I  D  A  S.    [Beating  Lint  again, 1 

Then  I  muft  beg  leave  once  more-  • 

8CAI)£R£LLe» 
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SGANERELLE. 
Murder!  murder!  murder! 

A  L  C  I  D  A  S. 
Really,  fir,  it  grieves  me  to  the  foul  that  y6u 
compel  me  fee  behave  thus;   but  I  cannot  poflibly 
give  over,   till  you  give  me  your  promife  either 
to  fight  me,  or  marry  my  filler. 

[Offering  to  Jlr'ike  him^ 

SGANERELLE. 
Hold  !  hold  !  I'll  marry — I'll  marry  her. 

A  L  C  I  D  A  S. 
Ah  !  my  dear  fir !  I  am  rejoiced  to  find  that 
you  will  hearken  to  reafon  once  more;  and  that 
matters  will  be  amicably  adjured  between  us.  I 
declare  I  do  not  know  a  man  in  the  world  for 
whom  I  have  a  more  perfed  efteem  ;  and  it  would 
have  given  me  the  utmoft  uneafinefs  to  have  been 
obliged  to  treat  you  uncivilly.  TU  call  my  father, 
and  let  him  know  that  every  thing  is  fettled*  Oh  \ 
here  he  comes, 

S     C     E.    N     E       The  Laft. 
£«/^r  AL  GANDER  W  DORIMENA. 

A  L  C  I  D  A  S. 
Father,  this  gentleman  is  now  pleafed  to  Hflen. 
to  reafon  ;   and  determines  to  do  things  with  a 
good  grace  :  he  is  ready  to  accept  my  filter's  hand 
whenever  you  pleafe. 

A  L  C  A  N  D  E  Pv»  [Presenting  Dorimena  to  Sganerelle.] 
There,  fir ;  there's  her  hand  :  now,  give  her 
your*S.  Thank  heaven  I  am  rid  of  her  !  and 
henceforward  the  care  of  her  condudl  lies  with 
you.  Com::,  let  us  in  and  celebrate  this  happy 
marriage.  [Exeunt  oinnes^ 

Eni>  of  the  Fourth  Vojlume. 
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